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TO THE HIGH, PUISSANT AND MOST NOBLE 
PRINCE JAMES, 

Duale of Haun bon, Caflleherault, and Brandon, Marquis of Clides 


dale, Earl of Arran, Lanark, and Cambridge, Lord Aven, | 
Polmount, Machanſbire, and Innerdale, Baron of Dutton. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
F all the endowments of nature, heroic virtue has juſt- 
ly been the moſt apnired. 5 
It ſhines in none of the heroes of antiquity, with a truer 
luſtre, than in Sir William Wallace; and none of them have 
deſerved better of their country, than he has done. 
All his wiſdom, valour and conduct, were ſtill employed 
for the good of his country; and, whi'e he held the ſupreme 
command, by his vigilance, defended Scotland from 
treaſons at home, and attempts from abroad. —_ — _, 
Tis theſe heroic virtues of our great General, that make 
me-preſume, My Loan, to beg your Grace's patronage to 
his hiſtory, done in modern Scots Verſe. And I humbly 
preſume your Grace will have the goodnels to forgive the 
low {trains of a writer, whoſe greateſt motive is, to make 
the hiſtory of an ancient Hero intelligible to the age he lives 
in: in order to form their minds to virtue, by ſetting ſo 
glorious a model before their eyes. 5 f 
If by that, I can deſerve my-countrymen's thanks, or 
entitle myſelf to the leaſt {hare of your Grace's favour, I 


— 


wall reckon myſelf unſpeakably happy, r.. 

I am not now, My Lord, to take up your Grace's time, 

or offend your modeſty by recapitulating the advantages 
\ © you have from your birth, improved by education, and aſ- 
- *— fiſted by ample fortune, nor of your many princely virtues ; * 
; theſe, My Lord, being every-where ſpoken of with the ut- 
moſt admiration: by all. That your Gracę may be your 
| country's darling, and as uſefu] to it as any bf your illuſtri- 
ous Anceſtors have been, ſhall be the conitant prayer of 

z May it pleaſe Your Grace, 

YT | Your. Grace's moſt humble 
0 GIS ERTTIEID, n Noſt obedient, and 

Sept 21,1721 E gmoſt devoted Servant, 

„ WILLIAM HAMILTON. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
ſo tha: it ſeemed umpoſable to ſettle the controverſy at home, wither: 


running into a moſt pernicious civil wat. | 3 
The Sates of Scotland, to prevent this miſchief, thought it fitteſt to 
ſubmit the arbitrament of the plea te Edward I. ſurnamed Long-Shanks, 
King of England, and that upon divers weighty reafons.: for he and his 
father. King Henry III. being joined by many alliances of bands and 
friends to the two laſt Kings of Scotland, had lived in great amity and 
concord with them, receiving and interchanging many favours. and kind 
duties. The two competitors alſo, Bruce and Baliol, had as great lands 
in England as in Scotland, ſo. that be (and he only) was able to make 
them to ſtand to reaſon. Finally, the States of Scotland, not being able 
to determine the plea, there was no Prince beſides more powerful, and, 
in appearance, more like to compoſe the controverſy, without great 
Hoodthed. This motion was in fecret very greedily embraced by King 
Eiward, hoping in ſo troubleſome a water to find a gainful fiſhing, 
either by drawing the Kingdom of Scotland under hs direct ſubjection, 
or at Icaſt under his homage, as Lord paramount and ſuperior ; conſider- 
itz the difñiculty to determine the queſtion at home, and the intereſt he 
lud in both the parties, being (for a great part of their cſtates,) his vaſſals 
ati ſcbjiects; his great power alſo, having (beſides Ireland) a great part 
of France under bis dominion, and the low countrics his aſſured confed- 
rates, gave him great encouragement ; neither wanted he great friend- 
ſkip in Scorlzad, having at that time many of the greateſt noblemen in 
Srotiand, vuffals and feudaries to hunſelf for many lands which they held 
in Baglend, partly for great ſervices done to himſelf and his father, part- 
If Wing within Northumberland, and the border ſhires, then holden by 
the Scots in fre of England: partly alfo by mterchange of marriage 
and fucceTions berwixt the two nations, which for a long time had lived 
in perfect amity, as if it had been one kingdom. And to make the cen- 
troverity more fcarful, he ſtirred up 8 65 other competitors beſides Bruce 
and Ralicl ; Florence Earl of Holland (deſcended of Ada, filter to Wil- 
Yam che Lin); Patrick Dumbar Earl of March; Sir Walter Roſs; Sir 
Meholas Souls; Sir Koger Mondeville ; Sir John Cumnming of Badenach, 
(theſe five were defcended of younger 'dangters of Allan, Lord of Gal- 
iaway,) Sir William Veſcie, begotten upon King Alexander IId's baſtard 
daughter, but pretended t; be legitimate; and John Haſtings, Lord 
Abergevany, deſcerded of Ada, youngeſt daughter to Prince David of 
Huntington. : . {I 
. — thus prepared matters, he came to Berwick, and met with 
the States of Scotland, to whom he promiſed to decide the controverſy 
a:cording to equity; and that it might ſeem more likely, he brought 
vom Frence fundry of the moſt famous lawyers of that age: he choſe 
So ms ofthe States of Scotland aflembled; twelve of the wiſeſt and moſt hon- 
ourable, to whom he joined the like number of Engliſh, as affeffors to him in 
Eis arbitrament. At this meeting, by the donbtful anſwers of lawyers, 
and number of new pretendants, he made the matter more difficult, an 
p pointed a new convention at Norham, in the borders, the year foilow- 
E. | 


| | Difficulties thus increaſing, and the Earl of Hollend having on foot a 


ert army to take the cron of Scotland by force, (which their n 
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) at the meeting of Nortum, King Edward dealt ſecretly, and 
by fit agents with the States of Scotland, for eſchewing of imminent mi 
chiefs to become his ſubjects; he being deſcended of King David's filter, 
ang ſo but two degrees further from the crown of Scotland, than Bruce 
or Baliol were. This being flatly refuſed by all, he betook himſelf to 
his other deſign. And firſt dealt ſecretly with Robert Bruce, tomiſing 
to diſcern in his favours, if he would take the crown of Sac to be 
holden of him, and do him homage for it. But he ftoutly refuſed to ſub- 
ject a free nation to any over-Lord : whereupon King Edward call 
tor John Baliol, who knowin i he was not ſo much favoured of the 
States of Scotland, eaſily. condeſcended to King Edward's defire, and be- 
ing by him declared King of Scotland, the States, defirous of peace, con- 
veyed him to Scoon, where he was crowned; Anno 1291, and all except 
Bruce, ſwore to him obedience. Ihereaſter Duncan Macduff, Earl of 
Fife, was killed by Lord Abernethy (a man of great power in thoſe 
times, allied both with the Cummings and Baliol:) the Earl's brother 
fiading the King partial in the adminiſtration of juſtice, ſummonod ham to 
compear before the King of England in parliament: where being pre- 
ſent, and fitting beſide King Edward (after he had done him homage) 
when he was called upon, thought to anſwer by a Procurator; but he 
was forced to riſe and ſtand at the bar. This indignity grieving hin 
greatly, he reſolved to free himſelf of this bondage. At the fame tim 
war breaking out between England and France, Edward ſent ambaſſa- 
dors to the Parliament of 6cotland to ſeud aid to him, as naw being their 
over- lord. There came alſo other ambaſſadors from France, defying the 
ancient league to be renewed. The King and States of Scotland renewed 
the league with France, which had remained, inviolably k for the 
ſpace of five hundred years before. I he King of England's fuit was re- 
jected, becauſe the pretended ſurrender -and homage was made by John 
Ealiol privately, without the conſent of the Parliament. A 
alſo was concluded betwixt Prince Edward Baliol, and a ter 8 
Charles Earl of Valais, brother to the French King Phihp. Edward ba- 
ing foreſcen all theſe things, had drawn Robert Bruce Earl of Carrick, 
with his friends, enemies to Paheol, and divers noblemen of Scotland, 
who held lands of him in England to bring ſuch forces as they could 
make, to afiiit him in the French war: but wathal taking truce with the 
French for ſome months, he ſuddenly turned his forces deſtined againſt 
France, towards Scotland. His navy was, vanquiſhed at, Berwick, and 
eighteen of his ſhips taken. Yet his land hoſt, by means of the Brucian 
faction, and the Engliſmed Scots noblemen, took the town. of Rerwick 
with great flaugþter, and ſhortly thercafter, Dunbar, Edinburgh and 
Stirling. In, and about theſe caſtles, he had killed or taken captives 
the greateſt part of the Scots noblemen: ſo that croſſing Forth, the blow 
being ſo ſudden, he found 3 ſor reſiſtance. Baliol rendered 
himſelf to King Edward at Montroſe, and was ſent by fea into Eng | 
where he remained captive, till ſuch time as by interceflion of the Pope, 
he was ſet at liberty, ſwearing and giving hoitages never to return into 
Scotland. King Edward came to Scopn, and took upon hun the, crown 
of Scotland, as Foicined by the rebel on of his humager Baliol. He ſem 
for the nobles of Scotland who remained, that they, with, ſuch vs, were 
bis captives, might ſy car homage to lin, as to their hege E Fo and King, 
+ 1:44 4486 
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The Garriſon of the Caſtle iſſuing forth to quench the fire, an ambuſh 
laid for the purpoſe, entered the houſe, and made it ſure. The next morn- 
ing Wallace came to Glaſgow, where the Lord Henry Piercy had retired 
from Alx the day before, him he expelled tKence with great flaughter. 
The victory he ſo hotly purfued, that immediately t er he took the 
Caſtle of Stirling, recovered Argyle and Lorn, with the town of St. John- 
ſtoun and country about : thence he travelled through Angus and Merns, 
taking all the ſtrengths until he came to Aberdeen, which he found for- 
faken ofthe Engliſh, who had fled by fea, with the Lord Henry Bewmont, 
an Engliſh Lord, who had married the Heretrix of the Earldom of Buch- 
an, named Cumming. Thus all the north country was reduced to the 
obedience of Wallace, except the Caſtle Dundee: while he lay at ſiege 
hereof, news came of the approach of the Engliſh army, led by John Earl 
of Warran and Surry, and Sir Hugh Creſſingham, with a go” number of 
Northumberland men, and ſuch of the Scots as held with England, to the 
number of thirty thouſand. Wallace having with him only ten thou- 
ſand men, long hardened in arms, met with them beſide Stirling, on 
the north ſide of the Forth, which having no fordsat that place, was 
able only by a wooden bridge. This he on purpoſe had cauſed to be 
weakeaed, ſo that the one hal? of the hoſt being paſt, led by Creſſingham, 
the bridge broke with the great weight of their baggage. - Tha wh 
were over, Wallace charged ſuddenly befare they were put in order, and 
cut the moſt part in pieces with their leader Creſſingham : the reſt ſeek» 
ing to eſcape, were Erowned, The Earl of Warran, with thoſe ei- 
caped, was aſſailed by Eart Malcem Lennox, captain af Stirling Callle, 
and being hotly purſued by Wallace, hardly eſcaped himfelf, flying ints 
Dunbar, a Caſtle then belonging to Patrick Earl of March. In thia battle, 
fought the 1 3th of September, 1297 there died no Scotſman ofrremathk 
put Andrew Murray of Bothwell. - The Engli "pariſons Hearing of this 
» {comfiture fled from all places, ſo-that, before- the laſt of 2 
tae ſtrengths of Scotland were recovered except Ber wick Roxbmrgh. 
Warden 


Aſter theſe victories he held a Parliament at St. Johuſtonm 

ef Scotland, and ſettled the whole country, cauſing the nobility to fwear 
to be faithful to the State, till ſuch time as they, might condeſcend wha 
would be King: Earl Patrick Dunbar refuſing to acknowledge the au- 
thority of this Parliament, was chaſed oui of Scotland: and betaug he 
years by- paſt the ground had not been manured, and great amine threat” 
ened the land, Wallace affembled 8 hoſt, a zpecred England. 
where he remained all the winter, and the ſprit Dolle zig ring upon 


the enemies, and enriching his ſoldiers by their. | | 1 
the Engliſh durſt never encounter him in the open held; tyily; | mh 


try King Edward with a great army of raw foldiets. e m in 


the plain of Stanmure ; but perceiving the diſcipline aA reſolution, 
of Wallace's hoſt, before they came nearer than half u thike, de back 


his army and retired :; Wallace for fear of an ambuſh, kept his foldiers in 
order, and purſned them not. Thus King Edward left his country to the 
mercy of a provoked enemy; and notwithitanding that he promiſed battle, 
yet he kept himſelf cloſe till a peace was concluded fot five years, Berwiek 
1 being rendeged to * . 1 "hs 
Scotland thus enjoying perfect liberty, Wallace being earneſtly. re- 
queſted by the French: king, to the end that his ſpecial captains might 
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be kept in military exerciſe during the peace, ſailed over to France, with 


fifty of them in his company. He was encountered on the way by 
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Fm, of Chartres, {coifinwnly called Thos of Longoville) whi 
Witt firt=on fail mfefted-rhe cus: but boarding: W atlace's ſhip, he was 


taken by him, and thereafrer foughe moſt valiantly under him and king 
Nobert Bruce, ſor the liberty -6f Scotland after his landing in France, 
He was employed in war aguinſt the Englith. who at that tima poſſeſſed 
the Duchy of Guyen and Board-aux 5 them he defrated in feverat flaws 


Scetad: for king Edward und=rftandiag his abſence, and pret ending 
that he had broken the peace in Guyen, "with Robert Brute, Earl 
of Carrick, and his friends, with ſach noblemen of 8Scor land a5 held lands | 
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e ound the Cummings as great ene. 
: potwi , he intended yet once more, to put that enemy 
— hi wrap, and to ſettle him in his kingdom. The young Prince 

him, cauſed all his friends and favourers in Scotland to join. with 
1 the border, ſpoiled the country, and took divers caſtles 
as lat as Douglas. Some report that the lady Douglas, named Ferras, an 


ea, with which he entered Scotland, ſubduing all before him, and came 
to Stirlmg, kept then by Sir William Oliphant; who, after a long fiege, 


of no relief, yielded the caſtle upon condition that himſelf and | 

all that were with him, ſhould paſs with their lives ſafe: Notwithſtand- 
ept ſtill all the noblemen, together with the captain | 
; and ſuch as would not fwear homage to him, (pre- 

to be protector of Robert Bruce's right) he ſent priſoners to Lon- 


Having: 5 this caſtle intercepted divers of John Cumming's friends, 


To } them to draw him to a parley with him; in which de ſo . 


binde him with the hopes of the kingdom, and with fear of utter undo- 


dom; and amongſt others the fatal Marble chair , whereupon the former 
Scots Kings uͤſed to be crowned at Scoon, on which was engraved a pro- 


-  *phely, bearing That wherever this chair ſhould be tranſported, the Scots 
8 fhould command there.“ He carried with him alſo all the learned men | 


"and'profeffors of Scotland, amongſt at 
ſurnamed Scotus, thinking her 

of the Scots, that they Mould caſt pf Al care of recovering their liberty, 
the memory thereof being drowned in oblivion. At his return into Eng- 


ous Doctor John Duns, 


land, he left his couſin; Sir Aymer de Vallance, Earl of Pembroke, vice- 


"Fe; having fortified af} caſtles with ſtrong garriſons. - 
The Scots who food for the liberty of their country, being forſaken by 


1 Cumming, ſent gat neſt letters to France to move Wallace to return. 


mabing wer upon the Engliſh at Guyen; but hearing the 
ef 1 country, obtained leave of che French king to return: and 
2 amaſſing ſome of the remainder of his old friends, recovered di- 
vers caſtles and towns in the north, and having greatly increaſed his ar- 


_ St. Johnſtoun till # was rendered. But as he proceeded in 


of his victories, he was betra yed by his familier friend, Sir 


— kk Monteith,th Aymer Vallanee, who hes kim into England, where, 


King Edward's command, be was put to death, and his body quarter- 


Fe ro ner, be ſet up for a terror 
- to 


But this cruelty prevailed little for ſrcuriig king Edward's conquell ; 
new — hopes he oft expected; for as he returned from 


his laſt journey into Scotland. John Cummmg and Robert Bruce meeting 


| together, aft-r'z long conference on the Rate of their country, 
that > hhough he bad promiſedinoexch of hem. apart, his help to obtain 


mental z that | 


14% woman, betrayed that caſtle to the Bruce, who took the lord Wil- 

ban Douglas captive, Vith all his children and goods. The Lord him- 
| {elf was kept prifoner in Berwick, and — in York, where he died. 
Meantime, king Edward had prepared a mighty army both by land and 


ing that he; himſelf and his friends to the Engliſh ; who, by this 
accethon, eaſily paſſed forward with the courſe of victory, as far as the ut- 
moſt bounds of Roſs : and in his back coming, carried away with him in- 
to England all books, regiſters, hiſtories, laws, and monuments of the king- 


and effeminate the minds 


zi. es a, 2») ov why . 


I Pn. — 2 E - * 


INTRODUCTION... 75, 


ke crown of. Scotland, yet his intention was only to uu their aſſiſtance 
* to conquer and ſecure to himſelf, as he well declared, by ſpoiling the 
. country of all monuments public and private. Hereupon they agreed, 
| that Cemming ſuouid quit all his right te the crown in favaurs of B bs. 
* ard that Bruce thould give him all his lands for his aſſiſtance. Fhis . | 
tre & written and fealed by both parties, Bruce returned from Scotland 

Wil. wich the boſt, waiting for a fit time to eſcape from Fdward : in the mam 
tie Wellace returning and recoverirg many places in Scotland, ſent pri- * 


= W w2tely for Bruce to come home and tzke the crown, and to his brother 
| S tr dwird Zruce, a moit valiant youth, who coming out of Ireland, took 
w_ W fundry frengths in Annandale and Galloway. Cumming who had kept # 


G ala ny with Wallace, not enduring that Bruce by his means ſhoufd 
Se, come to the crown, revealed the cor tract betwixt him and Bruce, to E. 
WW ard, who at ſirſt dcleyed to cut off Rebert Bruce, till ſuch tin a8 . 
— migh*: get te reſt of ws brethren in his hands. : IN 8 

| Pry garvertiſed of his danger by the Earl of Glouccſter ({gme call him 
(pre EF the Ft of Montgomery) bis old friend, who ſent him à pair of ſharp 

WT {pors, and fome crowns of gold, as if he had borrowed the ſame, gueſſing 
he fo | the meaning of this propine, cauſed. by night ſhoe three Eorſes backward, 


OS 
end poſted away from court with two in his company, and on the fifth 
"ak day (che way being deep in vinter) arrived at his own caſtlgof Lòchma- 
#7 bene, whore he found his brether Edward, with Robert Fleming, James 
maar, Roger Kilpatrick, and Thomas of Chartres, who told him how” 
T Wallace wes Htrayed by Sir John Monteith, and the Cumming faction 
9 9 a fe duys before. humediately thereafter, they intercepted a meſſen- 


THIER ger with letters from Cumming to king Edward, defiring that Brice 
2 ſhould be diſpatched in haſte, leſt (being a nobJeman much favoured by* .. 
ras the commons.) he ſhould raiſe greater ſtirs. The treacliery of Joun Cum 
N ming, be fore only ſuſpected, was hereby made manifeſt, which fo ince - 


uns. cd the Lord Bruce, that riding ta Dumfries, and finding Cumming at the” 
8 maſs in the Gray-Friars, after he had ſhown kim his letters, in impatience”. 1 
itt lie tabbed him with his dagger; and others who were about him doing 
8 the like, not only difpatched him, but alſo his couſin, Sir Edward Cum 
mir g, and others who aſſiſted him. This ſtaughter fall out on the.gth of- 
February, in the beginning of the year 1306, as we now account. 


2 | The Eruce thus rid of one enemy, found a great rumber as it were a- 

th ning out of his aſhes, even the whole puiſſant Wm Cumming, with | 
g tue i their allies, the Earl of March, the lord of Lorn, the lord of 1 | 
7 the lord of Brechin, the lord Souls, the moſt part of the north, ad 


* 


* Souls, commenced the Merſe, with Berwick and the borders; all wie 
they yielded to king Edward, and mamtained againſt Robert Bruce "A 
the ſame time liis two brethren, Thomas and Alexander Bruce, with 
P.onald Crewford younger, ſecretly landing in Galloway, were taken by” 
Duncan MDougal, a great man in Galloway, and ſent. to Edward, ho 
cauſed them all to be hanged. On the other de, aſſembled to kim,befidet  - 
theſe above named, the young Lord James Douglas, (who hearing of h 
father's death, returned from France where he was at ſchools, ar Rtard £- - - 
time with his kinſman William Lambertcun, Biſhop of St. Andrews). 
Earl Malcom Lennox; Earl John af Athol, (a!hoveh of the Hung! 
blood, yet being father- in- lav to Edward fruce,) Sir Nei fe 
Gilbert Ly, C ſtopher Scaton, Sir Thomas Ranald, Sir Hugh Hays, 
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Galloway followed the Curnmings: the Earl of March, and lord Willing "4g 
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2 Sommer ville, David Barclay, Alexander and Simon Fraſer, Sir Ro- 
rt Boyd, Sir Willam Hallyburton, with ſundry who had ſtood with 
#- Wallace before. With this company he paſt to Scoon, and took upon 
un the crown ofScotland in April, 1306. After this he gathered an army, 

winding to beſiege St. Johnſtoun. But finding his power too weak, he re- 

kiredto Methven, hire he was uncxpeRedly aſſaulted and diſcomfited by 
Sir Aymer de Vallance, but with ſinall loſs of men, except ſome who were 
taken, as Randal, Barclay, Fraſer, Inchmartine, Somerville, and Sir Hugh 

Alay,ho were conſtrained to ſwear homage to King Edward. The con- 

mans 1 with this hard ſucceſs, fearing the Engliſh, forſook the o. 


King; who had only @ few gentlemen about him, with whoin he it 
travelled towards Argyle, meaning to lurk for a time with his brothcr-in- E 


l Sir Neil Campbell: but he was encountered by the way, by * of Wk 
Lorn, couſin to John Cumming, and conſtrained to flee, albeit with ſmall 2 
ö flaugnier of his dn folk. After this ſecond diſcomfiture, he ſent his 
Queen, (being daughter to Gratney Earl of Mar,) with his brother Sir 
Neil Bruce. _ __ Ear! of Athol, to the caſtle-of Kildrummy in Mar. 
Theking of hngland ſent his ſon Prince Edward, with a mighty hoſt to be- 
hege ths caſdle. The Queen, hearing this, fled to the Firth of Tane in 
Hofs; but the,Eal of Rols took her, and her daughter, and ſent them cap- 
tives into England. The caſtle of Kildrummy was traiteroully burnt by 
ont of the garriſon: all that were within it taken, and hanged at the com- 
mand of the Engliſh king. 8 
Robert ſecing winter approaching, and finding no retreat in- the main 
aud, retired with his moſt entire friends, to his old friend Angus, Lord of 
the Illes, with hom he ſtayed a ſhort time in Cantire, and thercafter ſailed 
over into the Iſle of Raughline, where he lurked all the winter; every man 
e ſteeming kim to be dead. The next ſpring he landed quietly in Carrick, 
ad on a fudden intercepted his an Caſtle of Purnberry. Lord Piercy 
flying ho:ne ont if it to his own country, Sir James Douglas departing | 
thence ſecretly, came into Douglas dale, and by means of Thomas Dick- 
fon, an old ſervant of bis father's, he recovered his own Caſtle of Doug- 
lac, and caſt it down once and again: then he returned to King Robert 
to Camnock, ih:wing hint, that Ayraer de Vallance, and John of Lorn, 
with an army, were coming, againſt him. The King with five hundred 
valiant men kept: tifmſelves in a ſtrong place, waiting while Sir Aymer 
- ſhould invade: but took no heed to John of Lorn, who fetching a com- 
| ſet upon his back with eight hundred Highlandmen and had well 
A *=nigh incloſed him about. The King perceiving the danger, divided his 
n in three: and appointing where they ſhould meet at night, fled three 
4 ways. John of Lorn having a flothhound, purſued ſtil after the 
ho putting away all that were in his company, ſave one man, fled 
to chr next wood, and with great difficulty eſcaped the flothhound. Sir 
mer difappointed of his enterprize, ſhortly thereafter, with fifteen hun- 
dred choſen men, very nigh ſurpriſed the King in Glentrole wood : but 
the King with his men ſo reſolutely defended the place, being very ſtrong, 
and killing divers of the firſt who aſſaulted them, the reſt fled back. Then 
with more courage, he went into the field, and reduced Kyle and Cuning- 
bam to obedience, Sir Jaraes Douglas alſo, with threeſcore men, lying in 
an ambuſh at a ftrait place in Cuningham, called the Nether-ford, where 
Sir Philip Moubray was paſſing, with a thouſand men againſt the King, 
being then in Kyle, killed many of them, and pus ne reſt to flight. On 
th: tezih of May following, Sir Aymer, wich thcye thoufTng fe alli a= 
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into Scotland in his place. 


: on the borders, who taking his own caſtle of Douglas by ſtratagem, razed 


number of his friends. In His returning taking ſicknefs at 


him, recovering ſomewhat, went out to the field, and fo hardily aſſaulted 


| King purbhiing this victory, reduced all the North to his obedzence : and” 
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gzinſt the King then lying at Galſton in Kyle : king Robert heariefef 
his coming, albeit he exceeded not 600 men, came forth againſt him, at 
a place under Loudon-hull, which he ſo fortified on either hand with dykes 

and fouſics, that the enemy could not incloſ: him on the ſides : and fo by 

tlie ſtout and reſolute valour of fo few, Sir Aymer was put to flight, which 
he took ſo fore to heart, that he retired into England, and gave over H 
office of Warden, or viceroy, John of Britain, Earl of Richmond, being ſen 


3 


King Robers, after this, paſt into the north, leaving Sir James Doug 


it to the ground, and in few days chaſed all the Engliſh out of Douglas- da 
Ettrick Foreſt, and Jedburgh Foreſt, and took Sir. Thomas Ranald, 48 
king's ſiſter's ſon, (who had followed the Engliſh ever ſince his can 
and Sir Alcxander- Stewart of Bonkle. Sir Alexander and Sign Frazer- 
meeting King Robert in the north, ſhewed him how J Cummin 
Earl of Buchan, David Lord Brichen, Sir John Moubray the. reſt ol 
the Cuminian faction, were gathering an army againſt hm | 
Mcan-while, by the aſſiſtance of his friends in theſe quarte u a ſudden, 
hc ſurpriſed the caſtle of inverncſs, the fame of which victor anſcd many 
ot her ſtrengihs to yield: all which he overthrew, and | edthe 
„Cum 
ming ſet upon him. The king, after his friends had for ¶ time defended 


his enemy at old Meldrum, that albeit their number was far greater, yet 
they took their flight. With the like ſuccefs he fet upon the * G 
neſk in Angus where being: ſhamefully put to flight, he fled into Fngland, 
with Sir John Moubray, and died there. Lord David Brechin fortified 
his own caſtle, but David Earl of Athol, forced him to yield it and himſelf 
to the king. Meantime Philip Frazer took the caſtle of Foi : and the 


joining with Lord James Douglas, returning from the ſouth wah his two * 
captives, he took St. Johaſtoun by furpriſal ; from titence he Med intu 
Lorn, the lord whereof had ambuſhed two thoafand men, onWMe fide- 
ol an high ſtcep hill, where the King beloved to enter through a 
p-Tage ; but Sir James Douglas, with Sir Alexander Frazer, and Suaknd- 
re Gray, climbing the hill, came ſuddenly on their backs, and put War - 
to light. John of Lorn fled into England by ſea ; his father lord Ald. 
an der M Dougal, yielded himſelf, and the caſtle of Dunſtaffnage to'the kings; 

By this means, all on the north ſide of the Forth, was reduced to obe 
dicnce: Sir Edward Ins brother, in the mean time, with long and hard fighti- 
ing had conquered Galloway. James Douglas, by ſtratagem furpriſed the 
ſtrong caſtle of Roxburgh on the Faſtens-even, while all the garriſon (aiter- - 
the cuſtom of the time) were feaſting and playing the riot. The report 
whereof, ſo whetted the valiant Thomas Ranald, newly reſtored ta H 
uncle's favour, and made Earl of Murray, that having befieged the calle”. 
of Edinburgh, for ſome months, he et himſelf, by all means to carry” - 
the ſame, which he obtained by a narrow paſſæ ge up through the rock 
Eiovered by him; by which he and ſundsy Cour gentlemen, ſecretly 
paſſed up, and ſcaling the wall, after long and dangerous fighting, made 
themſelves maſter of the place. The garriſons of Rutherglen, Lanark, - 
Dumfries, Alx, Dundee, and Bute, hearing this, yielded up theſe caſtles, 
Wah were all razed. The Ile of Man allo returucd to the obedience of 
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Vith the Duchy of Guyen, Bourdeaux, and other parts of France, ſubject 
ato him, but alſo the low countries ſtrictly confederate with him: yet 


2 Fins Robert prepared himſelf to encounter him in the fields, and gathered | | 
ene and thirty thoufand men, few but valiant. e king of Eng- 


: had above an hundred thouſand foot, and ten thouſand horſe : with 
ibiude, inicading to deſtroy the inhabitants of Scotland, and 
nb to his followers, he came to Bannock-burn, (two miles 


2 fiſner- boat, l-aving two hundred noblemen and gentle- 
he Scots, and as many taken. The number of the com- 


| taken was incredible; of Scots were Nain two gentlemen | 

' of note, SirAWliam Wepont, and Sir Walter Rois, with four thouſand BW 

common ſold: | $4 

After this viegory, Stirling being yielded and Dumbarton got by com— 
poſition, the f March, the Lord Soules, and Abernethy, and others 

| of the Cummings” allies, were reconciled to the king, who paſt into the 

| ifles, and bro thera to obedicace, taking ſohn of Lern captive, who 

| died in priſongan Lochleven. 'Fhus Scotland was frecd of the bondage of 


the Scags making divers incurſions into England, under, the leading 
of Earl 
received fn them before, and enriched themſelves with their ſpoil. 
As fog Me authority of theſe two hiſtorics, although they poſſibly err 
in foragrcumftances of time, place and number or names of men, they 
gene write the truth of the ſtory of thoſe times, both at greater length, 
and 
ch eles. So committing them to thy diligent peruſal (gentle and cour 
s reader,) I with you profit happineſs from Gon. 
reell. a EE 


Ego _ Berwick which was recovered four years thereafter, 1318, 
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„ i rorrn of Scotland. Sir Ed vard Bruce having beſieged Stirling caſtle 
three months, agtzed with the captain, Sir Philip Moubray, thi: if the 

ling of England did no: reſcue him within twelve months ther- after, the | 
caſtle ſhout be y elded to king Robart. Albzit this ſcemed a ra n pro- 
wocation of fo m ghty a king as Edward II. (who ſome ſever: years bziore 
d ſucce=d-d his facht Edward Longſhanks ; but far degenerate from 
is valour j having 29% only England, Ireland, and many Engliſhed Scots, 


g. where, on the 21ſt of June, 1314, he was encountered | 
after long and hard fightipg his great army put to rout: | 
zz! company, flecing into Dunbar, was fent by the Earl 


hamas Ranald, and James Lord Douglas, requited the harms | 


more certain information, than thoſe who have written our 
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Of ſuch illuſtrious Patriots and bold, 
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BOOK I. 


O F our atceſtars, brave true ancient Scots, 
Whoſe glorious ſcutcheons knew no bars, 
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But blood untainted cncled ev'ry vein, 
And erv'ry thing ignoble did diſdain ; 


/ 
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er y 7. 


Who ſtoutly did maintain our rights of old, 
Who their malicious, and invet' rate foes, 
With ſword in hand, did galantly oppole ; 
And in their own, and nation's juſt defence, 
Did briſkly check the frequent inſolence 
Of haughty neighbours, enemies profeſt, 
Pits, Danes, and Saxons, Scotland's very . 
Of ſuch, I ſay, l' brag and vaunt fo long, 
As | have pow'r to ule my pen or tongue; 
And ſound their praiſes, in ſuck modern * 
As ſuiteth beſt a Scot's poetic vein. 275 
Firſt, here | honour, in particuls a. 
Sir William Wallace, much renown'd in wa: 
Whoſe bold progenitors have long time tood,. "ow rt 


Of honourable and true Scottiſh blood; 
C 


Aud in firſt rank of ancient, Barons go, 


RE Old knights of Craigy, baronets alſo; 
2A Wilich gallant race, to make my ſtory brief, 
_ Sir Thomas Wallace reprefents as chief 
So much for the-braye Wallace? father's ſide, 
Nor will I here his mother's kindred hide 
She was a lady moſt complete and bright, 
ne daughter of that honourable knight, 
ir Ronald Crawſord, high Sheriff of Air, 
bo fondly doated on this charming fair. 
n wedded, was the Javely. blooming ſhe, 
Malcolm Wallace, then of Elerflic ; 
nam rous pair, tranſported with delight, 
Begot yang Malcolm that ſame joyful night, 
Then Wilkm, who, by true content of all, 
Was hong to be the Scottiſh general; 
atioan's univerſal joy,” - 
At ForreFEburch made Baliol's viceroy. 
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From Englith thraldom reſcu'd Scotland thrice, 
And did preſerve the old imperial crown, 
To his immortal glory and renown. - 
Twas then, that, to the terror of his foes, 
Our Thiſtle did drive home th' inſulting Roſe. 
But here Hmuſt beg leave to bid adieu 
To good r William, for ſome minutes few, 
Till, like juſt, impartial, honeſt man, | 
As I have heard, tell how the wars began. 
King Alexander, at Kinghorn in Fife, 
Theß from his howſe did loſe his royal life; 
Thrwwgh which aroſe a grievous ſore debate, 
e years thereafter, who ſhould rule the ſtate. 
avid our Prince, earl of Huntington, 
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E& Through all its corners, and its different arts, 


Vene more excell'd in bright, and princely parts. 
Bruce, Baliol, Hafting, from thoſe ladies ſpring ; 


XY” The Bruce and Baliol ſtrive who ſhall be king. 
Nor did the diſpute end, but grew ſo hot, 
The candidates in two ſtrong factions got, 
Which at that time apf o be ſo equal, 


i 


Whoſe mi zal courage; with his conduct wiſe, 


ree daughters had, whom ſearch all Britain round, 


, . 


$18 WILIIAN WELLACE. 

Here lay the great diftrefs and miſery, 
The caſe at home could not determin'd be; 
Wherefore, to *void a bloody civil war, 
The Scottith States efteem*d it better far, 
The two eontendants ſhould ſubmit the thing 
To the deciſion of the Englith king, 
Who greedily the ref 'rence did embrace, 
But play'd his cards with a diſſembling face; 
Yea, fo politic was the crafty king, 
For his ſelf ends, things ſo about to bring, 
That, agents he did ſecretly employ 
The Scottith lords with cunning to decoy, ns Eo 
To his own meaſures ; a pernicious plot, _ 
Quite oppoſite unta the truſt he got: —_ 
Thinking to make (fo big his hopes were grown) 3 
The Scottiſh crown pay homage to his W mn. kn 
Which, with one voice, flatly the Rates refuſe, .. 
In ſpite of all politics he could uſe. | 
The biſhop there of Glaſgow ſitting by, 
Said, „Sir, excuſe ns, for we do deny 4 
« Any our lord, but the great God above, _ 2 
« To whom we'll homage pay, or ſubje&'prove.”* 
Then to the Bruce, the treaſon was propos d, 
Which was by him moſt gen'rouſſy oppos d:. 
Believe me, Sir,” ſaid he, Pll hang as ſoon, 
« As I'll reſign our independent crown; 
« Therefore leave off, your words are all in vai n, 
« Such treachery tiue honour does diſdain.” & — 
Unto the Baliol next he did apply, 3 
Who did confent, alas! too haſtily, © _.. nk | 
To hold the crown of Edward, contrair righty”,, + ai 
For which he was created king on fight: UC, - © 
O baſe decition! Shall the guiſe thus go! n 
Shall ancient Scotland hold of England ? No. 
On ſuch baſe terms, both make a ſcurvy ſtep, b 
Edward to grant, and Baliol to accept, 
A thing which is for certain known and ſure, 
Was never yet in either of their pow'r ; 
Neither could be, without the firm aſſent, 
Of the eſtates of Scottiſn Parliament. J 
Since the Scots crown, our kings ſo long had wore, 5 
Was to be independent as before, b 

| C 2 


28 THE HISTORY OF 
An Engliſh parliament, within ſhort ſpace, 

Is call'd, here Baliol ſuff red great diſgrace ; 
At which affront, b'ing fo exceeding wroth, 
He quickly broke his baſe nnlawful oath ; 
| A Repented ſore, and eurs'd the fatal hour, 
. Wherein he fwore, what was not in his pow'r. 
7 Which was much better, as divines exhort, 
Than to continue and be damned for't. 
* On which king Edward rais'd an hoſt with ſpeed, 

And came himſelf with them, to Wark on Tweed, 
Unto Corſpatrick of Dunbar he ſent, 
His counſel aſks, but on à bad intent; N 
Who, when he came in preſence of that king, 
Advis'd him, and inform'd him ev'ry thing : 
Then like a rogue, againſt the light of nature, 
To his own country proves a bloody traitor : 
To Berwick goes the treach'rous helliſh knave, 
To undermine, deſtroy, cheat, and deceive : 
Was welcom'd there, with more reſpec than due, 


King Edward fcllows on with all his hoſt, 

By treachery poor Berwick then was loſt. 
Corſpatrick rote when all were ſleeping ſound, 
Drew the portculzies, let the bridges down. 
Edward, he enters, bloodily falls on, 

Eight thouſand kills, and fifty, ſpareth none. 
Then to Dunbar he and Corſpatrick rode, 
Without remorſe, or any fear of God. 

There did the flout and valiant Scots convene, 
With reſolution true, and courage keen, 

To fight king Edward, then the common foe, 
Who, di'd in blood, did through the nation go; * 
Bur by deceit, and a prodigious force, 

The Scots are here again put to the worſe. 

The earls Mar, Monteith, and Athol brave, 
No acceſs to their gallant men could have; 

" Who in the caſtle cloſely were block'd up, 

And ſcarcely bad whereof to bite or ſup : 

So by no means unto the:r men could get, 
Corſpatrick had the caſtle ſo beſet, 

At laſt the armies march. and do incloſe, 

Where the brave Scots, o*erpow'red by their foes, 
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And thought, by Scots, both faithful, leil and true. | 


ö SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 
Rather than fly, or cowardly to yield, 

Do bravely fight, and die upon the field, 

Thus to Corſpatrick's everlaſting ſtaĩn, 

Without all merey, moſt of them were ſlain; 

For when the battle hotteſt was, he then, 

Plague rot him, hew'd down all his country- men. 
= Great loſs the Scots, at Berwick and Dunbar * 
Had in this moſt unjuſt and eruel war. 


CHAP. . 


5 {How King Edward and Corſpatrick came 15 Scoon and de. 
os g poſed the Bahol. 2 


” ING Edward and Corſpatrick march for Scoon, 
2 And Scotland now ſings a moſt mournful tune. 
Few Scots were left, the kingdom to defend, 
Then for the Baliol to Montroſe they ſend; 
And to their great and everlaſting ſhame, 
Do trip him of his royal diadem.. 
= When thus depos'd, Edward uſurps the crown, 
And then, alas, all things went upſide down, 
Was crown'd upom the very ſelf ſame ſtone,  — 
Gathelius ſent from Spain, with his own ſon, . _, 
| When {ber Scot firſt into Scotland came, "de NS? 
Kenneth our king, and ſecond of that name, = 
Brought it to Scoon, where kings in pomp and glore, 
Were crowned for eight hundred years and mere; 
Even in that ancient Royal Marble Chair, 
So famous and ſo long preſerved there, i 
Which, as a trophy, thence they do tranſport 
To London, where king Edward kept his court. 
But yet l'm told that ancient fates decree,  _ _ 
Where this ſtone ſtands Scots ſhall the maſters be. 
Bruce, with eight ſcore, the flow'r of Scotland then 
Were captives led away, with Engliſhmen, 
At laſt the pow'rs above beheld the wrong, 
And let not the uſurpers reign too long. 
For at this time Scotland was almoſt loſt, 
And overſpread with a rude South'ron hoſt, 
Wallace's father to the Lennox fleil, 
His eldeſt ſon he thither ag led, 
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The tender mother's alſo gone at laſt ; | 
And to Kilſpindie's with young Wallace paſt: 
Into the pleaſant Carſe of Gowrie, where 


- He was brought up with his old uncle there; 


Who to Dundee him carefully does ſend 
For education, but behold the end, 
There he continues in his tender age, 
Dill more adult, then he does ramp and rage, 
To ſee the Saxon blood in Scotland reign, 
And govern'd by a moſt unrighteous king, 
Who wrought great wrong in country and in town, 
Waſled our lands and broke our buildings down ; 
Ma'ds, wives, and widows chaſtity they fpill, 
Nor could the guns refit the luſtſul will. 
King Herod's part they aQted in the land. 
Upon the children they before them fand ; 
the biſhopricks that were of moſt avail, 
From biſhops and archbiſhops they took hail. 


Nor could the Pope them with his threat'nings ſcar ; _ 


They gripp'd all, through violence of war, 

Of ev'ry benefice was worth their while, 

"They took the rents, left biſhops the bare Ryle ; 
Our barons kill'd, without remorſe or care, 


As teſtify the bloody barns of Alx, 


Where eighteen ſcore were hang'd by Saxon ſeed, 
As in the ſeventh book you ſhall ſhortly read. 
But 1 go on, with faithful pen and true, 


And candidly my purpoſe do purſue : 


Wallace, tho” young as yet for ſword or ſpear, 
Did grieve, and groan, ſuch injuries to hear : 
Ah! ſhould my country ſuffer ſuch diſtreſs, 
Said he, and South'ron daily thus increaſe. 

O had l but ten thouſand at my back, | 
And were a man, I'd gar their curpons.crack. 
Yet ere he was full ſeventeen winters old, 


Hie was both ſeemly, ſtrapping, Ront, and bold; 
Was with the South'ron frequently at ſtrife, _ | 
And ſometimes twinn'd them of their precious life. 


By hewing down, all grew above their neck : 
A certain token of true Scots reſpect. 


Then left them ſwelt' ring in their blood on gore, * 
A full foot ſhorter than they ve I 48 
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That they to Scots might give no more offence, 
AW herewith his prieſt moſt fredly did diſpenſe : 

FA bſolv'd the ſin and did remit the guilt 

Of South'ron blood fo innocently ſpilt. 


CHAP. III. 


0 WALLACE till d yourg SELBIE, the Conſtables 
| Son of Dundee. 


NTO Dundee young Wallace now is gone, 
Sprightly and gay, as could be look'd upon, 
ell ſhap'd and Eandſome, clever, neat and cleans; 
ad with a garment of a gemming green. 
2 conſtable, old Selbie, liv'd hard by, 

hat crabbed rogue, who moſt malicioufly * 
Oppreſs'd the Scots, with great diſpute and rage; 
A ſon he had near twenty years of age, 
ZZ Who ſome young fellows with him ev'ry day 
Took to the town, to-ſport the time away. 
This vain young fop, ſo much on folly bent, 
Young Wallace ſaw, then ſtraight unto him vent, 
And with diſdain, ſaid, Scot I pray thee Rays. 
« What devil clad thee in a ſuit ſo gay? - 
« A horſe's mantle was thy kind to wear, 
© And a Scots whittle at thy belt to bear. 
© Rough roulion ſhoes, or any common-tralh, | . 
« Did ſerve ſuch whore's ſons thro? the dubs to pla ; 
„Give me that knife, under thy-girdle bings;” 
© Nay pardon me, Sir, I know better things. * 
« Therefore forbear, I earneſtly meredfs.: th til 5 
&« 1t both defends me, and it cuts my 8 b P 
Selbie aſſaults him, and would it take by Fe, 151 26 
And ſo the plea went on from bad to worſe. 1 
Falt by the collar Wallace did him takes, 
Made the young ſquire tremble there and fakes i: afro fined 
His dagger with the other h. g drew „ 
In ſpite of all his men ſo i bout: 1 9 1 1 
And boldly without eithes: fear vr dread, „ „ 
Upon the ſpot, deck ens ebe da. 72 - 5 
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The ſquire fell. of him there was ho more, un 2th 
And then bis men ni * Wallace e Pet” 
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Who made à pair of cleanly eliver heels, 2 
And fo eſcap'd from all the Southꝰ ron chies; 3 
The bloody dagger faſt held ia his hand, 
And ſpared none that did bis flight withſtand. - 
Unto an inn he formerly did know, 
Thither he fled, and could no further go. 
Help, help, he ery'd when the goodwite he ſaw, 
And ſave my lite from eruel South'ron lav. 
With ruſſet gown the quickly got him dreſt 
Above his clothes which covered all the reſt; 
A ſuddled eurch o'er head and neck tet fall; 
A white worn hat then birſed on withal ; 
And as the South*ron came into the inn, 
Gave him a rock, then he began to ſpin ; 
In queſt of Wallace they ſome time have ſpent - 
But could not know at what door in he went; ; 
They ſearch'd through all' the corners of the inn, 
But he ſat ſtill and cunningly did ſpin; 
Tho' at the trade he was not prentice long, 
He drew a thread, and croon*d away the ſong. 
Away they went, then Wallace did revive, 
And leugh, and ſmirtled at them in his ſleeve. 
Like mad men, then, they: all run up and down, 
Cry, Burn the Scots, leave none alive in town. 
Yet the good wife kept Wallace until night, 
Safe and ſecure, out of the South'rons? fight. 
Thro' a back way ſhe did convey him faſt, 
Whers quietly he by the water paſt. 
Such was his mather's great concern and care;, 
That ſhe of him did almoſt now deſpair. 
At length ſhe met him, to her . er ſurpriſe, 
% Bleſs me, dear fon, may I beheve mine eyes? 
4 Is't poſſible that thou haſt the danger pal ? 
% Sure, rrovidenee is more than kind at laſt.”” 
There he inform'd her of his doleſul eaſe, 
At which ſhe: wept, and often ſaid, alas! 
© Ere thou leave off, thy foes will have thee "42d 
Mother, he ſaid, I'd rather {& them hang'd : 
« Theſe Engliſh owns that do poſſeſs our land, 
« Methinks we ſhould moii manfully withltend.” a 
His uncle knew he had the ſquire Wldj _ 
Which the old man with ge 
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ret did abate when a few days were paſt. 
Rut dreaded much miſchief to him at laſt, KEE 

e Engliſh now moſt ſubtle ey'ry way, > © al 

\ ditty great 'gainſt Scots prepar'd they ; 

For, at Dundee, they call a juſtice eyre, 

No longer then durſt Wallace ſojourn there. 

His mother clad herſelf in pilgrim's weed, | Fa 

hen him diſguis'd, and both march'd off with ſperd p 


Nought to defend himſelf he had from foes, 
But a ſmall ſword he bore below his clothes; 

Away they went, none with them living moe ; 
EW hen challeng'd, ſaid, to St. Marg'ret we go. 
n rom Southern folk great friendſhip thus they found, 
WBecauſe St. Marg'ret was of Engliſh ground. 
Clos by Lindores, the ferry o'er they paſt: 
hen thro' the Ochle marched very faſt; 
into Dunfermline lodged all that night. 
And on the morrow, by the day was light; 
They travell'd with ſome Engliſh gentlemen, 
ho had there dwelling in Linlithgow then. 

A captain's wife, who had a pilgrim been, 

Was there, who 'when ſhe had young Wallace er. 1 
Did him admire, becauſe he was ſo fair, 1 
Handſome, genteel, and of engaging ar; 
There merrily they paſt the time around, „ 
Then croſs'd the Forth ſtreight to Linlichgow town ; 3 ©. 
Where mutually a compliment or two LY 
Was paſt, and then to Dunipace they go: Te 
Where Wallace friend did dwell, a pariſon great, 1 
Wallace by name, of opulent eſtate: 92. 52 71 -* 
A man devout, who bravely made them fare, 
And ſhare the beſt, the time they tarri'd there, A. 
He did inform, and made them underſtand _ 8 
The troubles great that then were in the land, 
Intreating them, in kind and homely phraſe, 
There to abide, till God ſent better days. 

Wallace repli'd 1 haſten to the Weſt, 

Our kin are kill'd, were I at home the . 
Of South'ron blood, I hope, *twixt you and me, 
To let it out; then I'll aveng'd be. 

The parſon ſigh'd, and ſaid, he much did doubt, h 
It would be — ere that time came about. £34 
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Come well come wo, my purpoſe I'll purſue, 
Then to the honeſt parfon bad adieu. 
To Ellerſlie he and his mother went, 
She on the morrow for her brother ſent, 
Who told her, to her ſorrow, grief and pain, 
Her hufband aad her eldeſt ſon were lain. 
That when Sir Malcolm's hough ſinews were cut, 
South'ron, to death, upon his knees he put: 
Till with their bloody ſpears, they bore him down, 
Then ſtick'd that glorious knight of great renown. 
Thus at Lochmabane, for their country's ſake, 
A noble erit theſe two heroes make. 
To Ellerflie I back again repair, 
Where good Sir Rannald met his ſiſter there; 
Who did beſeech, and humbly pray'd alſo, 
That to Lord Piercy forthwith he would go; 
For from her houſe ſhe would no longer fly, 
But long'd at home for to live quietly. 
Si Rannald in his ſiſter's favours wrote, 
And then to her a ſafe protection got; 
Which. the brave Wallace highly did diſdain, 
Thereſcre no longer would with her remaia, 
Nor durſt Sir Rannald entertain him there, 
So to his ſhift away does Wallace fare. | 
The Engliſh had the whole ſtrengths of the land, 
And what they did, none durſt, nor could withſtand ; 
Yet Wallace never could with them accord, 
For be he ſquire, be he laird, or lord, 
That with diſdain, durſt look him in the face, 
He got a blow unto his great diſgrace. 
The Englifh clerks, in prophecy have found, 
A Wallace ſhould put them from Scotriſh ground, 
Which afterwards prov'd to be very true, 
For thrice he-drove away the barbarous crew. 
Sit Rannald now for him a place prepares, 
To keep him ſafe from Engliſh traps and ſnares, 
Wich his own uncle, who at Rickartoun f 
Did dwell, and was Sir Richard of renown, 
In heritage he had that whole eſtate 


Tho? blind he was, which chanc'd thro? courage great, | 


»Gainſt Engliſhmen ; whom he did daily dare, 
When he was young, and well expert in war. 
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That truſty tree, as the poor ſeoundrel found, 
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hen did he burſt ſome veins, and lot much blood, 
A gentleman, both valiant, wiſe and good. 
In Februar, Wallace was to him ſent, N 
And in April. a fiſhing from him went: _ 
Which will afford ſome ſport, as you ſhall hear, 
Pray liſten then with an atcentive ear. 
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C HAP. Ih 


Heu WALLACE Sf in Irvine Mater. 


RE ADING no harm, nor a of his foes, 
Wallace a fiſhing for diverſion goes, | 206 Þ 

To try what ſport and paſtime he migbt get; 4 
None with him but a boy to bear his net. | 
Lucky he was, fiſh'd moſt ſucceſsfully, 
Till the Lord Piercy, and his court rode by: 
Which did confuſe, and much perplex his mind, 
Becauſe he had forgot his ſword behind. 156. 
Five of that trooping train in garments green, | 1 
Mounted on horſe back, having Wallace feen ; 
To him advanc'd, and bluſt'ring language gave, | 
Then damn'd and ſwore,**Zounds, Scot, thy fiſh well have, 23: » 
With modeſt grace, good Wallace did reply, | 
el ſhare the half with you moſt cheerfully? - _ 
One of them anſwer' d, that would be too ſmall: | 
Then lighted. down, and from the boy taok all, 
Which in his knapſack ſpeedily he puts, 0 
The meicle ſorrow be in's greedy guts. 
Then Wallace faid, * I'm ſure in modeſty 
© You'll leave us ſome, if gentlemen you be ; 
An aged knight that lives in yonder houſe, | 
* Let him have ſome; pray be ſo generous.” “ 
The clown, he boaſting, ſaid nat one word more, We”: 
But this, © The river 2 2 in ſtore; E 
We ſerve a lord ſhall dine on them ere long. LH ; 
Then Wallace fretting, ſaid, © Thou'rt in the Wrong 
© Whom thuu's thou here? Faith thou deſerves a blow, 
Poor prating Scot, how dareſt thou talk ſo ??? _ 
Then at him runs, and out his ſword does draw: 
But Wallace poult · ſtaff kept the rogpe in awe. 
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Laid _ and ſword both quickly on the ground: 
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Wallace, the ſword canght faſt into his hand, 

Which did the ſaucy fellow ſoon command: 
Then a back firoke, ſo cleverly he gave, 

His neck in two, moſt cleanly there he clave. 
The other four, alighting from their horſe, - 
Do him attack with all their ſtrength and force: 
Yet tho? they him ſurrnund on every ſide, 

With handy blows he paid them back and ſide. 
Upon the head, ſo fierce he ſtruck at one, 

The ſhearing ſword cut thro? his collar bone : 
Another on the arm, that ſtood near by, 

He ſtruck, till hand and fword on the field did he. 
Three flew he there, two fled with all their might 

Unto their horſe. in a confounded fright : 

Left all their fiſh, no longer durſt remain, 

And three fat Engliſh bucks upon the plain. 

| Thus in great hurry, having got their cuffs, 

They ſcamper'd off in haſte to fave their buffs. 

When Piercy knew, by the poor filly lowns, 

That three were kill'd, and faw two bloody crowns, 

He quickly aſk'd how many foes might be? 

& They faid, but one; a devil ſure was he: 

Since one has killed three, put two to flight: 

& Cowardly coxcombs, pack you out of fight : 

« Moſt manfully, i it ſeems, the Scot has fought, 

« For me this day, in faith he's not be ſought. 

&« Was't ever heard before? you whore-ſons burds ! 


« That a Scots poult-Raff foil'd five Engliſh ſwords.” | 


To Wallace I return, who by mere force 
Defeat the five, and pick'd up all their horſe : 
Was better mounted than he was before, 
Rode to his uncle, fiſh'd that day no more. 

The news did ſo ſurpriſe the ancient knight, 
He almoſt fainted in his nephew's fight : | 
Then bids keep ſecret : © for ſuch fiſhing ſport, 
« If it be known, you may pay dearly fort.” 

* Uncle,” ſaid Wallace, to the good old man, 
« ['ll puſh my fortune now where beſt | can: 

« Since | no longer may with you abide, 
'n try theſe Engliſh geldings bow they ride.” 
A purſe of gold, the knight unto him gave, 


Wallace knee'd down, and bumbly took is leave, © +37 Ja 
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When that is done, pray nephew, ſend for more, 
Thus ends the firſt book, here I draw my ſcore. 
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Hou Wallace Fi1Pd the Churl with his oaun Haff in Ax. 
OUNG Wallace now cliver of lich and limb, 

With graceful air, appears both tight and trim, 
Which with his many other youthful charms, 
Confounds the South'ron, highly them alarms ; 
His glorious actions early did preſage, 

A humbling ſtroke to cruel South*ron rage: 

Which did ſo many of his friends deſtroy, 

As ſcarce was known ſince Adam was a boy. 

Yet the late fiſhing makes poor Wallace fond, 

At Ochter houſe a little to abſcond : 

Then to Langland-wood, when it grew late, 

To make a filent and a ſoft retreat, 

Some little time thereafter did repair ; 

Unto the pleaſant ancient town of Aix: 5 5 

Cloſe by the wood, did there diſmount his horſe, 

Then on his foot, walk' d gravely to the croſs, 93 

Lord Piercy did command the caltle then, 

And the whole town did ſwarm with Engliſhmen 

Which ſight, no doubt, did Wallace much confound. 

Yet never daſh'd, but briſkly walk'd around; 

Tho? ſome affirm; which I am apt to trow, 

He in his heart, curs'd the barbarian crew. 

And being prompted by his youthful age | 

Could ſcarce refrain his paſſion and his rage. 

But paſſing over this, I now make haſte, 

To entertain you with a handfome jeſt. 

Into the town liv'd a huge Engliſh fellow, 

All overgrown with guts of t—d and tallow ; 

Who greatly bragg'd of his prodigions ſtrength, 

Which, coſt him dear, as you ſhall-hear at length, 

A greater burden, ſaid this prince of ſots, 

He'd bear, than any three good ſturdy Scots: 

And with a ſtaff, like a ſtage dancer's pole 

For one poor groat he would permit and tholes* = 
| D | 
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1. ſlrongeſt man to beat him on the back ; 
| So imprudently did the carle crack. 
= Which ſtory, when it came to Wallace” ear, 
= To ſmile and laugh, he ſcarce could well forbear : 
F He told the fellow, that he would be willing, 
« For one Scots blow, to give an Engliſh ſhilling. ” 
_ The greedy wretch did freely condeſcend, 
= Which quickly brought him to bis fatal ed: 

" Then Wallace gave him ſuch a dreadful thump, 
Upon his back, cloſe by his great fat rump, . 
That to the view of all were preſent there, 

He clave his rig bone, and he ne&er ſpake mair : 
Thus dy'd the wretch, for a poor price and ſmall, 
And his great Engliſh hurdies paid for all. 
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He no ways daſh'd, did his ſteel bonnet cock 
And ſtruck a South'ron with that truſty tree, 
Out o'er the head, till brains and bones did flee ; 
Then cleverly, with ſuch good will and luck, 

On the ſteel bayonet, bath another ſtruck, 

Till, tho” the noble tree it fruſh'd and rave, 

He kill'd the fellowy and turn'd to the lave ; 

Then with an awful grace, he made a paw, 

Aud opt his ſword with majeſty did draw; 

Which clear'd bis way, like a true friend indeed, 
And quickly help'd him to a ſturdy ſteed. f 
Iwo fouty fellows there, that griev'd him. moſt, 

He dous'd their doublets rarely, to their coſt ; x 
His anger kindled, to ſach height it grew,, - 
With one good ſtroke, the foremoſt there he flew. 
A blow he got upon the other kaave, | 
Till his good ſword, gown thro? his body drave. 
Five South'rons he, *twixt hope and great deſpair, 
Kill'd on the ſpot ; now was not that right fair ? 
Out thro' the town, his way did cleanly force, 
Made his eſcape, and then did mount his horie: 
To Langlands fled. his time he well did uſe, 
And left the blades all fleeping in their ſhoes. 
Him foot and horſe purſue to overtake, 
But the thick; trees his refuge he did make. 
Frovifions came to him from Ochter houſe, 

And ev'ry thing that was fat for his uſe : 


With ſwords round Wallace, ther the Engliſh flock, 
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Such neceſſaries they to him af rd, 

As do ſupply him, both to bed and board. 
Good Wallace then, upon a time, at length 

Return'd to Als, as he recover'd ſtrength ; 

Bat, ah! it prov'd a moſt anlucky day, 

J with to oe that he had ſtaid away. 

Sir Rannald's ſervant, for ſome fich he ſent, 

That er rand, O! that Wallace had miſkent ! 

For as you'll quick y underſtand and hear, 

The ſauce was ſkarp, and coſt him very dear. 


_ 
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CHAP. II. 


Heu Wallace hi Lord Piercy's Steward, and was im- 
priſoned in Alx. 


T HE flh no ſooner had the ſervant got, | 
Then Piercy's ſteward called, and ſaid, Scot, 
« For whom buys thou thoſe fiſh thou carri'ſt there? 
Who anſwered, „Sir, for the ſheriff of Aix 
« By heaven's King,” the ſteward rudely ſwore, 
« My Lord ſhall have them, thou may purchaſe more 
Wallace, incens'd with anger, ſtanding by, 
Said, „why ſuch rudenels, tell the reaſon why?“ 
Tais fired ſoon the haughty Reward's blood, 
Who thought what Wallace ſpoke, was next to rude, 
And did his temach fo with venom fil, | IPL 
As might the vileſt loathſome ſpider kill. . 
1% Go hence,“ ſaid he, * thou ſaucy Scot, with ſpeed; 
„Thee, and thy ſheriff both I mock indeed.” 
Then with his hunting ſtaff he Wallace ſmote, 
But he had better kiſs'd his bum, poor ſot. 
For Wallace by the throat him quickly caught, 
And the proud feward better manners taught. 
Then from his pocket pull'd a dagger knife, ©: 
Which twinn'd the foohſh corcombethis life. 
But, ab ! alas, how quick aſſembled chen, 
Fourſcore at leaſt, well harneſs'd Enghlhmen :* 
Whoſe poſt it was to watch and gtard the t6wn 2 
There ſuddenly poor Wallace they furronnd;:” © 
At them he Rar'd and never ſpoke a word, 
But boldly drew his awful daring ſword ;. 
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And cleverly unto his feet did get, 

And flick'd the foremoſt fellow that he met, 
Upon the knee, another hit he ſo, 

That moment made the bone aſunder go. 

Nor can | ſay the third had better luck, 

Who got his neck in two moſt cleanly cut. 
Thus Wallace rag'd and ramped, lion-like, 
And made the carles ſtrangely fidge and fyke. 
No wonder for they got moit grievous wounds, 


So deſp'rately he claw'd their South'ron crowns : 
And tho? the gate with ſword and ſpears they keep, 


He hew'd them down like heartleſs filly ſheep ; 
Yea, when they him environ'd round about, 
Quite thro? the preſs he ſuddenly broke out, 
Unto a wall, was built by the ſea fide, 

Where in his own defence he did abide, 

Till from the caſtle iſſu'd one and all, 

Got on a dyke, and then broke down the wall. 
No ſhiſt Re had, but there to fight or die: 

Great numbers then he hew'd down haſtily: 

So furforfly out thro? the South'rons paſt. 
But ch! bis noble ſword did burſt at aſt; — 
Broke from the hilt, he knew of no remeed, 
Then ſtoutly drew his dagger out with ſpeed. 
One there he kill d, and other two he ſent 

To death, the ſame way that the firſt chiel went. 
But at the laſt, his foes on ev*ry hand, 


They rudely ruſh with ſpears, and him command. 


Such was their pity, they forbid to ſlay, 
But ſtarve with hunger, till he'd pine away. 
Thus they the ſacred ſcriptures verify, 
The wicked's mercies are mere cruelty. 


With Engliſh now he's pris'ner gone at will; 
Had he got help, he would have fought them ſtill. 


To ſpeak of ranſom, that was all in vain, 
Becauſe that day, ſo many he had ſlain, 
His trouble here, I ſcarcely can well tell, 
His priſou much reſembled that of hell. 
Such meat and drink as they to him allow, 
Would kill and poiſon even a very ſow. 
But here I leave him in this doleſul caſe, 
Till providence ſhall order his releaſe. 
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The woful weeping, and the piteous moan, . 
Was made for him, would rend a heart of ſtone. 
No comfort here to diſſipate their fears, 


Nought to be ſeen but pale cheeks ſtainꝰd with tears. 


Alas! ſaid they, can life endure to ſee N 
Wallace impriſon'd by the enemy? 

The flow'r of youth, in ſweet and tender age, 
Made ſuhject to the cruel Saxon rage. 

Living this day, a Chieftain there is none 
Like the young Wallace; for it's he alone, 
That's capable of Scotland to take care, 

But now he's caught into the wotul ſnare. 


E AF. AE 


Ha Wallace was impriſoned at Aix, and eſcaped. 


ERRINGS and water, for his nouriſhment, 

And ſuch ſad ſtuff, to Wallace they preſent : 
Inſtead of what was wholeſome cleanly food, 
Got the refuſe of ev'ry thing was good. 
Thus in the priſon, languiſhing he lay, 
Till death was pictur'd in his beauteous clay, 
His vital ſpirits almoſt ſpent and gone, 
Then to Jehovah made his piteous moan : 
Confeſs'd his fins, moſt humbly then implor'd 
Mercy thro' Chriſt, his Saviqur and Lord. 
Then faid, * my God, O pl gor to receive 
„My foul and body, I thee ha 
„For if relief thou do not quick 
„My gays in priſon here Ill ſhortly end. 
Pleaſe to prolong my days, O God, to me, 
« Since my belief is wholly upon thee : 


„Which by thy grace, thou graciouſly haſt be 


« And me Bes hell, by thine own blood haſt hi 


„Why wilt thou give thy handy work to hoſe, [Tl 25 


* Who are our nation's, and my mortal-foes ? 3 
« And who malicionfly this land abhor, * 
* Would me deftroy, with many others more? 3 


O bruckle ſword ! thy metal was not tłue, 5 7% 


« Thy fruſhing blade, me in this priſon throw? Bb. 
To Engliſhmen, o'er Title harmithou's done, : 
« Of — Scots, who Hf e Many a one. 


| D 
3 3 


a beds 
©." 


_ 
. * 


4 


x 


427 THE HISTORY OF 

Df us indeed, they have not kill'd a few, 

% My valiant father, and bold brother too, 

Were at Lochmabane killd by South'ron ; 

« But death reſiſted, ſure can be by none. 

This ancient kingdom, Lord, do thou relieve, 

From Engliſh thraldom, and deliverance give. 

% Tho? now, O Lord, my power be gone indeed, 

«« Yet King of kings, help thou and ſend remeed, 

Of worldly comforts, now I take my leave, 

+ I thall be ſhortly, where | ſhall not grieve : 

Thus heartily to all I bid adieu, 

None other gift have I to leave you now.“ 
Adieu Wallace, that was both ſtrong and out, 

Long in this priſon thou muſt lie no doubt; 

Now all thy noble kindred, brave and bold, 

Thy freedom purchaſe cannot, no with gold. 

Thy tender mother, that in pain thee bore, 

In her ſoft arms ſhall ne'er incloſe thee more 

How ſeemly waſt thou, with thy ſword and ſhield, 

Then thou kill'd numbers on the bloody field? 
Complain ye poor, with reverence tell your tale: 

Complain to heaven with words that cannot fail ; 

; . Lift up your voice to the great God above, 

That's full of mercy, pity, and of love. 

Complain for bim, that fits in diſmal cells, 

And in the melancholy dungeon dwells : 

With grief and pain, which he ſcarce can endure, 

Pray for relief, to the great God of pow'r. 

- Complain ye birds that once were blyth and glad, 


Now change your notes, and hang the drooping head. 


Complain ye lords, complain ye ladies bright, 
Complain for him that worthy was and wight. 
Complain ye men of war, in mournful ſong, 
For him of Saxon's fons that ſuffers wrong. 
Complain for him, who lies both day and night, 
In priſon for maintaining Scotland's right: 
Complain for him, who did moſt frequently, 
Sound up the triumph of our victory. 
What ſhail I fay of the brave Wallace more? 
A cruel flux m priſon, and a fore, | 
Did then reduce him almoſt to laſt breath, 
And left him gaſping in the jaws of death, 
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The jailor's now commanded with great awe, 

To bring him to the ſentence of the law, 

Who, when he view'd him, to his great ſurpriſe, 
Thought death already had ſhut up his eyes. 

In haſte returns, and does report the news, 

That he had paid both law and priſon dues. 
Perſuaded thus, that he was very dead, 

For Wallace now there was no more remeed. 

Being concluded by conſent of all, 

To throw him quickly o'er the caſtle- wall. 

But providence which interpoſes oft, 

Directs his fall into a place was ſoft ; 

His nurſe who liv'd in the New Town of An, 
Hearing the news, with haſte eame running there. 
And on her knees, with face as pale as clay, 

Did purchaſe leave to bear his corps away. 

With ſorrow him unto her houſe the bore, 

Then with warm water bath'd his body o'er : 

His heart ſhe found to flighter to and fro : 

His eyes at laſt, they did caſt up alſo. 

Then on a bed ſhe laid him, ſoft as ſilk, | 
And fuckled him, with her own daughter's milk. 
Her love to him, and tender care was ſuch, 

In a ſhort time, he did recover mach. 

Thus ſecretly, ſhe did him nurſe and feed, 

And made the word ſtill paſs, that he was dead. 

She weeped fore in ev'ry body's fight, 

Till he became both able, ſtout and tight. 

Thomas the Rhymer, at that very time, 

Who prophecy'd in ancient Scottiſh rhyme, 

In Vulgar eſtimation, not the leaſt, 

Did pay a viſit to the pariſh prieſt 

Whoſe ſervant kad juſt at the market been, 

And what befel poor Wallace there, had ſeen. 
The prieſt does on his ſervant quickly call, 
What news, ſaid he? Sir, few or none at all © 
The prieſt ſaid, that he never yet did know. * ; 
The Scots and Engbfl partwithouta blow; © 
Good Wallace, quoth the duc hook his head, 
I ſaw them caſt him o'er H H,!!! 
The prieft replied, with a heavy heart, 
For that I hope to ſee the South ron ſmart< 
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Wallace was wight, and come of gentle blood; 
Thomas, he faid the tidings were not good. 
The prieſt ſaid, ſurely they would foſter feud : 
But Thomas ſaid, that Wallace was not dead. 

The ſervant told, he ſaw a woman there, 

That did belong to the New Town of A; 

Upon her knees, from South'ron purchaſe leave, 

To carry Wallace ſomewhere to his grave. 
Penſive a little, Thomas in his thought, | 

By God, ſaid he, that hath this world wrought, 
And brings to paſs each thing for his own glore, 
If he be dead, Thomas ſhall live no more 

The honeſt prieſt, bearing him ſpeak fo plain, 
He charg'd his ſervant to return again, 

To view the woman's houſe, ang caretully 

To look about, what he could Hear or ſpy. 

The ſervant thus in haſte is gone away, 

Straight to the houſe, and place where Wallace lay. 
Who's this lies here, he did demand in plain; 
The woman roſe in ſorrow, grief, and pain : 

The worthy Wallace, Oh ! replied ſhe, 

Then weeped ſore, and very piteouſly, 

She on her knees did pray, for Jes us fake, 

He would conceal, and no diſcovery make. 

The ſervant anſwer'd, with a feartul oath, 

That he to harm him would be very loath : 
Might he in life but ſee bim with his eyes. 

He would rejoice, or curs'd might he be thrice. 
She, to good Wallace, led him up the ftarrs, 

There ſaw him gladly, and back foon repairs 

To Thomas, and his maſter, who attend, 

To bear the Rory all, from end to end. 

He told them, the fr'tidings were a lie, 

Then Thomas ſaid, before that Wallace die, 

Out of this land, he ſhall the South'ron ſend, 

And thouſands off the field make their laft end. 

He Scotland thrice ſhall bring into great peace, 
And South'ron ay be frighted at his face. | 


Then cheer up Scots, caſt from you care and floth, 


And pray believe what Thomas fays is truth. 
When Wallace” actions we to light produce, 
We'll find*bim not inferior to Bruce: 
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But 'cauſe the Bruce was of our kingdom heir, 
Wallace, therefore, with him we'll not com 

Yet by his courage and his conduct wile, 

As we have heard, he reſcu'd Scotland thrice. 
Unto the nation's univerſal joy, 
The time he was the Balliol's viceroy. 


HAT. IM 
The Battle of Loudoun Hill. 


OW to my purpoſe, gladly I return, 

Since | for Wallace need no longer moura: 
Who when he found himſelf in caſe to ride, 
Thought it not ſafe, in New- Town to abide. 

Then to the cruel South'rons great ſurpriſe, 

Once more appears, them frights and ter riſies: 

His nurſe, her daughter, child and family, 

He firſt diſpatch'd away to Ellerſlie. 

When they were gone, no weapon could he find 
There, that could ſuit and pleaſe his anxious mind, 
Except a ſword, that in a nook did ſtand, . 
O'er- grown with ruſt, which he took in his hand. | 
He drew the blade, and found it could well bite, 
Which pleas'd his fancy to a very mite. 

Then blythly, ſaid, * Faith thou ſhalt go with me, 
Fill with a better I provided be.” | 

To ſee his uncle, good Sir Rannald, then, 

Fain would he go, but that the Engliſh men, 

Who cunningly for him had laid the ſnare, 

He fear'd might catch bim in his journey there. 
At Richardtown then longed for to be 
To get ſome horſe, and armour quietly, *< ©. - 
With all precaution, Wallace ventur'd fair, 

Yet met three South'ron, riding into Air: 

Long Caſtle bold, and with him yeomen two, 
Wallace drew back and would not with them 2 
At him they ride, and ſaid 3 - | 4 
© Thou Scot abide, for fure thou art à ſp 1 „ de 
* Or elſe ſome thief, r E584 1 
But Wallace anſwer'd with a modeſſ ee, 

" * I am lick, for Co's hs [ez me be, be, 
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Long Caſtle faid, * by George that ſhall not be. 

« Thy countenance prognoſticks ſomething odd, 

% To Air with me thou ſhalt travel the road :*” 

Pull'd out a fword, that was of noble hew, 

His ruſty fword, good Wallace alſo drew. 

Ther! with a ſingle, bnt a dreadful blow, 

Fle clave his neck bone cleverly in two, 

The yeomen, then in haſte ſoon lighted down, 

The firſt miſs' d not a clink out o'er the erown. 

Which to the craig, a'clean inciſion made, 

A brave performance by the ruſty blade. 

The other fled, and durſt no longer ſtay, | 

He ſcar'd at blood, that was the reaſon Why; 

But Wallace quickly brought the culzeon back, 
d there gave him the whiſtle of lis plack. 

Along his ribs he gave him ſuch a rout, 

Till all his intrails, and his lungs hang out. 

Then took their horſes, and their armour bright, 

Their noble weapons, clever, clean, and tight, 

And all their coin, ſyne on his horſe he cocked, 


With gold and money jingling in each pocket. 


Then in great haſte, he rode to Richardtown, 
A merry meeting was at's lighting down. 

Sir Richard he was there, that noble knight, 
Who mourning for him almoſt loſt his fight. 


And his two ſons, who never were fo fain, 


As now, to ſee Wallace alive again. 

Sir Rannald alſo came to ſee him faſt, 

The woman told at Croſby: as they paſt, 

How Wallace ſcap'd; Sir Rannald changed hews, 
He wanted faith to credit the good news. 

Till he him faw, be thought the time was long: 


But when they met, who can expreſs with tongue, 


How him he haſs'd and kifs'd ſo tenderly, 
Till's very ſoul was in an extaſy ? 

The tears of joy, which from his eyes did flow, 
Ere he could ſpeak, a long time held him fo ; 


+ But at the lall, moſt lovingly, ſaid he, 


Welcome dear nephew, weicome home to me. 
Thanked be God, that hath this wonder wrought, 


And ſafely opt of priſon hath thee brought. 
His mother came, and kinsfolk not a few, 
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ith joy ful heart to know thoſe tidings true. 
ſo Robert Boyd, that worthy was and wight, 
{4llace, he was a blyth and welcome fight. 
From ev'ry different art they crowd and come, 
ro viſit and to welcome Wallace home. 
hanks be to God, who did to him diſpenſe, 
So happy, kind, and good a providence. 
Here ends my ſæcond book, I ſay no more, 
But quietly 1 draw a ſecond ſcore, 


B OO K III. 
C33. A: 


Hoa Wallace reveng'd the Haughter of his Father, and of his 


Brother, en Loudon- Hill. 


OW July deck'd in all her trim array, 
On hill and dale did fruits and flow'rs diſplay, 

Blyth was each beaſt, that breaks the tender blade 
Of graſs, or nibbles in the green wood thade. 
And ſtore of fiſh came in at ev'ry firth, 
Moſt dainty cheer, and got with mickle mirth ; 
But Scotland all this while, ſad ſkaith of wars, 
Oppreſs'd with want, in doleſul caſe appears 
For many a day throughout this hurri'd land, 
No plough was drawn, but labodr at a ſtand 
So that by Auguſt came, with lack of meat, 
Our folk with thin chaft blades, look'd unco' blate. 
But Engliſh men, who wanted not for gear, 
Were well hain'd callans, and had ay good cheer ; | 
For to them duly, in good waggons came, a 
All things to guſt the gab, and cram che wame: 
Well fed they were; nor wanted to prapine, 
Among their friends; but tifted canty wine. 
So cruce they grew, might no man them withſtand, 
But as they lik'd, they rul'd o'er all this land. 
Till tidings came, that Wallace ſtout and fair, 
Had broke the priſon in the town of Alx; 
Which when they heard, they ſuddenly were caſt 
Into the dumps, and ſtood right ſore aghaſt. 
Earl Piercy too, when he had heard this tale, 
Fen thel'd the loſs, as he had tint his kail ; 
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: And thus he ſpoke, I'meikle dread that we, 


« My merry men, this doleful day ſhall dree. 

« For if ſo be that Wallace is not faſt, 

« From Edward's yoke he'll free this land at laſt. 
6“ So propheſies of old long time have ſaid, 

« As they inform, who antique legends read; 

& As tho? of legends we, and ſpells might doubt, 

« Yet well the — I ken, and ken him ſtout. 

« And think it better, ſince better may not be, 

& To fleech him off, with gold and land in fee: 
% Would he ſtand ſteadfaſt for King Edward, then 
Might all the land be ruPd by Engliſh men. 
« By force, his late eſcaping lets us ſee, 

& Not to be dung or vanquiſhed is he.” 

Thus they, forſooth ; to Wallace we return: 
Sore thrawn was he, and did with anger burn. 
In Richardtown no longer would he bide, 

For friends advice, or ought that might betide. 
So when they ſaw their counſel all was tint, 
They let him take his will, and forth he went, 
To *venge him, if he might upon the plain, 


On South'ron blood that had his kindred ſlain. 


Sir Richard had three fons, as has been told, 
Adam, Richard, and Simeon, brave and bold : 
The eldeſt, Adam, might no man him flee, 
So ftont, tho? aged but eighteen was he; 


Ot perſon large, right hardy, wiſe and wight : 


Thereafter, good king Robert made him knight. 
For in the Bruce's wars his truſty arm, 

On Engliſhmen had oft wrought meikle harm. 
This valiant ſquire with Wallace forth did ride, 
lzato the field, and fo did Robert Boyd, 

A canty carle, who ſcorn'd, he was ſo cruce, 
The Engliſh yoke, nor with their king made truce. 
Cleland was there, who was of Wallace? blood, 
And had with him full oft in peril Rood, 

And Edward Little, his ſiſter's ſon ſo dear; 

A goodly gang, all graith'd in armour clear. 
Accouter'd thus, from Richardtown they rode, 
To Mauchline moor, but ſhort time their abode ; 
For friends inform'd them that in bondage were, 
How Fenwick ſtraight was coming on to Aix, 
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With waggon loads of vidual, and rich ſpoil, 
And good purvey, they brought them from Earle. 
This Wallace keard, a blyth man then was he, 
And inly grain'd at bloody game to be. | 
To Loudoun, then, they tryſted ſtraight to ride, 
And in a ſhaw, a little there beſide, 
They lodged them, and ſeeing it was night, | 
Kept watch from gloaming until the morning light. 
A good true Scot, who kept a ſtabling there, 
By Loudoun hill, a true Scot, late and air, 
Fi ae be't he ſaw them, came within a blink, 
And brought them wealth of meat and toſie drink; 
Syne told them how the carriage men in haite, 
Had ſent for tiders, who to Arr had paſt, 
Leaving the reſt with pow'r of great avail, 
Why were by then, he trou'd in Annandale. 
Then Wallace ſaid, we muſt not ſojourn here, 
Nor change our weeds, but wear our ilk day gear. 
For ay ſince from his priſon he got free, 
A ſummer weed, was all the weed had he, 
Harneſs except, which ſtill he bore for life, 
To work his will in cafe of ſadden firife: 
Fa good habergion cover'd with his gown, - 
Was in his hand, a ſteel cap on his crown. 
Two gloves of plate, his hands did guard full * 
Cloſe was his doublet, and the collar ſteel, 
His face when he came in among ſtrange folk, 
He held it beſt to hide within his cloak, 
Ele in the battle, it was ever bare. 
On foot no champion might with him compare, 
So ſtrong he was, fo terrible and ſture: 
is dreadful dints were grueſome to endure. 
More did they ſet, if Wallace had been tane, 
Than if a hundred South'ron lowns were lain. 
Theſe worthy Scots, would now no longer lay: 
Loudoun hill they pai by break of day, 
<vis*d the place, and looſe their horſes turn, 
nd thought to win, or never home return. 
wo ſcouts they fent, to viſit well the plain, 
Put they right ſoon returned in again, 
Neporting. how the foes were coming faſt: 
ben quickly on the ground, they all them cat. 
E 
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Fray ing with humble heart, the God of might, 
Them to protect, and Scotland's broken right, 
In harneſs bright, they graith'd them readiiy, 
Nor flinch'd there one of all the company. 
Said Wallace then, here was my father flain, 
Ard brother dear, which doth me meikle pain ; 
So {hall myſelf aveng'd be on that head, 
The traitor here, that caus'd che felon-deed. 

No longer tarrying, now with hearty will, 
Incontinent, they by'd them up the kill, 
Fenwick the knight the convoy did command, 
And meikle dole had he wrought in the land. 
The ſun was up, and dight in bright array, 
When Engliſhmen ſaw them upon the brae. 
Them as he ſaw, faid Fenwick to his men, 
Yon Wallace is, for well the lown I ken. 
Tho? he ſo lately did our priſon break, 
Soon gripp'd again, he's no have leave to crack. 
His head, I ken, would better pleaſe our king, 
Than gold, or land, or any earthly thing. 
Wich carriage, he his ſervants bade bide ſtill, 
Then with the lave he thought to work his will. 
Nineſcore he led, in harneſs burniſh'd bright ; 
- And fifty were with Wallace in the right. 
Vyrebuted the South'ron were in weir, 
And faſt they came, full awful in effeir. 
A dyke of ſtones they had quite round them made, 
And proudly there, with great rampaging rade. 
The Scots on foot, 7 = paſs took them betore ; 
The South'ron ſaw there courage was the mcre. 
In prideful ire, they thought o'er them to ride; 
But not as they did wiſh, it chanc'd that tide. 
For Scots on foot great room about them made, 
Wich prancing ſpears, and ſore upon them laid. 
The South'ron, who were arm'd in plates of ſteel, 
That day did 1eckon to avenge them weel. 
And rudely on their horſe about them rade, 
That ſcarce with eaſe upon their feet they bade. 
Wallace the foremoſt met ſo fell and keen, 
The wayward ſpear went through bis body clean, 
Then iwords were drawn, both heavy, ſharp, and g 
On either fide full cruelly they dang. | 
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A fore aſſuilzie then there might be ſeen, 


Of horſe and men, as e*er 


was on the green. 


The Engliſhmen, who were expert in weir, 


Thought by main force, the Scots quite down to bear, 


And with their horſe environ'd them about, 


That of the day they mad 
But our men ſtcutly to th 


e no longer doubt. 
eir orders ſtood, 


And dy'd the field that day with South'ron blood. | 
Fenwick their captain, dight in glitt'ring gear, 
Did on a prancing ſeed that day appear; 


Forth to the thickeſt fight 


„he hies him falt, 


And ſyne his ſpear with dreadful fury caſt. 


A cruel chiel he was and 
Of Wallace” father he the 


unco keen ; 
death had been, 


And brother alſo, whom he held fo dear, 
Who, when ne ſaw the traitor knight was near, 
Qutirzgious as a hungry lion grew, 


And at full ſpeed to claw 


his noddle flew ; 


Syne at the lown, a fearful fleg let flee, 
That from his rumple ſhear'd away his thigh. 


Ere he was dead, a throng 
Poor Robert Boyd was almoſt ſmoor d at laſt. 
Wallace was near, and turned in again, 

To reſcue him then chas'd them thro? the plain: 
The remuant follow'd after them fall faſt, 

And drove the South'ron, till they were agbaſt, 
There Adam Wallace heir of Richardtown, 
And Beaumont ſtrake a ſquire of much renown, 
Right belly flaught, ſo that withouten mair, 

The burniſh'd we pon him in ſander ſhare. 

Some Engliſh yet, altho' their chief was ſlain, 


Them ſtill abode, as men 


That not a South'ron ere 
Might any longer in that 


came in ſo faſt, 


of meikle main ; 


Where Wallace was, their deed was little ken'd, 
Tho? they did all themſelves for to defend. | 
For he behav'd himſelt fo worthily, 

With Robert Boyd, and all their chivalry, 


ev'en-tido, 
ſtour abide; 


But thought their part was plainly for toflee, 


Which ev'en as many did, as could vin fre-. 
An hundred at this brilliment were kill'd; 


Three yeomen Wallace le 


fe upon the field 
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Two were of Kyle: and one of Cuningham, 

Who le to follow Wallace their own hame; 
Of Engliſhmen fourſcore eſcap'd that day, 
Leaving their convoy to the Scots a prey, 

Who there got wealth of gold; and other gear, 
Harneſs and horſe, and things of uſe is weir. 

The Engliſh knaves, they made the carriage lead 
To Clyde's green wood, till they were out of dread, 
Sy ne fair and faſt with widdies they them band, 

To boughs of trees, and hang'd them out of hand. 

None did they ſpare that able was for weir ; 

But prieſts and women they did ay forbear. 
When this was done, full blyth they went to dine 
For they no ſcant of victual had, or wine. 

Ten ſcore of harneſt horſe, they got that day, 
Beſide good provender and other prey. 
| The South'ron now, who from the field did fly, 
| With ſorrow to the town of Air they hie. 
| There to Lord Piercy, dolefully relate 
| Their fad diſaſler, and unſonſy fate, i 
Wbet ſkaith he got, and who were flain in fight; 
And how his men were hang'd by Wallace wight. 
Said Peircy then, if Wallace long we bear, 
Out of this land he ſhall exile us clear. 
Certes, when lately he our priſoner was, 
Oer flothfully our keeper let him paſs. 
Not ſafe ev'n in this fortreſs ſhall we be, 
Since now our victual, we mutt bring by ſea. 
Beſides it grieves me, for our men fo true, 
Our kin, the day that we came here may rue. 


CHAP. II. 


= Heu the Engliſhmen made peace with Wallace. 
= HEN Wallace now had vanquiſh'd in the field, 
| The traitor falſe, that had his father kill'd, | 
And brother, alas! that brave and worthy knight, 
With many more, that all were men of might; + 
ok caus'd provide, and diſtribute their fore, 
o go on new exploits, and purchaſe more. Bah 
1n Clyde's green wood, they did ſojourn three days 3 
No South'ron might adventure in thoſe ways. 1 
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Death did they thole, durſt in their gate appear; 
And Wallace word did travel far and near. — 
When it was heard he living was again, 

The Engliſhmen thereof had meikle pain. 

Earl Piercy ſtraighi to Glaſgow did him fare, 
And of wiſe lords a council ſummon'd there. 

And tho” they had ten. thouſand men or more, . 
Would yet no chieftain out on Wallace go, 

So did they dread the carle. Then did deviſe, 

How they by wylie gaits might him ſurpriſe. 

Sir Aymer Vallance, chat falſe knight and ſtrong, 

In Bothwell dwelt, and then was them among; 

He ſaid, my lords, my counſel III propone, 

Which if ye take, ye meikle ſkaith ſhall ſhun ; 

Peace mult be made withonten more delay, 

Or he more wicked pranks than theſe will play. 

Lord Piercy ſaid, with him no truce can be, 

A carle ſo hanghty, and ſo fell is he. 

More miſchief he will do before he bling 

For South'ron blood to ſhed, he thinks no ſin, 

Repli'd Sir Aymer, truce ye ſorely need; 

Thereafter ye may find out ſome remeed. 

I think 'twere beſt, ſo gentle he's and true, 

To try what good his kin with him can do. 

This matter bid Sir Rannald take in hand, 

With his nevoy, or forfeit all his land, 


Until ſuch time as he the work hath wrought. . ES 


dir Rannald ſtraight was to the council brought, 


4 


Where him they charg'd with Wallace peace to gain, 1 


Or he in London, priſoner ſhould remain. 

Sir Rannald ſaid, my lords, ye know right well, 
For my advice he will not do a dea. | 
His worthy kin ye cruelly have ſlain, 
And caus'd himſelf in priſon hole Much pain. 
How think you then he'll do this thing for me, 
Now he's at large, although you cauſe me die. 


Lord Piercy then did ſpeak Sir Rannald fait; r 
Make but this peace, thou ſheriff art of Aw, _ #*38 


And if the bus'neſs can accompliſh'd be, Lg: 938 
Under my ſeal, I ſhall be bound to ther. 
That Engliſkmen ſhall do him no AMHre s, ö 
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Sir Rannald knew, he could not them , 

- Bo undertook what Piercy did command; 

Piercy, who true and valiant ſtill had dern, 

And mild in peace, altho' in battle keen. 
Hy'd then Sir Rannald to the woods of Clyde, 

Where Wallace wight did with his men abide; 

With whom foregathering, as to dine he went, 

He fat him down, and ſhar'd their merriment, 

And feaſted was with dainties rare and fine; 

King Edward's ſelf drunk never better wine, 

Then after meat, his errand he declar'd, 

And how, unleſs he came, he would have far'd ; 

Nevoy, ſaid he, part of my counſel take, 

And for a ſeaſon, truce with South'rons make; 

To bear their yoke, that would indeed be fin, 

Wo are ſo ſet to ruin all thy kin. 

Then Wallace ſaid, unto his men ſhall be 

No peace, unleſs ye better like than me. 

Said Boyd, before this worthy knight ſhould fall, 


I think, — beſt make peace, though ſore it all.” 


For that advice, Cleland pat in his word; 

And Adam, heir of Kichardtown, concurt'd : 
As they agreed, did Wallace peace proclaim, 
In hopes within few months to gain his aim. 

© Then leave they took full ſadly on the plain, 
Praying they might in ſaſety meet again. 


Each went his way ; and Wallace bound to _ | 


To Croſbie with Sir Rannald to abide. 

In Auguſt's pleaſant month was cri'd this peaee ; 
And Mars and Juno their contentions ceaſe ; 
Saturn grew mild; and all the ſtars above, 
Gave place to Venus, gentle queen of love. 


CHAP. III. 


UT Wallace wight, ſill tholing in his breaſt 


Much did he grane in travel for to be, 

And ſorely long'd the town of Alx to ſee. 
So with Sir Rannald pafſing on a day, 

38 teen he tock, and to the town on they. 


bs 


Ew Wallace flew the Buckler Player in the Town of Ai. 


His country's wrongs, at Croſbie could not ren 
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Diſguis'd they went, and in the gate they ſaw, 
An Engliſh fencer at the weapon ſhaw ; 
There as he ſtood, his buckler in his hand, 
Wallace near by a looker on did ftand. 
Lightly he ſaid, Scot, dar'ſt thou *ſye a ſtroke ? 
Quoth Wallace, yea, gin thou dar'ſt with me yoke, 
Smite on, he ſaid, thy nation | defy :- 
Wallace therewith a fleg at him let fly; 
The ſword ſo fell was on the buckler caſt, 
Clear through his harns it to his ſhoulder paſt, 
Lightly returning to his men again, 
'The women made a din, our fencer's ſlain. 
The man is dead, what need's there of words mair ? 
Fell men of arms, then round him *ſembled there. 
Eight ſcore at once upon ſixteen they ſet, * _. 
But Wallace quickly with the foremoſt mee, 
And lent him with good will a fearful blow, - 45) 
That through the helmet ſhatter'd all his pow. 
Syne ſtruck another ſo, the breaſt aboon, | 
The ſword went clear throughout th? unſonſy lown, 
Great room he made, ſo did his truſty men, 
Till many a feckful chiel that day was ſlain. 
For they were wight and well train'd up in weir, 
Oa Engliſhmen right boldly did they bear. 
Great ſlaughter of the enemies they made; 
Their hardy chief ſo well about him laid; 
Till from the caſtle new recruits they ſpy'd ; 
Which Wallace ſeeing, wiſely turn'd aſide, 
Thinking it ſafeſt to evite ſurpriſe ; 
For he in war was not more wight than wiſe. SY 
Then through the throng as by main force he paſt. 
Their harns and heads aſunder hew'd he faſt. 2 
H imſelf return'd the hindmoſt in the rear, a 
Till he had brought his men quite out of feaer © 
Then to their horſe they went, thereafter role 
For better ſafety to the Lagland wood. 1 
Twenty and nine they fell in that day's feed. 
Of South': on men that nevel'd were to dead. 
The remnant to the town did flee amainy ©... - 
Curſing the peace with Wallace they had tam 0 
Earl Piercy at the heart was ſorely griev'd,.... 
To find his men thus woefully miſchiey'd, 

WF 2 | boa 


= 
Tre 
1. , * 
La \ a * wa «a 423 * a4 ft . 
a 4 _ 
—  — — —»—— 6 oa 


9 


4 
* . _— l 
rr m 


— 


== - THE MISTORT oy 


Three of his kinſmen, whom he held fall dear, 

Were ſlain that fatal day in armour clear. 

Great moan he mate, then to Sir Rannald ſent. 
A herald, charging him incontinent, | 
Wallace to keep from market town and fair, 

| (Skaith to prevent) where South'ron did repair. 

The South'ron knew, it Wallace was alone, 
That them on this miſchance had overthrown ; 
And therefore kept the truce made on their ny 
- Andliv'd with other Scots in good actord. | 
| Now Wallace on a night, from Lagland rade 

To Croſbie, here the knight his uncle bade. 
Upon the morn, by it was peep of day, 

Came in Sir Rannald where wight Wallace lay, 
E Shew'd him the writ Earl Pterey to him fent, 
And did intreat, that he would give conſent, 
To do no ſkaith to any Engliſh born, 
& Until the truce were ended which was ſworn, 

Said Wallace, nought of harm 's be done by me, 

© That you may grieve, while I abide with thee. 
& His uncle with him then accorded was, 

And bade him welcome there his time to paſs. 
There did he bide the ſpace of ſeventeen days, 
Obey'd i in ilka thing that might him pleaſe. 
But in his mind remain'd another thing; 0 
Nor could he reft bim, though he were a king; 
Till be his friends, and native land might ſee, 
From thraldom, and proud Engliſh lowns ſet free. 


2 ny 3 3 'B © © K IV. | | 
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How Wallace 4% the Peel of G ock. 


For ſuſtenance of ev' ry creature born, 
When many Englith peers of high renown, 
In council did convene at Glaſgow town. 


For he of right was ſheriff born of Ars. 
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"WAS now September crown'd wit fruits and ere | 


Behov'd Sir Rannald Crawford then be there 1 t 


Wich him his nephew Wilham Wallace went, 4 
And only ene n n 9 8 * 
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;oht not miſconſtru'd by proud South'rons ſtand, 
and thereby bring new miſchiefs on the land. 

But long they on their journey had not been, 

re Piercy's baggage paſſing by was ſeen. 

ive men, that were its convoy, march'd beſide, 

Df theſe, two walk'd on foot, and three did ride. 
ith tedious journey now their horſe: were tir'd, 
So they Sir Rannald's from his men'requir'd 


hey robb'd theſe honeſt Scots upon the plain. 

his Wallace ſaw, and ſorely griev'd was he, 

Such miſchief wrought upon his men to ſee, 
But mindful how his uncle did engage = 


Yet from his party, preſently withdrew, | 
Burning with anger, and revenge in view, 

To lie in wait for the rapacious breed, 

Who thus had perpetrate this foul miſdeed. 
Near to Cathcart did he them overtake, 

And rudely ftraightway in among them brake. 
A burniſh'd blade that tide did he unſheath. 
Which none provok'd, that e'er evited death; 


There foreman firſt, with fach good will he gave, 


That hat and head together off he drave. 

Syve on the ground, two of his comrades laid, 
The others fled diſcomfit, aud afraid. 1 
While Wallace ſeizing on their gold and gear 
And paſſing Clyde, got into Lennox clear. 


Leaving his friends, his abſence to lament, wp. © 


With Wallace to paſs on is our intent. 
To Malcolm then of Lennox, mighty Earl, 
His way he took. this Chief, the Scottiſh pearl. 
The Earl receiv'd him in-a courteous way, 
And much entreated ſtill with him to ſtay, 
Off ring that he his men ſhould all co 2 
But Wallace grieving for his native land, 
Reſoly'd what ſtore of men he might to raiſe, - 
To combat in the field for Scotland's . 
Stephen of Ireland, exiPd from his home, 
Did there into a league with Wallace come. 
8o did Faudon, a man of dreadful fize, 

Of threatening aſpect, and iniquious eyes; 
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hich mildly when refus'd, with might and main, 


His word, he now reftrain'd his deadly rage: 
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Seldom hie (mild, was grueſome to the fight : 
And blood and batt'ry were his ſole delight. 
With theſe and ſixty more, went Wallace forth, 
Their valiant march directing to the north. 
Full in their way, upon Gargunnoch hill, 
The South'ron bands had fortifi'd a peel, 
With chambers meet, and hall commodious built ; 
And ſtrength of men, and fore of victual fill'd. 
Wallace this piece determin'& to take in, 
Could it be flily done withouten din. 
Spies having ſent, and finding all was right, 
Reſolv'd on th” enterpriſe that very night. 
His hardy men at arms were fent before 
To break a bar that held the outmoſt door. - 
But they in vain to break it did eſſay, 
Till Wallace, fretting at the long delay, 
Came on himſelf, and with a furious ſhock, 
The bar and ſteeple all in flinders broke, 
Syne open drave the gate, and there withal, | 
Came tumbling down three ell breadth of the wall. 
Much marvel did his men, who ſaw this ſtorm, 
And him do more than twenty could perform, 


=— The paſſageclezr'd into the houſe they ruh . At 
And alt that did oppoſe before them puſn' d. ö A « 
A watch man had a felon ſtaff of ſteel, Vt 
Wherewith he Wallace thought at once to kill; 70 
But he recoiling with a little pains, o1 

| Soon reft it from him, then dang out his brains. 1 
© The captain ſyne he in the throng did meet, Lin 
And with the ſtaff ſoon laid him at his feet. = Of 
His men purſuing, ſaughter'd all the lave ; | To 
No men at arms they order'd Were to fave. | Sy: 
Women and bairns he would not doom to die. WW 


But let them ſafely paſs unhurt and free: 
The gold and wealth the ſoldiers prey became; 


But Wallace foughe for Scotland, and for fame. 3H Bu 
Scjourning here: four days, the vaProus crew, _ 1 
op the fifth, northward their march purſue . 
The Teth they erofs'd, and the e. running Ern, As 
The motions of their South'ron foes to lenn 


In Methwin foreſt chooſe their next retreat, 3 
And for the hunting there, had ſtore of meat. 
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2!lace was pleas'd he now a place had found. 
Where for his men, proviſions did abound 3: 81. 
Vhere now at reſt, refreſh themſelves they might, 

'Or more be forc'd at once to faſt and fight. 

Let for himſelf, no dainty fare he fought, 

did his country's cares poſſeſs his thought; 

But wet or dry, was ſtill with him the ſame, 

and cold and hunger welcome, if they came. 

o did he grieve for Scotland's woſul caſe ; 
nd ſuch his hatred to the South'ron race. 


EAA . 


How Wallace paſt to St. Johnſtoun, /ew the Captain, 
and worn Kinclevin. 


_ 


OW Wallace grieving idle thus to be, 

Reſolv'd at length St Johnſtoun for to ſee, 
even men went with him, graith*d'in armour clear, 
he reſt he left to Stephen of Ireland's care. 
hanging his name, he entrance ſoon obtain'd ; 

Dit heard himſelf miſcall'd, and fore diſdain'd. 
ut well difſembling his intent he choſe * 
At a young maiden's manſion to live cloſe: 3 
\ gentle loving creature, mild and meek, 
Vho often ſqueez'd his hand, and clap'd his cheekkk!! 
rom her he learn'd how things with South'rons went; 
or ay to do them fkaith, his will was bent, of 
Butler he heard, an'aged cruel knight, 
Linclevin kept, a caſtle wondrous wight. 
lad of the tale, he ſtraightway did repair | 
To Methwin wood, among his comrades there. 
dyne drew them up, and march'd in good array, 
Along the green and bonny banks of Tay. 
\ ppreach'd the caſtie ſilently and ſlow, 
That of his coming Svuth'rons might not know. 
But they within, fearful of ſudden harms, 

ere quickly all a ſtir, and up in arms. 5 
Pen did a fierce and crus) IT ALOE, 
As ever was maintain'd among ſo few. 3 
but Wallace till the foremoſt of the frag, “. 
Poon gave the Engliſh lowns, right Scotſman's play,” ©” 
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Oft did he pierce their battle thro? and thro?, 
And at each onſet, many hack'd and flew. 
Butler himſelf, came Wallace to withſtand, 
But who could grapple Wallace hand to hand 
Sore did the knight the raſh adventure rue : 
For with one ſtroke, his head in funder flew. 
Their chieftain ſlain, the remnant Engliſh fled, 
Behind them leaving threeſcore ſoldiers dead. 
The caſtle yielding, after ſome ſhort ſtay, 
They ſet on fire, . brought their gear away. 
Syne Wallace wiſely all his men withdraws, 
And lodges ſafely in the Short wood Shaws. 


CHAP. Ill. 


Short Wood Shawws. 
H E Engliſh then, that in St. Johnſtoun lay, 


Soon hearing of this fierce and fatal fray, 
 Vowing revenge, a thouſand men of weir, 

Sent towards the wood, right av ful in effeir. 
Theſe partly, Sir John Butler did command, 

A valiant chief, as any in the land. 

Seeking on Wallace well aveng'd to be, 

Who at Kinclevin, cauſ'd his father die. 


For th' umquhile Sir James Butler was his aim. 
Into the Shaw, their men came pouring in, 
Archers and ſpearmen, with a dreadful din. 

Bur Wallace undifmay'd ſo plac'd his crew, 

Beſt to defend themſelves, for they were few 
Then did a fell and bloody Rour begin, 

As ſcarce before on Tay was ever ſeen. 

Such deeds were wrought, as truly *twere a crime, 
Them to deſcribe in our unlearned rhime. 

How arms met arms, and ſwords went cliſhy claſh, 
For rural lays to ling, would be tco rafh. 

Of Wallace is my chief intent to ſpeak, 

Much did he toil, and oft their ranks did break. 


A mauful firoke at him then letting flee, 
Defended underneath A bowing tree, 


The like ſought Loran who from Govrie came "50 


Upon young Butler lighting at the length, *_ 
Againſt him ſole he guided all his . 2 


' Mr afs'd unſuſpect'd by all the watch but tw 
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ne branch came down ſo weighty on his head, 
As in an inſtant fell'd the chieftain dead. 

Loran to ſee his friend fo fall was wo, | 
JSo flew on Wallace an enraged foe. | . ther 
But he defending with his awful blade, pn 
Dead at his feet, the doughty younker laid. 

The worthy Scots did nobly all that day, 

And drove their foes with ſhame at length away. 
even of their number fell in fight, no more; 
But of the South'ron race at leaſt fix ſcore. 

Now fearing leſt their foes ſhould gather new 
Recruits, and them with numirous bands purſue, 
o Methwin wood they went ere it was dark, 
nd thence retreated into Elchoke park. 


CHAP. IV. 


Heu Wallace was held to the Engliſhmen by bis La 


ERE while they tarri'd Wallace took a bee 

Into his head, that maiden for to ſee, 
Of whom we ſpoke before: a friar's gown, 
He to diſguile his perſonage puts on. 
Then hies him to St. Johnſtoun might and main; 
To meet the dame, he was ſo wondrous fain. 
There having paſt a night in wanton play, 
He made a tryſt to come another day, 
Mean time the South'rons did corrupt the maid 
With gold, to have him, wien he came betray'd. 
According to his tryſt, he came in haſte, _ 
Incontinent into her chamber paſt. 
What they did there, who —_— may rightly ſpell, 
And certes '*twere unmeet for me to tell. 
Their dalliance paſt, it ſmc:e the damſel's mind, 
To loſe a love fo truſty and fo kind, | 

Wich bitter wailings, then to lim made known. 

9 caſe, and pray'd him quickly to be gone. | 
Her crime he pardon'd with a loving kiſ s, ; 
Wip'd off her tears, nor took her fault amiſs. | 
Iden ſtraightway putting on her female weed, 
IBetakes him to the gate with utmoſt ſpeed: 


. 
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Where their two men, they found by Wallace ſlain. 


A hound they had of wondrous bloody ſcent, 
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Him they pur ſu'd, till getting out of cry, 


He faces him about, their ſlrength to try: ö Ar 

Pulls out a brand, was hid beneath his weed, 0 

And laid upon them, till they both were dead In! 

Then haſtes hin: to bis men, he left behind, In 

Such hazard is in truſting woman kind. Nc 
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How Wallace eſcaped out of St. Johnſtoun, pa? 2» Elchoke WM W 
Park, and killed Faudon. Pe to Lochmabane. Hou O1 
be won the Caſtle of Crawford, and bild the Captain B. 


thereof. M 

| | Li 

OLD Winter now his hoary aſpect ſhows, W 

Froſt bound the glebe, whilſt Boreas fiercely Bong - WT! 

Sweeping the ſnow along the riſing hills, | W 
Which ev'ry glen, and ſlanting hollow fills : Fc 
Cold grew the beams of the far diſtant ſun, _ W 
$ And day was done, ere it was well begun. TI 
Long, dark and hateful, was the gloomy night, W bY 


| Uncomfortable to each banifhy - wight : 

Who durſt not truſt a roof to hide their head, 
But ſculk from kill to hill, with cantious dread. 
* Brave Wallace having plac'd his fentries right, 
Deem'd it not ſafe to leave his hold that night: 
For after his eſcagę, full well he knew, 

His diſappointed en' mies would purſue: 

And fo it happen'd. After chey made fearch, 
Finding bim gone, they arm'd and made their march, 
& midfi the throng, his ſubtile miſs with ſpeed, 
.Convey'd herſelf away, and ſav'd her head; ; 
Whilſt 4 5 enrag'd the South Inch way have tane, 


Six hundred ſtrong they were, well arm'd and bold, 
Who round beſet our champion in his hold, | 


Would trace the ſlayer's ſteps, where'er he went: 
A guard be had The reſt the wood beſet, 
Looking on Wallace now as in a net 
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How 
tain 


For Biftfer in array, was near at hand. 
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Around the ſtrength. Sir Gerard Heron lay, 

While with three hundred, Butler made his way, 

Into the wood, where valiant Wallace Rood, 

In thining arms, few were his men, but good : 

Not one to ſeven, Now pa{t their power to fly, 

Reſolv'd to cut their way, or bravely die; 

The hardy Chief, unſheath'd his conqu'ring ſword, 

Beſought the aid of heav'n, then gave the word. 

Fiercely he met his bold attacking foes, 

And quick as light'ning dealt his fatal blows : 

With horrid din, the temper'd edges clath, 

On coats of Reel, whence haſty ſparkles flath ; 

But maſſy armour, and detenſive ſhield, 

Muſt to the nervous arm of Wallace yield. 

Like a ſwoll'n current, ruſhing from a hill, 

Which does with wreck, the lower valleys fill: 

Thus thro' the martial preſs, he made a lane, 

Who durſt oppoſe, no fooner did than ſlain: 

Forty of which infatuately bold, 

With gaping wounds, upon the earth lay cold: 

Thrice five there fell uf Scots men, brave and true, 

Too great the loſs, when good men wete ſo few, 
Our martial Hero, thus cuts out his way, 

His men with haſty ſtrides made towards Tay, 

Thinking to paſs, but the attempt was vain ; 

Rather, ſaid he, let's die upon the plain, | f 

Than ſink one fingle drop of Scottiſt blood, 'E 

Without revenge, in the relentlefs flood. 

Then with new courage, in defence they ſtand, 


Bathed in blood, and panting for revenge, 
Haſtily they meer again, and deaths exchange : 
The youthful captain of the Scots in ire,” 

Us'd to the wars, exerts his glorious fires, * * 

Runs thro” the croud, mows them don like graſs, 
Whilk he invulnerable ſtands like brafs. 
But many of his few with grief he ſpi'd, Wa 
Whoſe guſhing wounds, their ſhields and coats baddr'd: I 
No way he thought on could bring them relief, 8 
Unleſs the Cownfal of the South'ron chief: 3 
Him keen he ſought, thro! throngs, from! place! to 8 1 
ane tho! bold. dedin'd' to ſee his face. 5M 7: . 


1 


* 
. : . 
N * 
. k 4 
AE 4 
2 "W 5 \ 
— OPT 0 > 20 PAIR PR —— 1 Tar 


* 


64 TEE HISTORY OF 


Amidſt ſtrong guards, beneath an aged oak, an 
Evited at this time, the fatal fircke. as Ha 
Stephen Ireland here, and faithful Kierly, ſhew'd, Rig 
Their valour brave, and firm by Wallace flood : Th 
Upon the ground, at this bout, fixty more, An 
Of Englith ſlain, lay welt'ring in their gore: | Ki 
Nine more of Scots were of warm life bereft, Be: 
And only fixteen now with Wallace left. Ar 
Who got clear off, whilſt Butler's weatied rout, 800 
Confus'dly fled, t wixt parties they got out. Tr 
The Engliſhmen not knowing where they went, Jul 
Set the floth hound upon the bloody ſcent, W 
With noſe aground, cloſely ſhe did purſue, . 'M 
Till ſoon both parties were in others vie w; Ti 
The enemy purſued on courſers fleet, 
While the brave Scots depend vn nimble feet: A 
Oft riſing ground, they bad two miles in length, pa 
Before they could arrive at any firength ;.. - 80 
Good hope they had for day is now 1 EAT v 
But to their grief ill fated Faudon tir'd. * T. 


Wallace was loath to leave him on the ways þ3: of 
Leſt to approaching foes he'd fall a prey, 5 
Urg'd him Yexert his ſtrength, with words of love, 
But all in vain, no further would he move: = 
The Chief enrag'd, his ſword with fury drew, a 
And at ons ſtroke the lagging traitor flew ; ” 
Backward, a lifelefs headleſs lump he lay, | 
While the twin'd head babbled its life n 5 
Juſt was the act, he was a villain found, 4 
Uſeful in this, his blood would Rop thi = 
Sure proof of falſehood, ſhort way bad they gone, 
In prime of years, ſtrong muſcles clad each bone. 
Him thus diſpatch'd, Wallace bis followers cheers. 
Then ſprung the mountain ſwift as bounding deers. 
Ireland, mean time and gallant Kierly ſtood, 

Eaſtward of Dupline, in a ſcroggy wood: 

By this the ſtars were twinkling from on high, 

From every opening of the clondy ſky. * 
Soon as the Engliſh came where Faudon lay, 
The blood hound ceas'd to track the flier's way ; 

Nor farther moy'd, her ſcent now being ſunk, 
In this new ſtream of blood her noſe had drunk: 
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And new they deem'd, that the deſpairing Scots; 
Had fighting been, and cut each others throats. 
Kierly and Stephen, unknown, miat th the croud, | 
That preſs'd about, and Faudon's boay view'd, 
And as Sir Gerard bow'd to take a look, 

Kierly a dagger in his boſom truck, | 
Beneath his armour, upward gave the wound, 

And brought this leader ſtaggering to the ground. 
Soon as his men the accident eſpi'd, 

Treaſon around, with mournful fhrieks they cri'd. 
Juſtly convinc'd that this audacious blow, 

Was given by Wallace' felt or fuch a foe. 

Midſt their confſuſion, aided by the gloom, 

The two brave Scots eſcap*'d impending doom. 

With grief and madnets, Butler's colour chang'd, 

As he ſaw gaſping, Heron unreveng'd. | 
Part of his hoſt he ſent; t'inter the lain, 
Some to the woods diſpatch'd, ſome to the plain, 
Whilſt he himſelf with a ſtrong party lay, 
To guard the paſſes, till returning day. 

Good Wallace, ever careful of his train, | 


Miſing his two brave men, was fill'd with pain; 
For much he fear'd they taken were or ſlain. 
After vain ſearch, into the wood he paſt 
And ſafely at Gaſkhall arriv'd at laſt: 

| Flint gave em fire, and hunger made em bold}. * 
To take two wedders from a neighb*ring fold, | 
On which they ſupp'd. Meanwhile they heard a blaſt: © 
Of a loud horn, at which they ſtood aghalt! ns 
Two were diſpatch'd to learn who blew this horn, 
And long they waited for the ſpy's return. 8 
The nciſe continn'd fill, and drew more near, 
The horrid din difturb'd the chieftain's ear. 
Two more he ſent, but none return'd again 
Which fill'd his doubtful mind with rage and pain; 
The other nine he ſent them, one by one, 
To find the reſt: thus was he left alone: 

The awful ſound increas'd ll more and more, [ 
1 
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Louder and louder ſwell'd the dreadful roar, 
Which. made him tremble who neer ſnook before. 
But ſoon his dauntleſy ſword he did collet, e. 
Then, ſword in hand, with daring front erect, 


4 

. 

4&5 * 
SOS. +. 
35 | FRE 


F 3 9 


— * 1 , = , "I 
Y ” of” * 
— * * © 
* = 
y «As 
_—__ As r PEER WS Dues ARR eos oe + 


66 TRE HISTORY OF *' 


Mov'd to the gate; where, to his odd ſurpriſe, 

The frightful Fandon ſtood before his eyes, 
Holding his bloody head in his right hand! 

Soon Wallace drew a croſs, and made a ſtand. 

At him the apparition threw its head, 
But Wallace caught it by the hair with ſpeed, 

And threw it back. Yet dreadful was wy fright ;- 
For well he knew, it was ſome helliſh ſpright, 

That mock'd his ſword. Straight up the ſtairs he flew, 
And foon himſelf out of a window threw. 

Thence vp the river haſtily he ran, 

Never fo affrighted ſince he was a man. 

Backward he turn'd his eyes, from whence he came, 
And thought he ſaw the tow'r all in a flame, 

While on the top, did frightful Faudon ſtand, 

With a prodigious rafter in his hand 

But whether veſted with compacted air, 


In Faudon's ſhape ſome demon did appear, 


8 if che ling' ring ſoul, expell'd with pain, 
Strove to reanimate the corpſe again, 
Leave we to thoſe, who with unweari'd eye, 
Explore the latent depths of dark philoſophy. 
3nd now, his followers loſt, the mournful Chief 
Stood wilder'd in his thought, o'erwhelm'd with grief; 
_ Darkling he took his way, depriv'd of reſt, 
While black ideas rankled in his breaſt. 
His ſoul was in amaze, nor could he find 
What heav'n by this myſterious ſcene delign'd. 
Yet ſtill his rage, the diſtant en my ſought, 
And fierce pevenge boil'd up in ev'ry thought. 
As thus he roam'd with claſhing doubts oppreſt, 
That tore his ſpul, and battl'd in his breaſt ; 
Gay morn awakes, and with 3 25 
Smiles on the world, and guides the ri 
Butler, invited by the ſmiling ſcene 
Forſook bis bed, and ſought the plains fab! : 
There view'd how penſive Wallace all alone, 


Izcefiant ſigh'd, and made apiteous moan ;; 
And rightly gueſſing that he was a for, 
Demangs his buſineſs with contracted brow, . 


Nor ſtopt: but ſpurring quiek his n PM 
With 5 haſte precipitates his courſe· e 
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Wallace unmov'd, th? impetuous ſhock ſuſtains, 
And awful joy his gloomy brow ſerenes. 

Straight riſing to the blow, he aim'd a wound, 
And brought his en'my ſtagg' ring to the ground. 


Now ſeiz'd his horſe, mounted, and with looſe reins, 


Forſook the place, and ſhot acroſs the plains. 

A foldier view'd his hapleſs leader's fate, 
With ardent eyes, and kindling into hate, 
Wing'd forth his ſpear, that whiſtled in the wind, 


But now the enemy, with ſuperior might, 

Beſets the roads, and intercepts his fhgt-t. 

Collecting all himſelf, brave Wallace ſtood, 

Saw how they rag'd and panted after blood; 

And drew his ſword, that with tempeſtuons 3 

Dealt fate around, and cut a ſanguine way. 

Three proſtrate on the plain, of ſenſe bereft, 

And ſtiff ning into death the victor left: 

The tainted graſs imbibes the flowing blood, 

That guſh'd amain, and ting'd the ambient flood. 
But as a torrent with impetuous pride, 

From ſome ſteep mountain pours its rapid tide, 

Then ſwelPd by meeting riv'lets rolls amain, 

With tenfold roar and ſwallows up the plain; 

So with ſucceſſive troops the foe renew d, 

Condenſe apace, and thicken to a crowd. 

The Chief retires, intrepid and ſerene, 


While twenty foes. unſoul'd,. adorn the fatal Sean 


Fearleſs he inches back. His ſword on high, 
Retulgent, flaming, adverſe to the ſky, 

Still ey'd his enemies, with greedy view, 
And, Parthian like, ſtill wounded as he flew. 
And now the foes no more enflame the war, 


But roar in fainter ſounds and menace from afar. 
The panting knight now ceas'd from warlike __ | 


Reclines ſupine, and breathes the cooling air. 
Now had the night aſſum'd her Rill command, 
And ſpread her ſable conqueſts ofer the land 


\nd more than midnight horror cloth'd they 
Our Hero; weak and faint, purſues his way, 


Involv'd in es without one glimpſe of 1 


9 


Drove o' er the knight, and miſs d the mark aſſign' d: 


irkneſs alone ſat low'ring all around, 4 P's e let 
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The dreary wilds, with fens and-mire o'erfpread,. 
Retard his paſſage, and his eps miſlzad. 

His horſe grown reſtive, and o*ercome with pain, 
Fell giddy to the ground, and preſs d the plain. 
Wallace on foot toils out his loneſome path, 

Now plung'd in fens, now loſt in riſing heath. 
Reviv'd by Heay'n, at length to Forth he came, 
That through the country rolls its awful ſtream. 
Circling it runs, and with majeſtic pride, 

Into old Ocean, diſembogues its tide. 

Upon the gloomy margin Wallace ſtood . 

Alone, and fearleſs plung'd into the flood. 

ü With nervous arms, he ſtems the ſurging waves, 

| Daſhes the tide, and all its horrors braves. 

His well tri'd ſword cuts out a liquid path, 


| And guides his courſe through watry ſcenes of death: 
Painting, he made the land; his veins all chill'd, 
| With numbing colds that through his vitals thrill'd; 
For winter now had tempeſted the air, 
And with bleak aſpect froze the aged year: 
While the far diſtant ſun, with ſlanting ray, 
Obliquely ſhane, and ſcarcely lit the day. 
The Knight from towns and cities keeps aloof, 
\ Secure beneath a widow's lowly roof:  _ 
= Who with a lib'ral hand, reliev'd his wants; 
= Fonded his breaſt, and ſooth'd his burſting plaints, 
To needful reſt he now applies his head: 
But firſt the maid diſpatch'd, with cautious dread, 
To view Gafkhall, that burning ſeem'd of late; 
To trace his followers, and find out their fate. 
Now coming ſleep ſpreads all her balmy charms,. 
And claſps the Hero in her ſilken arms; 
Within a darkſome wood, ſecurely laid, 
The ſhrubs. his pillow, and the graſs his bed: 
Attending, the kind widow's ſons ſtood near, 
And guard his ſlumbers with offieious care. 
A prieſt beheld the chief compos'd to reſt, 
Drew near, and thus his puny fears expreſs d: 
« Behold the patriot now, whoſe puiſſant hand, 
« Muſt rid us of the foe, and free our land! 
Alas! good vent'rous youth, how weak he lies, 
* Expos'd to raging ſtorms and int ties ? 
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© Trembling He ſleeps, and verging on deſpair, 
Obnoxious now to ev'ry female ſnare.” 

The Chief wak'd at the ſound, flung up, enrag'd ! 
I'm not,” he cri'd, * ſo feebly equipag' d: 
My arm and fortitude aſſert my right, 

And all my honeſt actions dare the light. (ſword, 
while Scotland's wrongs, edge keen, my well try'd 
© I'll never poorly.own a foreign lord. 

And thou, inglorious prieſt, untouch'd remain, 

* And owe thy life alone to my diſdain.” 

He ſaid, and with his nephew turn'd aſide, 

Recounting how he plow's the foamy tide, - 

Dark and alone; while his poor ebb of blood, 

That flow'd amain, diſtain'd the chryſtal flood. 

And how, to finiſh all his other woes, 

His men had fallen a prey to cruel foes. | 

The prieſt o'erhearing cry'd, Dear ſon, behold 

How heaven confirms what I but now foretold, 

Thy friends are lott, thyſelf aloof from aid, 

To all th' aſſaults of fortune apen laid, 

Forbear to tempt thy fate, give up thy ſword, 

And own great Edward for thy rig tful lord. 

No more. Fierce Wallace ſtern'd his brow and ery'd, 
My life alone ſhall the long ſtrife decide: | 

Thy tainted words venom the ambient air. 

Cut thro” my ſoul and aggravate my care. 

My country's wrongs, cry for revenge aloud, _- 

And this good ſword is keen It thirſts for blood, | 
And only can be ſated with a flood. | 
But while he ſpake, with haſty ſtrides drew near, - 
Ireland and Kierly, ſtill to Wallace dear; 

As ſorrow late a ſovereign ſway poſſeſt, 

Smiles kindle in each cheek, and joy in every breaſt, 
While the vaſt pleaſure that each aſpect wears, 

Too big for words, now vents itſelf in tears : 

The chief beheld the ſcene of grateful wo, 

And now his kindly ſhow'rs with theirs united flow. 
The wondrous friends their dubiong fates review, 
And with amuſing talk prolong the interview. 

How they had mingled Heron with the ſlain, 

And, unobſerv'd, eſcap'd the fatal plain, 

By this came back the ſervant, and reveal'd 


What diſmal ſcenes ſhe every where beheld. h 
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How goary corſes Rtrew'd the purple ground; 
And death in bloody triumph ſtalk'd around. 


No longer here the Hero would remain, 
But left the wood, with his ſmall faithful train. 
And here the widow merits endleſs fame, 
Who cheerful with her ſons to Wallace came, 
Bath in the bloom of ſprightly youth, 
Endu'd with courage, loyalty and truth : 
Them ſhe made over to his guardian care,, 
To bear fatigues, and learn the arts of war, 
Brave Heroine with manly virtue bleſt, 
Her country drove the mother from her breaſt ! 
The chief fer forth, adorn'd with arms and horſe, 
And held that night, to Dundaff heath, his courſe, 
Graham then poſſeſe' d theſe lands; an aged knight, 
Who with reluctanee, 6wn'd tyrannic might, 
But now, alas ! ip his laſt ebb of life, 
He liv'd aloof from glorious feats of ſtrife; 
His arm no longer could the faulcheon wield, 
Nor ſhine in fulgent arms, and fun the field. 
A fon he had, with every grace endu'd, 
1 Youth, honour, gallantry and fortitude : 
His country's welfare triumph'd in his breaſt, 
| Tinctur'd each thought, and all his foul impreſt. 
- Him the old fue, with ceremonial care, 
On his good ſabre drawn, oblig'd to ſwear, 
The rugged paths of honour {till to tread, 
Wherever Wallace and his virtue lead. | 
Three times the night renew'd her gloomy reign, ' 
While here the gallant Warrior did remain. 
As the fourth morn her purple charms diſplays, 
And paints the cheek of day with orient rays ; 
The chief ſet out, his pupils by his fide, 
Propos'd among his friends with him to ride. 
Wallace yet conſcious of his recent fault, 
How into jeopardy his men he brought. 
Deny'd the ſuit, until his better care, 
Could with new force of arms revive the war. 
Now to Kilbank, he bent his courſe apace, 
In martial pomp, and quickly reach'd the place: 
The Knight, to every ſoul a welcome gueſt, * EM 
Enjoys che love of all and fills each breatt. e 
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His nephew here, reſides in bloom of year, 

And cheerful gladnels in his aſpect wears. k 
Mean while ch' unwelcome news to Piercy came, 

Of cur young Hero's acts, and growing fame. 

How with a run of conqueſts, he had ſhin | _ 

His foes. and all their cities ſtorm'd and talen; 

Aſper in ſpeech, and ſwell'd with vengeful ſpite, 

Piercy demands what ſhelter held the Knight ? 

And ſure ery'd out would he his warfare ceaſe, 

Acknowledge Edward, and accept of peace, 

Soon might our king with unreſiſted ſway, 

Thro* Scotia's bleeding vitals urge his way, 

Wallace would quickly tame, the rugged north, 

Inſpire our men, and call their courage forth. 

But (till his rage, a cruel rancour feeds, 

And burſts in winged thunder on our heads ; 

Sages illumin'd with interior light, 

Who fearch the depths of fate, immers'd in night, 

Theſe have foretold, how Wallace, great in arms, 

Shall fill our plains with war and fierce alarms. 


The Chief, mean-while with active thoughts employ'd, 


A meſſenger diſpatch'd to Blair and Bod. 


In buzzing whiſpers. quickly all around: 
His friends convene apace, in gath*ring ſwarms, 
Inur'd to war, and bred to feats of arms, 
But Blair, above the reſt for learning fam'd, 
The firſt place m our Hero's boſom claim'd : 
With early infancy their love began, 
nd grew as ripening youth ſhot up to man 
Thus danc'd the roſy minutes, and the chief, 
vecurely liv'd at large, remote from grief: 
tlis tranſports now run bigh, his cares decreaſe, 
:hd every hour is mark'd with ſmiling eaſe 
His friends with cheerful looks his orders wait, 
ad all his wants well plead anticipate. $53 
But now far diff'rent cares engroſs bis ſoul, 
ind all th: manly rage of war controul. 
ove bound the Hero in his flow'ry chains ; 
or over all the god unbounded reigns, 
n Lanark dwelt the fair. Well known to fame, 
or matchleſs beauties crown'd the charming dame, 


Fame catch'd the news. and ſpread the welcome ſound, 
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Now in her ſpring of life ſhe grew apace, 
Spreading to bloom and crown'd with every grace. 
The Syrens with perſuaſive eloquence, 

Charm'd from her lips and beautify'd her ſenſe, 
While piety adds luſtre to her name. 

Wallace beheld and own'd the pleaſing flame; 
The print of love new ſtamp'd his ductile breaſt, 
And with ſoft charaQters his ſou! impreſt. 

As waves, impell'd by waves, his mind is toſt, 
And in the ſpreading ſea of paſlion loſt, | 
Love tears his boſom, ſhoots along his veins, 

And a wild anarchy of thoughts maintains : 

Now with freſh warmth his martial flames awake, - 

And he th? ignoble chain attempts to break. 

The fair ariſes now in all her charms, 

And with ſoft fires his languid boſom warms, 

The youthful Knight impatient of his wound, 

With ſtrange diſorder rowls his eyes around; 

Tries every mean, and ſtrives to quell the ſmart 

That tore his breaſt, and ſtung his bleeding heart. 

Now maz'd in donbts, and with ſtrange wok bd, 

The lover thus his ſecret pangs reveal'd. | 
What, ſhall I then give up my breaſt t to joy, 


And all my ſchemes of future wars deſtroy ? 


Shall 1 thus loſe myſelf in pleaſing dreams, 
While Scotia's welfare all my boſom claims ; 
No, thus I Rifle the inglorious flame, Sq 
© And raze the image of the beauteous dame. 
© Rife glory. riſe? aſſume thy wonted charms, 
And take me panting to thy ſanguine arm, ö | 
* I'll drowneach thought of her in war and loud alarms 
Kierly beheld how the young warrior ſtrove, 
In vain to quell th? unruly pangs of love; 
How obſlinately good, he ſcorn'd to know, 
All but the dear unhappy country's wo. 
No cheering bliſs . o'er his gloom of cares, 
No ſprightly joys his anxious boſom ſhares: 
Fain would the friend his dreary cares beguile, 
When thus he aniwer'd, with an artful ſmile: 
And what can wound the ſtricteſt patriot's name, 
By wedding virtue in ſo fair a dame; 
Since all your thoughts, impreſt by love ariſe, 
Enjoy the maid, bound yours by nuptial ties. 
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She's chaſte and virtuous, innocent and 
© Nor can her lineage ever ſtain your blood. 
© Ungen'rous man,” reply'd the wond'ring Chief, 
And would'ſt thou have me diſſipate my grief; 
While Scotland weeps, weeps out her deareſt blood, 
And floats to ruin down the crimſon flood | 
© Th' important now, decides her future ſta e, 
And ſee, the ſcales are hung to weigh her fate 
While we're the only friends that ſhe can boaſt, 
To counterpoiſe a hardy numerous hoſt. 
Our every thought, in ſuch an enterprize, | 
Or big with conqueſt, or with death ſhould riſe, 
© And ſure while Scotia's enemies remain, 
Unnerving love ſhould ever ſue in vain. 

And what is love? 
Nothing but folly, glaring emptineſs; 
Effeminate and frothy all its bliſs ; 
A fleeting joy. Sure then it cannot be. 
That love and war at once ſhould reign in me; 
+ Yet love, they ſay, our brutal rage difarms, 
© Refines our ardour, and our courage warms, 
But that is only when the fair one's kind, 
© When blooming hopes diſtend the lover's mind. 


When bliſs. = beauteous conquelt ſtand confeſs'd, 


| 


And could ſuek conduct ſuit a warrior's mind, 


And life redoubled, heaves within his breaſt. - 
© But when the virgin, nought but frowns beſtows, 
Nor hears his am'rons plaints, or dying vous; 
* ?Tis then, his very manhood melts away, 
In tears by night, and mournful ſighs by day. 
No more his breaſt the ſprightly trumpet charms, . 
No more he joys in war and fhining arms. 
* Our nation groans beneath a load of woes, 
And calls on us, againſt her cruel foes : . 
(For women are inconftant, or unkind, ) 
* Who, before man, and heaven's all ſeeing eye, 
Mult bravely conquer, or as bravely die.” 
he Warrior fpoke, with indighation ſpoke ; _ 
While anger from his eyes like lightening broke, 
Yet in his boſom, love the tyrant play'd, * 


2 i and laugh'd ſecure, at what his fury ſaid 


lie Chief at laſt, perceiv'd with anxious pain, 
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That fill imperious love maintain'd his reign, 
What could he do? with utmoſt care he ſtrove, 


— 


Now to oppoſe, and now to fly from love, 5 
In vain. The god, ſtill with the angler's (kill, 4 
Or mock'd his force, or play'd him to the full. ] 
Kierly beheld, how love his ſtrength defies, \ 
Battles hi, ſoul, and triumphs in his eyes, 1 
And whilſt the Chief, who ne'er before had ſigh'd. 
Groan'd with a Icad of grief, be fondly thus reply'd, 4 
* Why does my lord create himſelf this pain? 8. 
Why ſtrive vith love ? yet ever ſtrive in vain, * 
Give up thy conqueſt, diſſipate thy care, 5 
© Make way for bliſs, and for the lovely fair: E 
The fair makes all the Hero's rage refin'd, 0 
New. ſtrings his arm, and cheers his diooping mind. Th 


« While in his ſoul the awful goddeſs reigns, : 
A double life his boſom knows, a double life his veins.” . A 
This ſaid, th” advice, with tender zeal expreſs'd, 
With poiſon'd Reps, Role filent to his breaſt, 
And joy, unbidden, all his ſoul poſſeſt | 
Mean-while, with ebbing force as thus he ſtrove, 
To ſtem the rage of fierce prevailing love, 
A maid approach'd, who from the fair one came, 
(For love had fir'd her breaſt with bidden flame, 
And brought this meſſage from the beauteous dame) | 
Miranda ſends, to honeſt fame well known 
Fond to: behold her country's braveſt Son.“ 
'The Chief amaz'd, impatient of delay. 
© I go,” he cried ' and bade her urge the way.“ 
Thro'ꝰ fecret paths they went, and ſuunn'd the town, 
And reach'd the houſe, ſecure, perceiv'd by none. 
While ſhe ſeverely good, and xondrous kind, 
Wiſh'd for his ſafe appioach with anxious mind, 
The lovers met, and now a modeſt kiſs, 
Lifts up the Hero's ſoul to laughing bliſs. 14M; 
Love feels th' alarm, ſtarts vp in fond (urpriſe,. 
And thro? his veins, anew impetuous flies, 
Iuflames his ſoul, and ſparkles thro? his eyes. 
His ſparkling eyes, that gently rolling, play'd 
In hers, beheld bright virgin love betray'd, 
And whiltta bluſh. that redden'd on her face, 
Paints ouy@mWodeſt flame with roſy grace 
Screw'd to the bigheſt ſtrain of bliſs, bis foul 
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ad ſcarce th? impetudus ride of joy controul, 
But all was ſtill, and all was calm around, 
Vhen thus the Syren ſpoke in nectar'd ſound : 
] own indeed, I love, nor bluſh to tell, 
The man that loves my country's peace ſo well. 
And would be fond, ev'n with my life, to pleaſe, 
The Chief that bravely ſcorns inglorious caſe, 
* While Scotia calls, 

Alas! how much the needs, unhappy now, 
' So good a Warrior and a friend as you. 
Her braveſt ſons by cruel foes are lun, . 
© And few her friends, ah! hapleſs friends remain. 
Even while I ſpeak, I ſcarce can boaſt an hour, 
© Or of my life or honour in my pow'r.” 
The loving Chief returned, Oh! maid divine, 
© Your bleeding wrongs the glorious cauſe {hall j.un g 
And whilt the thand'ring battle loudeſt rings, 
and thouſand deaths appear on fatal wings; 
Ingam'd by am'rous rage, and aiding love, | 
Like death himſelf, through groaning bands I'll move. 
And while the thoughts of thee wing every blow, 
How well 1 love, the gaſping wretch ſhall know. 
But by yon awful Heavens, had not my mind. 
| © With hopeleſs Scotia, gainſt her foes combin'd. 
I'd never leave thee, by th* immortal powers, 
My ſoul would mix, and loſe itſelf in yours. 
Vet next to God, and to my country's care, 5 
vou all my thoughts, and all my breaſt ſhall ſhare.” 
With fond diſcourſe, thus talk'd they out the day, 
While hours well pleas'd to hear, croud hours away» 
Till Wallace ſaw the night on high diſplay d, 
And with reluctance, left the weeping maid. 
With heavy heart he held the dreary ways 
And join'd his friends that wond' red at his lay. 
Now from the fair remov'd, our Hero ſtrove, 
By warfare, to divert the pangs of love. 
Fir'd with the thought, he choaks the riſing ſigh, 
And fondly ſeeks the diſtant enemy; . 
Who in Lochmabane, lorded it ſecure, 
Full grown in arrogance, and fluſh'd with power. 
Clifford, inhumane youth, bore chief command, 
And ſpread his cruel conqueſts o'er the land 
Now Wallace ſcarce had reach'd the guilty tom +5 
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_ {Conceal'd his name, his country only known,) 
When ſwell'd wich malice, Clifford ſought the place, 
And brands the Scots, and loads them with diigrace, 
A ppriz'd, the Knight purſues the haughty lord 
TH” affront lent weight and ſury to his ſword ; 
Urg'd home, the thirſty faulchion ſought his de, 
Tranſpierc'd his heart, and drunk the vital tide. 
Sated, the Chieftain left the town. And now, 
Wing'd with revengeſul ſpite, his foes purſue: 

The knight ſerene, thus warn'd his ſaithful triends, 
* Behold the raging en'my this way tends, 
* Leave we the plains, and yonder thickets climb, 
Truſting th' event to providence and time.” 
His friends reluctant, hear the firit: command, 
Sternly retire, and eye the approaching band. 
By this, with haſty firide the foe drew near; 
Their burniſn'd arms reflect a gleam ſevere: 
With fulgent light they ſhone. The ſteely blaze, 
Shot full againſt the fun with mingling rays. 
Theit arrows now with certain ſpeed they aim'd, 
And wounded Blair, for wit and valour fam'd. 
| Wallace bebeld him bleed; and fir'd to rage, 
F Turn'd inſtantly, in order to engage | 
His little band in dubious war well tried, 
Ruth on the num'rous fo with gen'rous pride 

And now, with adverſ=-ſhock, the warriors met, 

Each urg' d the figbt, nor thought of baſe retreat : 
The South*ron army, thinn'd with num'rous ſlain. 
In multitudes lay grov'ling on the plain 

But ſtilh een crowds, new troops advance, 

Tbe fields reſound, the neiphing courſers prance. 
Moreland, the flower of arms, moves to the field, 
Lightning bis eyes, his arms keen ſplendour yield. 
His waving plume, nods terribly from far, 

And whitens with its foam the tide of war. 
With boiling rage, his heaving boſom glows 

And martial terror glooms upon bis brows. 

The Engliſh rais'd to hope, their chief jurvey, 
And meditate the ruin ef the day. 

In vain the dauntleſs Scots attempt to fly, 
Cloſs wedg'd they fiand refoly'd to win or die. 
And now both ſides atlault; and proudly vie; 
Thickens the combat, and teſound the ſky. 
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Wallace diſiinguiſh'd by his orby ſhield, _ 1 
Rode thund' ring through the tempeſt of the 1 3 
Where Moreland rag*d ; and with a pond'rous blow, 75 
Full on his neck, divides the bone in two. hd; fi 


Ne more the joints the dizzy head fuſtain, 
The haughty chief ruſb'd head long to the plain. 
8:i7ing his horſe, the Knight, with active care, 
kevives again the thunder of the war: 
In pir'd from Heaven, with more than human might, 
His arm alone inclines the ſcale of fight, 
Around, the verdant graſs is ſanguine dy'd, 
2. heaps on heaps expire on every ſide. 

he Engliſh now, their cheiftain loſt, give way, 
Dead'ned with fear, and fall an eaſy prey; 
Now te the ton, their rapid ſteps they bend, 
Throng to the calile, and in haſte aſcend ; 
Their haggar'd eyes their inward fears diſcloſe, 
And look a voeic”, and ſpeak their direful woes. 
Grayftock, their gen'ral, here at eaſe reſides, 
Who ſcorus their terrors, and their fears derides ; 
And now his ſoldiers arm'd, the fort he leaves, 
And with freſh powers the fainting war revives. 
Wallace mean- while the bloody ſcene had left, 
With victory, nor of one friend bereft. 
And clad in arms, he ſhot an iron light ; 
The en'my faw, and curs'd the unwelcome fight. 
Oh f don't' they cri'd, our doom anticipate, 
Return, nor brave th' impending burſt of fate. 
Vonder! behold-the valiant godlike knight, 
' Whoſe mighty arm alone lays waſte the fight.“ 
Ha, daſtards !“ cri'd the gen'ral, with a frown, 
His ſtrength owes being to your fears alone 
And ſpurr'd his horſe. Now Wallace from afar 
Beheld th' increaſing tumult of the war; A 
Nor could he tempt the ſtorm, that with new beat : 


RowPd dreadful, menacing his ſcanty pow'r; 

And now, o'ercome with toil his horſe gave o'er. 
Mean time, diſpatchd by heav'n, immortal 8 
Eack'd with his friends, a brave retinue cam: 
Thrice ten he led, a ſmall but faithful train, 1 
Each could mark ted the field with num'rons ta 8 
And the hole * of wa war ſuſtain. 
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The battle joins. And clamovrs, ſhouts, and cries, 
Ring thro the plains, and tear the vaulted ſkies, 
Graham now, with ardent eyes his friend furvey'd, 
And ſent to ev'ry quarter timely aid; 
Himſelf, meanwhile, from place to place engap'd 
Where the ſtorm roar'd, and where the thickeſt rag'd ; 
Ruſh'd through the war that bleeds in ev'ry vein, 
Like ſome fierce tide; and fweep'd the flanding plain. 
Wallace on foot cuts out a ſanguine path, 
And ſtems the flood of war, and braves impending death, 
Reſlleſs he fights, with blood and duſt beſmear'd, 
Reaping the field, where nonght but fate appear d. 
And thus th? intrepid few ſtil} urge their courſe, 
Each io himſelf, a war, an army's force. 


But now the foe-repuls*'d with foul difgrace, | 


Their champion in the front retreat apace. 
While Wallace yet unwearied urg'd the chace. 
Before bim Graham, active as lightning fle w, 
- Miz'd with the eroud, and all promiſcuous flew. 
Ihe knight beheld, and check · d his vulgar rage, 
That Roop'd: with the low rabble to engage. 
Away, becried; nor thus diſgrace thy ſword, 
Yon flying chiefs will nobler ſtores afford,“ 
He ſaid. The youthful heroes ſhoot along 
With rapid baſte, and reach the diſtant 
Fierce Grayſtock; now abandon'd by his pride, 
N-wght but deſpair appear'd on every fide. 
Graham ſonght the-hanghty chief. And now on high, 
Eis ſword that flam'd and lighten*din the ſky, 
With whirlwind ſound deſcends, and cleaves bis head; 
No force of motion could the ſtroke impede: 
The yauning ebaſm well'd out a purple flood, 
Forth ruſh'd the ſou! effus'd with guſting: blood. | 
Wallace, mean while, dealt ruin all around; | ; 
And wich dead corpſes ftrew'd/the bluſhing kad. C 
Theen'my fill experienc'd his pow'r, 
And thoſe 'who-felt his arm haraſs the Scots no more. | 
The.chace now finiſf'd, the brave warriors meet, | 
And with kind intercourſe' of fouls unite. 
The Knight well pleasꝰd his panting friends eſpies, | 
With joy bis boſom glows, with tranſports: glut his eyes ; 
is vilage rougb'n'd into frowns ere while 5 
Aſſumes the loſter beauties of a ſmile ; 
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Fair victory fat blooming on his head, 

And all around her, ſacred bleflings ſhed: 

But now the ſun rowPd down with fading light, 
Red Veſper took his poſt. Arofe the-night. | 
On hills of ſlain the ſearlet heroes fate, 

Pond'ring new toils of war in cloſe debate. 

Pale Scotia (till her bleeding veins diſplay'd, 

And pointing to the foe, and calPd aloud for aid. 
Fir'd with her wrongs; and with new anger tranght, _ 
They Reel their hearts, and bar eaeh milder thought; 
Nor ſated with the vengeance of the day, 

To Lochmabane directiy take their way. 

And now to aid their rage, a night of ſhades 
Muffles the ſky, and the pale moon invades, 
No ſtars appeat'd in the dark firmament,, © 
As if their everlaſting oil were ſpent : 

Lone midnight filence quell'd each whiſp'ring found, 
And ſpread his gloomy pintons all around. 
Conceal'd, the: wary ſpies rode on before, 

The deſtin'd town in order to explore. | 
With darkneſs *velop'd ſoon they reach'd the gate, 
Where watching, all alone the keeper fat. 

Wich ſilent rage they aim'd a random wound, 

And laid the felon proſtrate on the ground. 

The following band eame on with haſty pace, £ 
Breathing r and quickly made the place. 1 
The gleanings of the field they here ſurpriſe, | - 


Reſounds the honſe with clamour, ſhrieks, and cries, 
While terror wildly peeps forth from their eyes. 
Ncught but the groans of wretches now is heard, 
Where mirth and illtim'd riot late appear d. 
Twas now-palt ebb of night, and dawning morn 
Appear'd on infant ſmiles and blaſhes borne ; 
The victors now quite ſpent with torls of war, 
Give o'er, and panting breathe the fragrant air. 
Reclin'd, they gladly take a ſhort repaſt, 
To ſatiate Natureꝰs call. not pleaſe the taſte. 
Phat done, with gen'rous wine they brim the bowl, 
Each quaffs, and fucks the nectar to his ſoul; * 
The dancing tide rolls through each languid veigy 
And ſwells them with oferflowing ſtreams again. 
Sated at leugth they leave the humbled town. © + 
The fortreſs taken, and their foes o erthrown, 
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And bent their cout: ſe to where impetuous Clyde, A 
Through precipices pours its foamy tide. o 
With many wand'ring rowls, the circling ſtream, by 
The pride of rivers, and the poets' theme. A 
Now grateful ſlumber creeps'o'er all apace, A 
And fonds their ſenſes with a ſoft embrace. N 
Wahin a darkſome vale, retir'd, they lay It 
At eaſe from all the buſy tolls of day: | 
Through every limb the ſoft infection crept, - T 
And guardian angels watch 'em as they ſlept. T 
A fort remain'd, where fill'd with rage and ſpite, : 


Tie enemy rul'd and triumph'd in their might. 

While thus fecure the ſlumb'ring warriors lay, 

Wild fancy now aſſumes internal ſway : 

Still to theit ſleeping thoughts the fort arofe, 

And hagg'd their dreams, and ſhook them from repoſe, 

Ply inverted ſcale of heav'n now weigh'd up night, 

=_ Sunk was the fon, and faded was the light. Ul 

Waking at length, unſeen they leave the vale, 

he fated place determining t' aſſail. 

Wallace before the reſt went forth alone, 5 

With eager ſpeed, and reach'd the guilty town. 2 - 

And here a hideous noiſe inſults his ear, 

Of drunken mirth, unlike the voice of war, 
Enrag'd the chieftain gave the order'd ſign, 

His friends throng in, and all their powers combine. 
With active care the gates they firſt poſſeſt, 

Then guard the paſſes, and the ſtrength inveſt, 

Mallaęe firſt fought the houſe, in flam'd with hate, 

That ſunk in luxury the captain ſat. 

= Uoſheath'd his fword, and aim'd a certain blow, | 

That hurl'd to ſhades of night th? abandon'd foe. 

Wich equal rage he gave to fate the reſt. 

And mingled with their blood their horrid feaſt. 

Their mangled bodies ſtrew'd the ſanguine floor, N 7 

== Grinning in deach, and welt'ring in their gore. 

Mean time, without, Graham plies the lofty fort, 

= Boilt up of beams, and fortifi'd by art. CL” X 
= Straight Hung triumphant from his thund'ring hand, 

Full to the ſteepy roof, a flaming brand; N 

The red contagion, blazing, flew along, 


+ Witk crackling roar, and ſcorch'd che trembling throng, - ; 
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And now the ruddy ruin whirls on high, 

Swells in the wind, and triumphs to the ſky. 

Wild ſhrieks within and yellings of deſpair, 

A blended horror! rend the midnight air, 

And now the turret ground, and all around, 

With burſt of thunder, tumbled to the ground: 

It fell, and cruſtid the wretches underneath. 
Soon as the radiant morn renew?d the day, | 


The victors, on each ſide the place ſurvey, 

That now in ſmoking heaps and rubbiſh lay, 

The works that ſtood they levell'd with the ground 
And ſpread a gen'ral ruin all around. | 
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inlet being paſt, and the ſummer advancing, Wallace return.” 
ognin to Lanark, ta vifit his miſtre(s. An accoumt ef - 
Hit beginning of hit paſſion is to be Hund in Book V. bers 
meeting auth a kind reception, he marries or. 

But the Englith, during that time be had ſpent in hit cous h fe 
having occupied and taken poſſeſſion of all the fartr and 1owng- . . 
in Scotland, obliged him to riſe again in arms to vindicate-be 
country, Jus before he took the field, fe thought: it neceſſary 
ts remove his wife from the hazards of the war ; which occa» 

 frons a moving colloguy bet meen them, the earneſtly imploring = 
hr to take her along with him, ant be declaring to ber the i | 
Hecti of it. pi: Sn 

The morning arriving, Wallace goes out to-the fields, auhere have 
ing implored Hoaven for the ſucteſi of hir un ſertaling, he View 
bis born, to call his followers he had with him together 5 wher# 
diſcovering hit intent, they all; with one conſent, agree tothe 
war, and make preparation for ith | 9 

The Englith perceived their intent, aul under the command ,, 
Hefilrig and Thorn mak: head againft them; and the Set avere 
powered with multitudes, retreated to Caf ordigs-” The - 
night approaching, Hefilrig in/ulting Wallace's wife, wat bar- 
baroufly kills her, when b:h3!d Wallace after n ß. 

| row for her lofi, refatues to revenge it, and ming back-in the NY 

i night time flew Thorn, Heftlrip, and the Eng liſh men, 70 La- Bo 

So. Baik. Thi being told Ting Edward, be gab great 
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| And build their grots per fum'd with balm and oil, 
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army, and came to Biggar, where Wallace, bring mau j1ind 
with a confiderabie number, met him, and cricouraging hi: men, 
fought and defeated them, but the Engliſi being told by ſpies, 
that the Scots had intoxicated themſelve: with the wine left in 
the camp, returned and were again defeat. After this, Wal. 
lace boa im a cafi/e an a rok, ani with continued defeats, 5 
weakened the Engliſh, that they were content at Ruther gien 
Kirk, to conclude a peace for a ear that beth ſhould reſt from 


committing any hoſtilities. 
© H*AP;--4 

OW had cold February fpent its ſtore, 
And Boreas? ruſhing blaſts offend no more; 
No more the hurricane embroils the deep, 
And driving winds on its fmooth ſurface ſleep : 
Mo more the plains in ſtanding lakes appear, 


And March had ſpent the winter of the year. 


Now April, joyous month, its courſe begun,” 
And hoary ſnows now melted to the ſon; © 
A ſpringing verdure crowns the happy land, 
Hud ſmiling nature own'd the Summer's hand. 
While thus the earth fmiles in its gaiety, 
And Summer weeds adorn each ſpringing tree: 
phs renew their annual toil,.. 


Each blythſome hour, in ranks they dance along, 


And the pleas'd hunter liſtens to their ſong. -. 


In this bleſt June when all confpir'd to move 
His manly ſoul, with the ſoft flame of love, 


Our Knight to Lanark went of new again, 
Sei d with the pangs of his returning pain, 


He runs with joy to meet his lovely fair, 


Nor reck'd he of his Engliſh foes ſince he was there: 
The ſubtile flame fierce roll'd within his breaſt, 


Hot in his pain, he thought ne'er one ſo bleſt; 


Sometimes the thought of conqueſt would return, 
And fierce ambition in his boſom burn; _- 


His country's glory riſe before his fight; 


And love's fi t joys, yield. to the toils of fight ; 


At other times, love would uſurp again. 

Fair glory's charms decay, and war ſubſide again. 
* Shall Ino more hear the fierce battle's rage, 
No more in bloody fields my foes engage? 
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SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 

* Shall love's imperious powers thus controull 
My caſy heart, and move my pliant foul ? R 
What plague is this ? this bane of mortals love? 
That me from arms and glory would remove. 
My honour calls, and nothing t%er-ſh:1] make 
Me loſe my honour, for my pleaſure's fake : 
* To war [ will, and ſhine in arms again, 
And love ſhall ſpread its ſilken chains in vain.” 

While thus the Hero ſpent his anxious liſe, 
And love and honour held the doubtful ſtrife, 
Alternate paſſions rul'd his wav*ring mind, 
And now to this, and now to that inchn'd. 2 
At lift reſolv'd to finiſh all his grief, * 
and give his mourning ſoul a ſure relief: 54 
To wed with holy love, the beauteous dame, 
Give looſe to his de ſire, and quench the ſacred flame. 
And now the morning its fair beams dit play'd, 
And muſic wak'ned into bliſs, the maid ; #- 146-2 2625] 
Connubial Hymen wav?d his torch on high, Et 
And bade their future life, completeſt] Joy : : | 
Now live in ſtricteſt unity of love, 
And from all jarring diſſonance remove. 4 
Let wing'd with pleaſure the ſoft minutes flu rr, + : 
And laſting bliſs no interruption know. | „ 
A riſing joy now dawns within his breaſt, | 
Ot all that heaven could beſtow, poſſeſt: 
With pleaſure now he runs his dangers o'er, > 40 
And fortune's various face offends no more: ; 2: 0 
In her alone, he places his delight, | 
And joy ariſes from her only fight: * n 
While wich like heat, her faithful boſom warme, IS ALY 
For in his time he was the flower of armes: — FP 2 
Abus blooming love extends his ſoft command. 
And joyful Hymen reigns with equal hanccg. 

While now the Hero, far from war's alarms, 
Enjoys all pleaſure in his conſori's arms; 
His former love of glory fires again 5 
His martial ſoul, and prompts him to be hen; . 


To bear aloft again the patriot ſhield, 3 N Ps. 
And vindicate his country in the field: Os 

His burning breaſt glows yet with fields unfought, - W 
And future — riſe upon his thought, 2 


* = 
* 7 "+ 4 a 


4 2 
is * * 
5 


84 THE HISTORY OF 


Now leave thy mirth, and ſeek thy country's foes, 

Though round thy head the gath'ring battle glows, 

Go leave thy love, or glorious freedom loſe 

Which ne'er on earth can be redeem'd again; 

Go live in war, go live in cruel pain : 

And then juſt God, who does this world ſuſtain, - 

Let not this thirſt of vengeance be in vain. _ 

Let heav 'n with due ſucceſs ſtill crown the juſt, 
And lay the proud oppreſſor in the duſt. 

But now his faithful wife employs his care, 

Expos'd to all the common ills of war; 

Should he by adverſe fate be forc'd to yield, 

And to the foe give up the vanquiſh'd field; 

A thouſand fad corroding cares infeſt, 

And fate hangs gloomy on his anxious breaſt, 

Far from the hoarſe noiſe of the thund'ring war, 

He would remove the object of his care; 

But ſad with grief relents his bleeding heart, 

And his thoughts ſhrink at the dread word to part. 
_ *T'was now the time when all to reſt repair, 

And weary wretches laid aſide each care: 

When with fond arms, the fair Fidelia preſt 

Her panting Hero to her ſnowy breaſt ; 

Wich grief ſuß hund the riſing tears bedew 

His many fe, and heard the ſighs he drew: 
With frequent ſobs her heaving boſom roſe, 

And catch'd the dear infection of his woes; 

On her pale cheeks does livid paleneſs riſe, 

And ſorrow ſpeaks in ſilence from her eyes: | 

Then with a groan, thus he, Long l've ſuppreſt, 


3 The ſtruggling paſſion in my lab'ring breaſt: 


* But now all ſad reſtraints at once give way, 
Fierce ſorrow bids me fpeak, and l obey ; 

© Bchold our native country drown'd in tears, 
© Arouad, one general face of wo appears 

In vain we're blett with kind indulgent ikies, 
And ſuns in vain with genial ardour.rite. 
In vain a yellow harveſt crowns the plain, 
And nodding boughs their golden load ſuſtain : 
The peaſant comtortleſs repining Rands, 
And ſees his harveſt reap'ꝰd by others hands, 
© * See the fierce ſoldier rages o'er the land, 


Ide flames wide ſpreading from the hoſtile band. : 
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« Thoſe ſhining ſpires who lately pierc'd the ſky, 17 

Now equal with the ground in ruins lie. 1 

O dire and curſt effects of ſlavery. 

vet once I nobly durſt aſſert her right, 

Bold in her cauſe, and dauntleſs in each fight: 

© But now the uſeleſs ſword is laid aſide, 

And my once faithful helm long been untry'd. 

But now the tyrant's pow'r we dare reſtrain, 

And liberty ſhall rear her head again: 

With fell revenge, another war prepare, 

Bend the long unſtrung bow, and launch the ruſty ſpear. 
But various cares ſohcitate my breaſt, 

© Invade my heart, and rob my ſoul of ret ; 

While to my drooping mind's prophetic eyes, 

A thouſand griefs in fatal proſpect riſe : 

© Methinks 1 view the cruel raging foes, | LOR > 

End that dear life to finiſh all my woes. 

© Methinks I ſee that ſacred blood now ſpilt. 

To fill up Heſilrig's black ſcene of guiltz © 2: |! 

And now to ſave thee from the coming blow, 4 © 

And ſhield thee from the malice of the foe : 

© | have prepar'd, of youth, a choſen band, 

Ready to march where-e'er thou ſhalt command: 

* Some well built tow? , 2 hoſpitable ſeat, - | : 

© Shall prove from war's alarms a ſafe retreat: ON 

© There, nor the battle's voice ſhall wound thy car; 15 515 

Nor the fierce ſpoiler, black with guilt, appear. 

There may thy conſtant prayers bleſs my ſword, 

And wa't thy kindeſt wiſhes to thy lord; 

Till circling time bring back the happy day, l 

When Scotland ſhall be free from Engliſh ſway; 

Till her extended plains be call'd her own, 

And yet a Scottiſt king aſcend a Scottiſh throne.” - 

He ſuid, and ceas'd,.nor groan'd, but deep ſuppreſt, 

Each riſing paſſion, in his manly breaſtz« © 

Bat fiercer grief, her tender heart. aſſaſſid, 
dhe wept, and the frail woman ail at ane xa 
And wilt thou, then, ſhe ſaid, and wilt the: 


Where thunders call thee, and where battles * 2&t >> 
And leave me here expos'd to every foe? . 1 


See Heſilrig with luitful rage appears, 
Derides my paſſion, and inſults my fears. 
H 
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With haſty ſteps he comes to be poſſeſs d, 
© Or ftab his poinard in my hated breaſt : 


And ſtung with ſorrow my bare boſom tear, 
When he that ſhould revenge me is not near. 

© Haſt thou forgotten how his ruthleſs ſword, 

© In my dear brother's blood has deep been gor'd ? 

« Fir'd with bright glory's charms both met the foe, 


In vain with piteous ſhrieks, I fill the air, 


And ſank —.— the mighty warrior's blow; 


Tis true that fighting for their country's right, 

* They glorions dy'd, nor recreant left the fight, 
That thought indeed ſhould flowing grief reſtrain, 
© But nature bids me, and I mvſt complain. 

«© But fay, in vain is all this flow of tears, 

« Fantaſtic paſſion, a weak woman's fears; 

No, Heſilrig, red with my kindred's ſtain, 

No friends deſtroyed, and no brothers ſlain, 

© Yet with her Wallace let his confort go, 

© Join with his ills, ſad partnerſhip of wo! 


Or of propitious heaven ſhall deign to ſmile, 
With faithful love reward my Hero's toil. 


* What though my tender nerves refuſe to bend, 
© The twanging yew, and the fleet dart to ſend ; 
Round thy diſtinguiſh'd tent, yet will I flay ; 
And wait impatient the decifive day: 

When freedom on thy helm ſhall creſted ſtand, 
Nor fortune linger with her doubtful hand. 


"© But canſt thou, then wilt ſay, endure alarms, 


Hear war's rough voice, and the hoarſe ſound of arms 
When the big drum, and ſprightly pipe prepare, 


In dreadful harmony to ſpeak the war? 


Then ſhall thy breaſt with trembling heaving riſe, 
And female forrow gather in thy eyes 
£ But let the war's rude ſhock aſſault my ears, 
The woman, Wallace, ſhall throw off her fears, 
On this weak breaſt ſhall love new force very 
Nor let that de ubt repel my happineſs. 
« But whither can I go or where retreat, 


From following vengeance, and impending fate? 


Horrid with night, exclude the joyous morn, 


Eden ſhould 1 go, where dreary caves forlorn | | 
And lonely bermits never ceaſe to mourn, 
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„ SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 
vet would keen Heſilrig find out the place, 
* And in my ruin finiſh all my race ; 
* What tho? the bounding veſſel waft me o'er, 
* To lands remote, and far from diftant ſhore ? 
What tho” extended tracts of lands and ſea, 
Divide the war and my dear lord from me:? 
* The wife of Wallace can't be long conceal'd, 
* But ſoon by bab'ling fame ſhall Rand reveal'd ; 
© Then take me with thee, what e er chance betide, 
Firm to thy cauſe and honeſt I'll abide : 
© Nor let me mourn, alone when 1 am lefr 
Of thee, and ev'ry joy with thee bereft 
She ſaid, and wept, nor yet his ſorrows riſe, 
But awful grief ſits decent ia his eyes: 
© Ceaſe, ceale, he crid, nor urge a vain relief, 
Nor by thy ling'ring doubts increaſe my grief. 
Nu if kind heaven ſhall bleſs my enter prize; 
© Nor fate look on me with her envious eyes : 
In flowing eaſe, ſhall end our hated firife, 
And joy eondud us to the verge of life, 
© But if juſt heaven ſhall otherwiſe ordain, 
Tis heaven that wills it - why ſhould we complain? 
Thus while the faithful pair their grief erpreſt, 
And ſooth'd the paſſions in each others breaſt ; 
The beauteous morn diſclos'd its early ray, 
And the grey eafi ſhone with the future day. 10 
The Hero roſe and with becoming art, bY [ #2. 
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Feigns a falſe joy, at the ſame time his heart 
| Was filPd with grief, which touch'd each tender part. 
Then to the fields he went with ſorrow fraught, He 
While thouſand woes ſurcharg'd each riſing thought. 
With patriot groans he fills the morning air, (prayer : 
And ſpreading both his hands to heaven, this was his 
Hear me, kind heaven. if ſtill my feet have trod, 
In virtue's paths, nor devious from my God: 
Since firſt with floods of tears and conſtant prayer, 
My weeping parents gave me to thy care. 
When round my head, the guardian angels flew, 
And conſcious heaven approv'd my little yow ;. 
That if propitious fate, increas'd my ſpan 
And length'n:d tender childhood out io man. 
| H 2 
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My country's foes ſhonld always feel my might, 
Nor my ſword ſparkle in another fight: | 
Then ſoon commenc'd my woes, and hateful ſtriſe, 
With war embroil'd my tender years of life. 

Oft has the ſoldier, under my command, 

From flav':y baſe redeem'd his native land; 

But now oppreſt with ſoes we droop again, 

And panting liberty forfakes the plain. 

Yet bold in virtue's cauſe-we nobly dare, 

Jo raiſe the ſleeping embers of the war: 

Na impious itch of empire fires our mind, 

Nor are our hearts to thoſe baſe thoughts inclin'd : 
Eut our fierce breaſts glow with a f oly rage; 


Inine are the fields we fight, and thine the war we wage: 


But if, alas ! Some unforeſeen offence 

Lies latent in the book of providence: 

For which: the trembling Scot ſhall ſhameful fly, 

And leave the kield to the fierce enemy; 

Then let me die, preventing all my foes, 

And cloſe theſe eyes, nor ſee my country's woes.“ 
He ceas' d, when he obſerved thro' the ſky, » 

A firange prodigions meteor to fly; 

Ihe chief beheld it kindling as it flew, 

And from the ſight a happy omen drew: 


And does conſenting heaven yield,” he cnes, 


And better hours from better omens riſe ? 
Now, now, the Engliſh ſhall the danger fear, 
And trembling fly before the Scottiſh ſpear. 
And now a growing hope ſprings in my mind, 
And leaves vain jealoufy and fears behind.“ 
Zhen blew bis horn, well known in war's alarms, 
To call the hardy ſoldier to his arms. 
To the ſhrill notes heav'n anſwers all around, 
And Scotia takes new vigour from the ſound. 
Spreads wide the noiſe, and undulates on high, 
And reach'd the ſoldiers where difpers'd they he, 
- Enflaming ev'ry breaſt with love of liberty. 
Now all around the Chief they lii'ning ſtand, 
Each his keen ſabre threat'ning in his hand, i 
And eagerly devour his laſt command. 
Enough my friends, enough has Scotia borne, 
The foes inſulting and ber fons forlorn. 
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The trembling peaſant, wild with dread affright;- 
Shrinks from the war's rude ſhock, and ruthleſs fight; 
Reſigns his riches to th” oppreſſor's hand; | 
and ſees another's fickle reap his land. 

And long we not to urge our fate again, 

Gloves not each breaſt, and ſwells not ev'ry vein ? 
Does not our heart with love of freedom burn, 

And once again our exil'd fonls return? 

Where are thoſe trophies by our fathers won? 
Triumphs related down from fon to ſon. 

Where is that crown, the firſt ſam'd Fergus bore, 
And that fierce ſceptre ſtain'd in PiQiſh gore? 

« ©hould theſe old rev rend forms again ariſe, 

+ In Myſtic viſion dreadful to our eyes, 

© What ſad reproaches juſtly would they give, 

©To thoſe who chooſe in bondage thus to live: 

How would their checks bluſh with a kindred ſhame; 
+ ind throw us back the hated-father's name? 

And are we ſo degen'rate from our race, 

guch ſons begotten to our fires” diſgrace; 

© That thoughts like theſe ſhan't force us yet to arm, 
And liberty thus want the power to warm? 

Let the pale coward own a panic fear, . 
Of unknown wars, and diſtant triumphs hear. 

Let his heart ſtartle at the trumpet's voice, 

And ſhrink unequal to the battle's noiſe. 5 
Can ſouls like theſe, alas! aſſiſt us now ö , 
Or riſe to dangers which they never knew? *; 
But we, 4 * courage bids us pant for fame, 

* And be diſtinguiſh'd by the patriot's name, | * 
How ſhould our breaſt with ſacred fury glow/ - 
And ruſh undaunted on the guilty foe ?. e 

The lawleſs rage of tyrant's to reſtrain; 

Nor let fair liberty thus court in vain.“ 

He ſaid. A gen'rbus ardour ſtood conſeſs dj 

And a fierce patriot twinn'd in ev'ry breaſt. 

Revenge alone employs each warrior's care, 

Bends ev'ry, bow, and ſharpens ev'ry (pear. | 

Some iccur the flying horſe along the plain, 

And bids his haughty neck obey the rein, 

With goring rowels urge him in his ſpeed. 

Aud ſtop in ſull career the none ig 
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Ferre patriots Rand, and boldly dare reſtrain, 
ye tyrant's growth, and check th' opprefſor's reign, 


W hen not one wat tboold 2 her breaſt, Ar 


Wallace beheld the auſpiciaus fury riſe, | Ev 
And rage redaubled fluſhing in their eyes. Ar 
With joy he hears this omen of ſucceſs, a No 
And ſaw juſt heaven decree his happineſs. Oh 
Nor 4 the Engliſh with leſs ſtudious care, Wi 
Ob'erve the growing progreſs of the war, Ar 
And for the fierce encounter all prepare. Sh; 
Keen Heſilrig arms all their glitt'ring bands, Ar 
And thouſand ſwords ſhine in a thouſand hands. | 
A ſavage fury brandiſhes each dart, Th 
And recking ſlaughter ſteels each impions heart. In 
Put oh! ye gods, ſhall yon weak bands prevail. W. 
When hot with rage more num'rous troops aſſail? Al 
May righteous heaven ſtill blaſt the lawleſs might, Re 
And the juſt patriots vanquiſh in the fight: Su 
But now advancing near, they other meet, Ar 


And with no friendly ſalutation greet. 

Stern vengeance. low'ring, frowns on ev'ry brow, 
And hate arms ev'ry viſage like a foe, 

Behold what diff *rent paſſions now excite, 

And join two nations in the toils of fight! 

Here pride, ambition, arms each guilty foe, 

And tyranny attends on ey'ry blow. 


And the fair cauſe of freedom to maintain. 

Now all the plains with arms are cover'd o'er, 
And the bent bow unloads its feath'red ſtore 
From well ſtor'd quivers, but declining light, 
And ruddy veſper led the ſtarry night; 

Wallace withdrew where Cartlane rocks on high, 
Erect their ſhaggy tops, and threat the ſky. 

Safe ſhelter'd there the Scottiſh heroes ſtay, 
And wait impatient fcr the riſing day, * 

Mean while, tidelia, with fad cares oppreſt, 
Had funk into the ſilken arms of reſt; 

A thouſand ſpectres dance before her Gght, 

And add to the pale terrors of the night ; 
Sword, ſhield, and helms, in mix'd conſuſion riſe, 
And blended horror, ſtare before her eyes, 

Ev*n in that time, when all ſhould be at reſt, 
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SIR WILLIAM WALLACE,  _Qt 
Ev'n then ſhe ſhakes at Hefilrig” s fierce hate, 
And her ſoul ſhrinks, as previous of her fate. 2 
Now fierce with rage the cruel foe draws near, LORD 
Oh! does not heav'n make innocence its care! 
Where fled thy guardian angel 1n that hour, 
And left his charge to the fell tyrant's power ? 
Shall his fierce ſteel be redden'd” with thy gore, 
And ſtreaming blood diſtain thy beauties o'er ? 
But now awaken'd with the dreadful ſound, 
The trembling matron threw her eyes around, 
In vain, alas! were all the tears ſhe ſhed, 
When fierce he waves the faulchion o'er her head, 
All ties of honour by the rogue abjur'd, 
Relentleſs deep he plung'd the ruthleſ ſword ; 
Swift o'er her limbs, does creeping coldneſs riſe,” 
And death's pale hand ſeal'd up her fainting eyes. 
Now horne upon the monrnful wings of tame, 

To Wallace the unhappy tidings came; 
The riſing wo fore thrilPd in ev'ry part, 
And ſought its painful paſſage to the heart. 
Graham and his mourning friends with tears o erflow, 
And join ſociety of great grief and wo. 
When Wallace them beheld, he huſh'd in peace, 
And kindly bade their growing ſorrows ceaſe, 
© This waſte of tears, alas! he cri'd, is vain, 
Nor can recal the fleeting ſhade again; 
Could that vain thought afford the leaſt relief, | 
How would EF mourn ? but i impotent is grief: AS 
Then Jet thoſe: tears, to war's rough toil give way, x | 
And the fierce ſword perform what words would lays... 
Hear me, brave Graham, companion of my arms, 
© Whoſe foul alike is fir d with glory*s charms. 
To thee I ſwear, this ſword UI] never ſheath, 
Jill | revenge my deareſt, deareſt's death. | 
„Heavens what new toils of death and war remain ? 
Rivers of floating blood and hills of flain ! 264 
But, ſteel'd with rage, to ſlaughter let us fly, 
And for her ſake there ſhall ten thoufand die. | 

When men thus weep their courage grows the leſs, _ 

It ſlack's the ire of wrong they ſhould redreſs; _ * A 
Bat let us haſte while yer the daſky night, 701 

Exten.js her Bay ſhade, and drowns the infant light? | 8 
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He ſaid, the melancholy troops around, | 
With pleaſing anguiſh catch the mournful ſound, 
A fierce revenge bends ev'ry warrior's bow, 
And ſteely vengeance ſends him to the foe : 
For now the armed warriors careful tread, 
And march undaunted through the mirky ſhade : 
No light in the high firmament was ſeen, 
And like their vengeance lowing was the ſcene ; 
To Lanark ſwift they ſhape the dia- way, 
The town defenceleſs, all before them lay. 
Oppreſt with ſleep, the weary Engliſh lie 
Nor knew, ſad wretches ! that their death drew nigh. 
Now in two bands, they part their boſtile force, 
And to theſe ſleeping tyrants bend their courſe ; 
Where Heſilrig, the cruel murd'rer lay, 
Eager on ſlaughter, Wallace wings his way; 
A thouſand ills the traitor's mind infelt, 
And warring furies combat in his breaſt ; 
There ſlaughter, rage, rapine together roll, 
And guilt fits heavy on his dreadful foul, 
Full on the gate a ſtone the Hero threw : 
Swift to the ſtroke the rocky fragment flew.. 
Bars, bolts, and brazen hinges ſoon were broke, 
And tumbPd down before the ſweepy ſtroke. 
- Surpris'd he ſtood, and liſt' ning to the noiſe, _ 
With beating heart he heard the warrior's voice : 
Anon, beheld the diſtant beaming lance, 
Aid trembling ſaw the injur d man advance: 
And thought'it thou traitor, fierce the Hero cri'd,. 
When by thy mur d'ring feel the cruel did; 
When thy fell hand her precious blood did ſpill, 
Wallace though abſent, would be abſent ill ? 
Furious he ſpoke, and riſing on the foe, 
Full on his head diſcharg'd the pond'rous blow; 
Down ſinks the felon headlong to the ground, 
The guilty foul flew trembling through the wound. 
__ Meanwhile, enraged Graham, from. his flamy hand, 
Full on the roof direQs the hoſtile brand... 
Iuclos'd within, Thorn faw with dire amaze.  _ 
- The ſpreading ruin, and the rolling blaze. r. 
Conſum'd in | arg be yields his lateſt bre, i... 
- And finks into the fiery arms of dea. 
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SIR WILLIAM WALLACE, | 
But now the morning rais'd her beamy head, 


Around them lay vait heaps of ſlaughter'd dead. WO. 
Freed Albion's enſign glitters in the wind, The 
and anew hope exults in ev'ry mind, 54 


he ſoldier views with joy the ſanguine plain, 

and Scotia well redeem'd with heaps of flain. : 
he willing nation own him for their lord, | 
And joyful croud to his auſpicious ſword. 

Vith grief, fierce Edward heard his mighty name, 

nd burns invidious at his growing fam? 

He bids his haughty ſoldiers come from far, 

Placken the field, and calls forth all his war. . 
None can the dictates of his ſoul controul, — 
Vhile his high conqueſts urge his rapid ſoul. 

witt to fair Scotia's plains he bends his way, 


By fate reſerv'd for Biggar's glorious day. 


A 


The Battle of Biggar. 


Gow Bipgar's plains with armed men are crown'd, ” 
; N And ſhining lances glitter all arcund.. f 
he ſounding horn and clarions all conſpire 
To raiſe the ſoldier's breaſt, and kindle up his fire. 
The Hero tir'd of Lanark's luckleſs land, 
dwift now to Biggar leads his conqu'ring band: 
ach heaving breaſt with thirſt of vengeance glows, 
ind in their tow'ring hopes already ſlay their foes. 4 
Lhe careful warrior on a riſing ground | 
ncamp'd. and ſaw the dreadful foes around, 
dtretcl'd out in wide array along the plain, 
ind his heart biggens with the glorious ſcene. 
But now the morning in fair beams array'd, 
Noſe on the dark, and chas'd the nightly ſnade, 
ach eager ſoldier ſeiz d his ready thield, 


raws the fierce blade, and ſtrides along the feld aq 4,7 
| n blacking wings extend from left to right; [3010 Lo BRs 
7 ondenſe in war, and gather to the fight ; SPE 
| hick beats each heart, waiting the leaſt command. 

and death Rands ling'ring in the Lifted hand. 3 


allace then threw around his ſkilful eyes, 
duch lau with joy their eager paſſions riſe. 


A 4 
n 


| =—_ . THE_HISTFORY OF 
' To day, my friends, to day let's boldly dare, 
Each doubt{ul hazard of th' uncertain war; 
Let our fierce {words be deeply drench'd in gore, 
And then our toils and labour (hall be o'er. | 
« See round our heads the guardian angels ſtand, 
And guide the jav'lin in each eager hand. 
To Edward {hill they bear the flying dart, 
Aud with the pointed jav'hn pierce his heart; 
© Let glorious liberty each ſoul inſpire, 
© Raiſc ev'ry heart, and rouſe the warrior's fire.” 
| He ſaid, — 
And kindling into ſury roſe each breaſt, 
With love of virtue all at once poſſe, 
Eager they thicken on the mountain's brow, 
And hang impendent on the plain below. 
The foe, ſurpris*d, look up and ſee from far, 
. The progreſs of the ſwift deſcending war. 
They run, they fly, in ranks tagether.cloſe, 
And in a ſteely circle meet their coming foes ; 
But now the Scottiſh heroes bend their way, 
Where in his tent, the royal monarch lay ; 
There roſe the battle, there the warriors tend, 
A thouſand deaths on thouſand wings aſcend ; 
Swords, ſhields and ſpears in mix'd confufion glow, 
The field is ſwept, and leffens at each blow. 
Wallace's helm, diſtinguiſh'd from afar, 
Tempeſts the field, and floats amidſt the war; 
I mperious death attends upon his ſword, 
| And certain conqueſt waits her deſtin'd lord. 
DTDierce in another quarter, Kent employs 
| The wrathful ſpear, nor fewer foes deſtroys ; 
Where e'er he conqu' ring turns, recedes the foe, 
And thick'ned troops fly open to his blow. 
His bounding courſer thund'ring o'er the plain, 
Bears his fierce rapid lord o'er hills of ſlain; 
Scarce can the weak retreating Scots withſtand, _ 
The mighty ſweep of the invader's band. 
Wallace beheld his fainting ſquadron yield, i I 


And various flaughter ſpread along the field 4 -<Þ/ * 
Furious he haſtes, and heaves his orbed ſhield? 1 74 
| Reſolv'd in arms to meet his enemy, r 


Before his ſpear they ruſh, they run, they. fty.-/ N 
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And now in equal battle meet the ſoes. 0 
Long laſts the combat, and reſound their blows : 


fkeir dreadful faulchion brandiſhing on high, : Wy” 


ti; wavy circles heighten to the ky. 


Vith furious ire they run the field around, he 


ad keen on death explore each ſecret wound. 
'hey heave, they pant, they beat in every vein, 
Vhile death fits idle on the crimſon plain. 


ong in ſuſpenſe th? uncertain battle hung, 3 15 


and fortune. fickle goddeſs, doubted long 

) whom ſhe ſhould the laurel wreat!: beſtow, 

Whom raiſe as conqu'ror, whom depreſs as foe ; 

At laſt the Hero, tir'd with forc'd delay, 

At his full ſtreteh roſe, and with mighty ſway, - | 
Bore from the foe his ſhield's defence away. 

Now high in air the ſhiny ſword he rear'd, 

Pond'rous with fate the ſhiny ſword appear'd : 
Deſcending full, it Ropt his flifled breath, 

Giddy, he turns around, and reels in death. 

The ſtringy nerves are wrapt around in gore, 

And ruſhing blood diftain'd his armoar o'er. 

Now al! is death and wounds, the crimſon plain 
Floats round in blood, and groans beneath its flam. 
Promiſcuous crouds' one common ruin ſhare, | 
And death alone employs the waſteful war. 
They trembling fly, by conqu”ring Scots oppreſt, 
And the broad ranks of battle lie defac'd. 

A talſe uſurp: r ſinks in ev'ry foe, 

And liberty returns with every blow : 

Before their prince, the mangled ſubjects die, 

The laughter ſwells, and groans aſcend the {ky y: 
The «ing beheld with ſad aſtoniſhed eyes, 

The havock of the various battle tiſe : 

Unable to ſuſtain, fain would he tay, 

And yet again retrieve the vanquiſh'd day. 

At laſt, behind his back he threw the ſhield, 

Spurs on his rapid ſeed, forſakes the field. 

The Scots purſue, and follow faſt behind; 

The rattling noiſe ſwells dreadful in the wind. 

With grief, Lor. geaſlle ſaw the foul vetreat, . 
Refirazn'd their Kght, and durſt prolong their fate. 
Whence does our hearts this coward terror know,” - 
'Veſeac nefer ſtainꝰd our conqu' ring arms till now ) : 
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© Stay recreant, ſtay, nor thus ignoble fly, 

© But bravely conquer, or yet bravely die.? 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when quiv*ring all with fear, 
*Scap'd from the foe, two fugie friends appear : 
Stop, ſtop, they cri'd, your haſty flight reſtrain, 
© And with ſwift vengeance meet your foes again; 
« Oppreſt with wine the Scottiſh Heroes lie, 

And feel the ſoft effects of luxury: 

With eaſe we may return again, and ſpread 
The crimſon plain around with heaps of dead,” 
Longcaſile took the word, and led them on, 
Reſolv'd to fight, with ardent haſte they run. 

The Scottiſh watch men from afar deſcry'd 

The rallying foe, and ſwift to Wallace cry'd : 

He ſeiz d his horn, and gave the ſignal ſound, 
The ſummon'd ſoldiers gather faſt around; 

A fiercer fury kindles in their eyes, 

And once again their madding paſſions riſe. 

So Triton, when at Neptune's high command, 
He heaves the ſwelly ſurge above the land: 
When with full breath he bids the tempeſt roar, 
And daſh its ſeunding billows to the ſhore ; 
His angry waves the wrinkled ſeas deform, 


They riſe, they roar and blacken to a florm. 


A marſh now does either hoſt divide, 


Eager they view, and frown from either ſide * 


But the fierce duke, unable to reſtrain 

This riſing paſſion, gave it the full rein, 

And firſt encouraging his troops around, (ground; 
He ſpurs his thund*ring ſteed and dares the faichleſs 
All plunge at once, reivunds th' aſſaulted ſkies, 


And thouſands fink, doom'd ne'er again to riſe: 
The thund'ring courſers roar, and neigh aloud. 


And then with foamy rage o' erlay the crowd. 
While thoſe who ſtruggling with the miry tide, 

And with ſtrong finews gain the ſurther ſide: 

Tho? landed, only meet a change of death, 

By the fierce Scots depriv'd of fleeting breath. 

But now Longcaſtle gain'd the dryer land, 5 
And plunging ſiood upon the ſhoaly firand s eg 


Graham ſ6on;perceiv*d, and haſt'ning raiz d a blow, | 5 


And with his ſword received ihe riſing fen. 
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Back ſinks the found'ring courſer down again, 
Overlays his lord, he tumbles midſt the lain —- 
Thus Edward the important day has loſt, t. 
And to his kingdom leads his remnant hoſt : | 
While the glad nation ſmiles in liberty, 
And ſend their humble thanks to heaven with joy. 
Now where the Cree rolls down its rapid tide, 
And ſees the herds adorn his wealthy ſide, 
A tow'ring rock uprears its bending brow 
And throws its frowning terror down below ; 
Deep in the earth is fix d its ample bed, 
And mirky night involves its airy head. 
There elder and tough oaks conſpire with art, 
To raiſe on high the rock, a ſteepy fort; 
Where a great gate its brazen arms oppos d 
And from the victor's rage, defends th' inclos'd. 
Safe in their planky tow'r, they ſhelter'd lie, 
And from the oaky wall, the Scottiſh power defy ; 
Wallace beheld, and eager to obtain 42 
The airy fort he ſwell'd in ev'ry vein. | K 
And when the night o'erſpread the ſilent ground, 
And on black wings dark vapours ſwim around ; 
Eager he bids the weary ſoldiers riſe, _ 
And with flow heavings labour up the ſkies, 
Himſelf and Kierly led the airy fight, LY 
Strain up the ſteep, and toil with all their might. + 
The centinel lay ſleeping at the gate, | — 
Doom'd ne'er to wake, unconſcious of his fate. 4 
Deep in his breaſt was plung'd a ſhining ſword, A 
The ruthleſs ſteel his bleeding boſom gor d: 
Then ent'ring in they flay each foe they meet, 
The trembling wretches groan'd beneath their feet: 
They all give way, and thund'ring down the ſteep, © 
Shaot in the waves, reſounds the parted deep. : 
But, O how quickly alter'd is the caſe! , | 
Tie Engliſh'now,-moſt humbly ſue for peace: 
Worn with defeats, their ſtubborn paſſions yield, 
Nor dare appear within the bloody field, 4 
Their hoary ſenators, whoſe early care, 
Would ſtay the fatal progreſs of the war, . 
In ſuppliant words, the Scottiſh Hero greet, } | 


Ard lay their laurels low beneath his feet. . 
At Ruglen church it was where they did meet; 
RED... * 1 
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The Hero to the terms of peace agreed, 
And with an oath the truth is ratify'd : 
That either nation {hall from battle ceaſe, 


And death thould hang bis weary wings in peace ; ; ' 
4 


But ſoon theſe vows {hall all diſſolve in air, 
And the returning year bring back the war; 


The thund'ring batile ſpread along the plain, a . 
And the brave. Hero ſhine in arms again. | « F 

' 1 1 

- W No 

BOOK VII. W. 

SH . Th 

Heu Wallace burnt the Barns of Arr, put Biſhop Beik 1 
out of Glaſgow, and killed Lord Piercy. : 

ITH Wallace now concluded is the truce, Ew 

s But mark what treach'ry it does produce: Lo! 
To Engliſh faith, the great ſeal they append He 
In February; yet March doth ſcarcely end, An 
When they, of new, contrive a helliſh plot, For 
Do break their faith and murder many a Scot. rat 
The Engliſh king takes jour ney in April, Ane 
And holds a mighty council in Carliſle: For 
To which the Engliſh Captains haſtened faſt, ' WThe 
And privy. were to ev'ry thing that paſt. Thy 
None other to be preſent thought he good, | Anc 
But ſuch as were of true born Engliſh blood ; | To 
Except Sir Ay mer Vallance, as Fm told, And 
- Who to the Scots a traitor was of old, The 
The South'rons here conſult him, how and where, Was 

© They might cut off the Barons bold of Aiz, he 
Wbo, when he had in Pluto's myſt'ry dived, wp; 
Gave ſuch advice, as hell and he contriv'd - ir! 
Four barns, he ſaid, built by the king's command, At! 
At the bead burgh of that old county-fland ; N Wall 

© Where, at one time none but a ſingle man He 
May enter in, or ſee another can: 71: 35k: % 

* 'That is,” ſaid he, pox on his bloody face, - (1 45,2 Disch 

I think, the only, and the proper place, 5 » And 
To call the barony to a juſtice 3189, Hie v 

: Ang then en tem At bn op were; all 
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To which they all, with ſpite and malice ld, - 
Conſent, and vote them baſely to be kill; e 
Except Lord Piercy; who, the curs'd deſigu, 
And villany, pretended to decline. 
The Scots, ſaid he, have keeped faith fo long 
With me, I'll not be witneſs to ſuch wrong; 
But at the time appointed will withdraw 
To Glaſgow' town, from ſuch a bloody law.” 
Fy on thee, Piercy, that was ſo unkind, 
Not to reveal the barbarous deſign. 
Where were thy bowels of compaſſionthen ? 
That might have ſav'd four or five thoufand men, 
Of Scots and Engliſh, that no harm did fear, 
As by the tragic ſtory ſhall appear. 

A cruel juſtice then, they choſe, and fierce, © 
Whoſe bloody acts a heart of ſtone would pierce: 
Lord Arnulff, whom Beelzebub ſcarce could match, 
He undertook the barons to difpatch. 
Another ayre in Glaſgow order'd they, 
For Clydeſdale men, upon the ſelf ſame day. 
Thus they like devils fit in human ſhape, - © 
And charge that Wallace by no means eſcape;  ' 
For well they knew; if he were overthrown, © -» © 
They might poſſeſs all Scotland as their own. . * 
Thus they conclude, to other give the hand, _ 7 
And ſet their ſeals on this black helliſh band. 
To Air the juſtice ſpeedily eomes down, 
And Piercy marches off for Glaſgow tou. 


The juſtice ayre, on June the eighteenth dag. 
Was ſet proclaim'd, no baron was away. 5 . 


he Scots they wonder d, in a peaceful lad. 
Vhy Engliſhmen ſhould rule with ſuch high haud. 
ir Rannald did appoint before this ayre, nen 


- 3 kirk, his friends to meet him there. £4 55 f A AF. 
altace was preſent mongſt thoſe: mm +: 16:1 ILY 
He warden was of Scotland choſen then a Los gg 


y ” 5% 
Ne was no friend to Scots, did then command, "raſh Ji 


Piccharg'd his friends from going to — 
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ood Mc John, who firnamed was FER + Sf] l ; 


ind did ſuſpect, ſince Piercy left that land. 1 4 
allace from them, went to the chureh with e * 1 
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He lean'd him 40wn upon a place hard by, 


- Then io.» Jeeps fell immediate: 
Into that flam ) Wallace tho ht he ſaw, 2 


* 


A Stalwart man, that towards bim did draw: 
W bo haſtily did catch him by the hand, . 
I am, he ſaid, ſent to thee by command: 
A ſword he. gave him of the fineſt ſteel, 
* This fword, faid he, ſon, may thou manage weel :” 
A topas fine, the plummet did he gueſs, 
The hilt and all did glitter o'er like glaſs. 
Dear ſon, ſaid he, we tarry here to long, 
* Shortly thou muſt revenge-thy conntry's wrong.” 
Then led he him unto a mountain high, 
Where he at once might all the world ſee. 
Where left he Wallace, contrair his defire, 
To whom appear'd a very dreadful fire, 
Which fiercely burnt, and waſted thro';the land, 
Scotland all o'er, from Roſs to Solway ſand. 
Quickly to him, deſcended there a queen, 
All ſhiving bright, and with majeſtic mein: 
Her count'nance did dazzle ſo his ſight, F 
It quite extinguith'd all the fire light. SEL 
Of red and green gave him, with modeſt grace, 
A wand, and with a ſapphire croſs'd his face. 
& Welcome, ſhe ſaid, I chooſe thee for my love, 
Thou granted art by the great God above, 
To help and aid poor people that get wrong, 
But with thee now I muſt not tarry long: 
To thme own hoſt thou ſhalt return again, 
Thy deareſt kin in torment are and pain. 
This kingdom, thou redeem it ſurely ſhall, 
_'Tho'” thy reward on earth ſhall be but ſmall. 
Go on and proſper, ſure thou ſhalt not mils, 


For thy reward, the heaven's eternal bliſs.” . 
With her right hand, ſhe reached him a book, Be] 
Then haftily her leave of him ſhe took. MN 
Unto the clouds aſcended out of fight. Rs 
Wallace the book embrac'd with all his might © N 
The book was writ in three parts, and no leſs; - | WW 4 
The firſt big letters were, and all of braſs: "GS 
The ſeeond gold, filver the third moſt fine. N. 


3 he greatly wondꝰ red in his mind: a N N 12 
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To read the book, he made great haſte, bur 
He did awake, behold a dream it was- 1 
Ouickly he roſe, and there a man he fot 3 a4 
Who did his dream and- viſion all expound? = 95 . 1 
The Stalwart man, who gave thee that fine ſword.” 925 'F 
Was Fergus King of Scots, upon my word. Bet FO 
The mountain does prognoſticate no leſs, £ . | 
Than knowledge how our wrongs thou muſt redteſt. A 

The fire haſty ndmgs doth preſage, 2 


The like of which was not heard in our age 

The bright and ſhining queen, whom thou Galt ke, 

Was fortune, whieh portends great good to thee. 

The pretty wand which ſhe unto thee ſent, 4 
Betokens pow'r, command, and chaſtiſement, | 
The colour red, if 1 rightly underſtand, 

Means bloody battles ſhortly in our land- 
The green, great courage to thee does portend; 
And trouble great; before:the wars ſhall end, 

The Sapphire ſtone, ſhe bleſſed thee withal, 

I; happy chance, pray God it thee befal? 
The threefold book, is this poor broken land, 
Thou mult : edeem by thy moſt vahant hand. 
The great big letters which thou ſaw of braſs, 
Prognoſtic wars, that ſhall this land oppreſs. 

Yet ev'ry thing to its true right again, 

Thou ſhalt reſtore ; but thou muſt ſuffer pain. 
The gold betokens: honour, worthineſs, 

Victorious arms, manbood, and nobleneſs. 

The dilver ſhows clean life, and heav*oly bliſs; 
Which thou for thy reward ſhalt never miſs. 
Then do not fear, or in the leaſt deſpair, 433 * 
He ſhall protect thee, who of all takes care. 9 1 

He thanked him, then committing all to God, ; 
Home unto Creſby with his uncle rode. 

Both blyth and glad all night they lodged there, 
And on the morn made ready all for AX. 
Wallace, he aſx'd Sir Rannald at Kincaſe, 
Where was the Engliſh charter of the peace, 

At Croſby, ſaid Sir Rannald in the cheft, _ 
Go ſeek it there, thouꝰ lt find itaf thouw-lift, 7 +: 
None but thyſelf where it does lie doth know, 5 
Then 7 yoo luck he back again did go. 
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Sir Rannald ke wde. on, and reſted not, 5 
Then eam g knew nothing of the plot. 
Into the t df not tarry long, EST 
Went to theblgody barns, dreading no wrong, 
A baulk was knit with cruel ropes and keen, 
O! ſuch a 93 was never ſeen. 
Strong men to keep the entry they prepare, 
And none but one at once muſt enter there. 

Sir Rannald firſt, that ancient night comes in, 
And then the bloody murder does begin. 

A running cord they flipped o er his head, 
Then to the banlk they baled him up dead, 

Sir Bryce the Blair, after Sir Rannald paſt, 
The cruel dogs to death him haſt'ned faſt. 

No ſooner enters, but he's in the ſnare; 

And on the bloody baulk was banged there. 

A gallant knight, Sir Neil Montgomery, 

Was banged next, which pity was to fee. 

Great numbers more of landed men about, 
Went in, but none alive at all came out, 

The Wallaces and Crawfords, ſtout like ſteel, 
Great cruelty from barb'rous South'ron feel. 
The Kennedys of Carrick flew they alſo, 


And the kind Campbels that were never falſe. 


Nor did rebel againſt the righteous crown, 


For which the South ron hang'd and hew'd them down; 
Ide Barclays, Boyds, and Steuarts of good kin, 

No Scot eſap'd that time, that enter'd in. | 
Undo the baulk they hang'd up many a pair, 

I ben in ſome ugly by nook caſt them there. 


Since the firſt time that men did war invent, 
To ſo unjuſt a death, none ever went. 


= Thus to the gods of their moſt cruel wrath. 


They facrific'd the Scots, and broke their faith, 
Such wickedneſs, each Chriſtian ſoul maſt own, 
Was ne er before in all the world known, 

Thus eighteen ſcore to death they put outright, 

Of barons bold, and many a gallant knight. 2 
Then laſt of all, with great contempt and ſcorn, 
Caſt ont the corpſe, naked as they were born. 


| Good Robert Boyd, with twenty gallant men, 
| Of Wallace houſe, went to the tavern then. 
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Brave, ſtout, and bold, the choice of all h d, 
He them in Wallace abſence did comma . 


Kierly who did the South'ron often mal,. 


Cleland and Boyd were all upon a call: * 
And Stephen of Ireland, who upon the ſtreet, 
With a good woman and a true did meet, 

He aſked at her what news there was in An? 
Nothing, ſaid ſhe, but ſorrow, dole, and care.“ 
All frighted like, ſhe look'd him in the face: 
Then aſk'd for Wallace in a little ſpace : 

Who told, his uncle, the good ancient knight, 
Had ſent him home, but would be back on light. 


pray charge his men, faid ſhe, to leave this place, 


VII Wallace watch as he comes from Kincaſe ; 
And him acquaint with ev'ry thing that's paſt, 
The ſad barbarities from firſt to laſt, 

Now quietly together call your force, 

Get all to arms, and quickly mount your horſe.” 
He with the woman did no longer ſtay, 

But to his comrades poſted faſt away : 

Told the ſad news ; who, withont ſpeaking more, 
March all to Laglan wood, with hearts full fore. 
Now with the charter, Wallace haſtes to Ain, 
But little knew the maffacre was there. 
Then loudly on him the good woman calls, 
Nothing but breach of faith within thoſe walls, 
Our barons bold, through horrid treachery, 

' Are kill'd and hang'd like bealts, up to a tree. 
Moſt baſely murdered, as they went in.” 

Then Wallace wept for loſs of his good kin. 

Unto the woman, up he gallops faſt, 

o underſtand the truth of all was paſt. 

Is my dear uncle dead, or how befel 


The caſe? good woman pray make haſte and tell” ; 


Qut of yon barns, with great contempt and n.. 
ifaw him caſt naked as he was born 

His cold pale lips, with grieved heart and ſore, 
kiſs'd, then ſpread a cloth his body o'er. 

His ſiſter's ſon, thou worthy art and wight, - 
Revenge his death, I pray, with all thy ow 
ſhall aſſiſt, as I'm a woman true.“ 

Then he _I_ at her if ſhe knew 


* 


— 
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Good Robert Nd. and if ſhe ſaw him there; 
Or William Crawford, if be living were: | 
Or Adam Walllace, a good friend indeed, 

But true and truſty in the time of need. 

Call them to me, 5 little noiſe and din; 

© Then cunningly ſpy out the juſtice inn: 

© See what diſcov'ries thou of them can make, 
And then I'll ſee the next belt courſe to take ” 
This in great haſte be ſpake, and faid no more, 
Then wheel'd about with grieved heart and ſore. 
To Lagland woods, then pleaſant, ſweet and green, 
Which oft his refuge had and {xfety been: 
There for bis friends did mourn, with grief and wo, 
Till his proud breaſt was like to burſt in two. 

Lord Arnulph, quickly after him does ſend, 
Fifteen hand waill'd, well mounted Engliſhmen : 
A macer allo, to bring him back to law; : 
Who, furioufly, towards good Wallace draw; 
With ſword in hand, among them ſoon he went, 
And paid them ſoundly to their hearts content, 
One through the middle there he cut in two, 
Unto the ſecond gave a deadly blow: 

The third he ſtruck, down through the body clave, 
= The fourth unto the ground he quiekly drave ; 
Phe fifth, he · ſmote in ſuch great wrath and i ire, 
He on the ſpot did preſently expire. 


Three men he had that killed other five; 


With much ado the reſt eſcap'd alive, 


4 Fed to their lord, told all the paſſage o'er, 
Ho ten, of fifteen men, were kill'd by four: 
þ And had it not been for their horſe, that they, 


The other five, had gone the ſelf-ſame way. 
A right Scotch ſtroke, none of us ſooner got, 
Than without mercy we lay on the ſpot. 

So fierce they ſought it, and fo furiouſly, 

At every ſtroke they made'a man to die. | 
Then thought they all it muſt be Wallace wight ; 
To whom repli'd an ancient Engliſh knight ; 

And faid, if Wallace bath eſcap'd this ayre, 

All that is dne is adding grief ta care 
Then ſpoke the juſtice, when this rumour roſe, 

« What would ye do if there were mapy foes ? 
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That for one man, ſo frighted ſeem to be, 
« And are not ſure as yet if it be hee ©. 
And though it were, I count the matter light: . 
Each gentleman who ſtays here ſhall be knight. 
« And ſo ſoon as the morrow comes, I'll then 
Deal the Scots lands to true born Engliſhmen.* 
Thus ſpoke that cruel, inconfiderate beaſt, : 
But was miſtaken, faith, for all his haſte : | IN 
Which minds me of a ſaying, age and wile ; 
Who counts before the roaſt, he counteth twice.” 
The South'ron to their quarters now repair, 
Four thouſand ſtrong that night did lodge in An,, 
And in the bloody baras, without the town, 
Where the proud Juſtice caus'd proclaim around: 
The walls and garriſon on ev'ry fide, 
That no Scotſman within them ſhould abide. 
By Providence that night it happen'd fo, 
The Juſtice to the caſtle would not go : 
Lodg'd in the barns, knew nought of Wallace” plot, 
Who long ere morn gave him a wak'ning hot. 
At ſupper they eat a prodigious deal, 
Then plenty drank of wine and Engliſh ale. J 
No watch they ſet, having no fear or doubt _ 
Of harm from Scots, who lodged all without. ; 1 
The great fatigue and toil, that bloody day oe 
The rogues had got, and too much wine, which they 
Drank off in bumpers, Jull'd them fo aſleep, af 2 
hey quite forgot that night a guard to keep: -=. 
Thus all ſecure they ſnorting lay like ſwine, * 
Their chieftain was great Bacchus god of wine: | 
So ſoon 's the woman ſaw them lying ſo, DD 
Some men ſhe warn'd, and made to Lagland go. 
Foremoſt ſhe went, her faithfulnefs was ſuch, 63 
At which good Wallace was comforted much. Lg 
He thanked God when as he ſaw them there. 
A hat news good woman haſt thou brought from Am? 
Von bloody hounds | faid ſhe) are all ſodronk © 
* \ ith wine, they're now all in a deep fleep ſunk; : 
When 1 them left, could not ſo much as fee, BIS 
One fingle Scotſman in their company © 
If that be true, its time to ſteer my ſtump M 
And ſet a fire unto their Engliſh rumps. OY 
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=. To him reſort three hundred choſen men, 

| Willing and ready, their beſt blood to ſpend. 

Out of the town there came good ale and bread, 

And each thing elſe wherect they ſtood in need: 

They ate and drank, and welcome were, for nougbt, 

The gentry then, Jap unto Wallace brought, 

Alas! faid Wallace, my dear friends you fee, 

Our kin are ſlain and murd' red barb'rouſſy; 

Therefore, | pray, for our poor country's fake, 

© Let's now adviſe what courſe is beſt to take. 

* Your Warden, though | choſen was to be, 

Vet in the place ſince | ſo many ſee, 

© Of as good blood, and ancient Scots deſcent, 

And ev'ry way on honour as much bent, 

© Forward and brave, in all good likelihood, 

As ever I; then let us here conclude, 

* To chooſe us five of this good companv, 

And then caſt lots who ſhall our captain be 

Wallace and Boyd, and Crawford of renown, 

And Adam, then the Lord of Richardtown, 

And Auchinleck, in war a ſkilful man, 

i To caſt the lots about theſe five began. 

On Wallace ſtill unto their great ſurpriſe. 
ye lot did fall, though it was caſten thriee. 
Then we roſe, and out his ſword he drew, 

And ſolemnly Bid to his Saviour vow, 

And to the irgin Mary, that ere long, 

He ſhould aveng'd be on the South'ron: 

l 1 do proteſt, he ſaid, to all that's here, 

For my brave uncle's death, they thallpay dear. 

And many more of gur good. worthy kin, 

Who's blood they ſhed, and did not mind the fins 
For which 1'Ii play them ſuch an after game, 
Shall make them all paſs through the fiery flame. 

Before | either eat, or drink, or ſkep,- 

This ſolemn vow moſt ſacredly I'll keep.” 
Then all moſt humbly, and with one accord, - 
Receiv'd him as their chieftain and their Lord. 
Fine chalk the woman quickly does. procure, 
Wherewith ſhe chalked ev'ry, Eogliſh door; 
And all the gates which led unto the ſtreets, 
Where Southrons fleep'd ſecurely 1 in their (beets. 
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Then twenty men he cauſed widdies thraw, 


Vo ſconer ſpoke than's word it was a law. 
\\ ith which the doors they inſtantly made falt, 
To het and ſtaple with a ſicker caſt, 
Boyd, to the caſtle paſt, the ſafeſt way, 
With fifty men, and there in ambuſn lay, 
That in revenge of his poor ſlaughter'd kin, 
None might eicape of all that were within; 
The reſt with Wallace, all the barns ſurround, 
Ard noble ſervice from the woman found. 
Who flax and fire brought unto their mind, 
And all combuſtibles that ſhe could find: 
wallace commanded all his men about, 
On pain of death, no South'ron ſhould break out; 
Nor reſcu'd be, though he were of their kin, 
From the red fire, or they ſhould burn therein. 
The conflagration ſhin'd ſo clear and bright, 
is not, ſaid Wallace, this a pleaſant hight! 
Our former wrongs, this will in part redreſs, b 
* hen theſe are gone, their pow'r will be the leſs.“ 
Then Wallace call'd with majeſty and awe, 
© Brave Juſtice, Sir, come execute your law, 
Gainſt us that live, and are eſcap'd your ayre, 
Deal not our lands; for, faith that were not fair. 
Thy cruel bloondthed now confeſs and mourn, 
And take thy choice whether thou'lt hang or burn. 
With that the fiery flames aſcend aloft, &. 
To ſleeping folk ſuch wak' ning was not ſoft, 
The ſight without was terrible to ſee, 
Then gueſs what cruel pain within might be; 

Vhich to the bloody monſters there befel, 

lext to the torments, 1 may ſay, of hell. 

he buildings great were all burnt down that night, 
None there efcap'd, ſquire, lord or knight. 
When great huge roof trees felt down, them among, 
O ſuch a fad and melancholy ſong. 
Some naked burnt to aſhes all away: - 


” 
ae "= : 
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Pome never roſe, but ſmother'd where they lay. 


Pihers attempting to get zo the air, | 
ich fire and ſmoke were burnt and choked there. 
heir nauſeous ſmell, none preſent could abide, 

> juſt nga for murder will not hide. 
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With forrow thus, and many a grievous groan, 
They languiſh'd till their 22 days — | 
Some ſought the door, endeav'ring out to get, 
But Scotſmen them ſo wiſely did beſet, 
| Out of the burning flames whoever got, 
= Immediately was cut down on the ſpot ; 
Or driven back, with fury in the fire, 
Such wages got theſe hangmen for their hire. 
A friar, Drumlaw, who prior was of Air, 
| Sevenſcore that night upon him lodged were, 
Of South*ron lowns, for he an inn did keep 
| But watch'd them well till they fell all . | 
The ſmoke and flame no ſooner there aroſe, 
Than he contriv'd revenge upon his foes, 
Unto his brethren ſeven, the ſecret told, 
| All ately fellows, ſturdy, briſk, and bold. 
VV bo ſoon the Engliſh armour do command, 
| And a choice fword each one takes in his band. 
In harneſs thus, they do themſelves infold, 
And then the friar leads on the brothers bold. 
I heſe eight brave friars to ſundry places go, 
'4 With ſword in hand to ev'ry houſe went two, 
1 Wherein the bloody drunken Southrons were, 
ed them diſpatch'd, as they lay ſleeping there. 
die did awake into that dolefi#caſle, 
"Whowgaked fled, and got out of the place. 
Some water ſought, confus'dly thro? their ſleep, 
5 Then drown'd in the Friar's well both large and deep. 
Thus flain and drown'd were all that lodged there: 
Mlen call it ſince, the Friar's bleſſing of Az. 
- Few in the caſtle that were men of note, 
© Kemain'd alive but burnt were on the ſpot. 
dome, when the furious fiery flames were out, 
Ir kaſte came forth, not having the leaſt doubt 
Of harm from Scots, either by laſs or lad, 
But far leſs from good Boyd, his anibuſcade ; 
Who like a ſoidier prudent, wiſe, and douſe, 
Let them alone, then ſtraight march'd to the houle, 
And won the port, enter'd with all his men, 
Where only left were keepers nine or ten. 
The foremoſt ſoon he ſeiz'd in his hand, 
| Made * of 2 then ſle w the reſt he fand. 
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Arnulph, who did refuſe his lodging there, 

Was burnt to aſhes in the barns of Az. 
Proviſions in the caſtle there were none, 

Not long before, from it was Piercy gone. 
Boyd, there made twenty of his men to ſtand, 
Then went and waited Wallace's cemmand. 
Who kept the tewn, till nothing left was there, 
But raging fire, and brave buildings bare. 

Of Engliſhmen, in ſpite of all their might, 

By ſword and fire, five thouſand di'd that night. 
When Wallace” men together all were met, 
Good friends,” he ſaid, you know an ayre was ſet; 

That Clydeſdale men to Glaſgow ſhould repair, 
To Biſhop Beik, and the Lord Piercy there. 
We'll thither baſe : therefore, though we be few, 
Of our good kin, ſome kill'd are ere now.” 
ie burgeſſes, he caus'd unto him call, 
nd gave command in gen'ral to them all; 
Safely to watch and guard the houſe of Alx, 
With utmoſt caution, diligence, and care ; 
o which they all conſented, and did ſay, 
With cheerful heart they'd his command obey.“ 
Wallace's men, refreſh'd themſelves, and ſo 
For Glaſgow town prepar'd in haſte to go. 
hoice of good Engliſh horſes to their mind, 
They took along, and left the bad behind. 
n haſte away rides that brave cavalry, 
Three hundred ſtrong was the good company; 
To Glaſgow town arch theſe good men and true, 
nd paſs the bridge before the Southron knew. 
ord Piercy ſoon, with diligence and care, 
is men conven'd all in good order there. 
Who do conclude, that it muſt Wallace be 
Tepare for fight, either to do or die. | 475 
hen Biſhop Beik, and Piercy upon ſi ght. 
ed on a thouſand men in armour brighlt. 
Wallace views their force, then back does ride, 
nd in two ſquadrons did his horſe divide. 
arneſs'd his men, who were in number few, 
den call'd on Auchinleck, both ſtout and true- 
Uncle, he ſaid, ere we theſe men affail,, — © 
Whether will ye bear up "= biſhop's tail; 
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© Or with the foremoſt will ye gahop on, 

© Eneel down, and take that prelate's beniſon.“ 
Quoth Auchinleck, * PMI not ambitious be, 

* Yourſelf may take his bleffing firſt for me. 
That is the poſt of honour, and your right, 

© 1 ſhall bear up his tail with all my might“ 
Since we muſt part, you'll be much in the wrong,” 
Good M allace ſaid, if you ſtay from us long, 

* Your men will not regard their number vaſt, 


For God's ſake then march on your ſquad:on faſt. 


Our parting, I wenld not the Southron ſaw, 
March you behind in through the north eaſt raw: 
Good men af war are in Northumberland.“ 

Thus parted, and took other by the hand. 

Quoth Auebinleck, we'll do the beſt we may, 

« ?T will not be right if we ſtay long away. 

© There's be a reel among us ſpeedily ; 

© But to the right almighty God have eye.“ 

Then Adam Wallace and good Anchinleck, 


With ſevenſcore men of note and good reſpect; 


Brave clever boys, Rout, able, hail, and found, 
March briſkly up the backſide of the town: 
Till they were fairly out of Southron fight, 
The other ſquadron dreſs with all their might. 


5 Wallace and Boyd up thro” the plain ſtreet go, 


The Engliſh wond*red when they ſaw no moe. 


An enſign was with Beik and Piercy there, 
Who boldly call'd, and challeng'd what they were. 


A fierce encounter then and ſharp, between 


I The Scots and Engliſh, as was ever ſeen ; 


Quickly enſues, with ſuch a dreadful dint, 


Till from their ſwords the fice flew like flint. 


The hardy Scots moſt manfully they ſought, 


And'to-the ground heaps of the South'rons brought. 


Pierced their plates with pointed ſwords of ſteel, 


At ev'ry blow, they made them there to kneel, 
The ftour like ſmoke aroſe among them faſt, 
Dark'ned the fun, and to the clouds it paſt. 
Honour to gain, each Scotsman did his belt, 


Tho? with great numbers they were ſadly preſt. 


- Yer gallantly they fought, and puſhed-on. H 
Wich ſword in hand, and charg'd the South'rons _ 


238988232355 sr =D =>» > Þ -2 2 > 


SIR WILLI Ad WALL&CE, 111 


Lord Piercy's men, expert in war [ wot,” 

Moſt fiercely fought, and flinched me'er a foot, 

Then Adam Wallace and gaod Auchinleck, 

Their duty next, in truth do not neglect 

But like brave ſoldiers do obey command, 

And boldly enter all with ſword in hand. 

Amidit the conteſt hot, and fierce diſpute, 

At which ſome Zonth'ron bravely fac'd about; 

Who ſtoutly charg'd the Scots, and very faſt, 

But were oblig'd to yield their ground at laſt. 

This freth relief ſo eager fought and keen, 

And made ſuch flaps as never yet was ſeen, 

Mongſt Engliſhmen, that to their very will 

The Scots got room to fight and ſlay their fill. 

Then Wallace mids that cruel bloody throng, 

With his good ſword, that heavy was and long, 

At the Lord Piercy, ſuch a ſtroke he drew, 

Till bone and brain in diff' rent places flew. + 

Whom, when his men perceiv'd that he was dead, 

With Biſhop Beik all marched off with ſpeed. - 

By the friar church, out thro? a wood they throng, 

Bat in that foreſt durſt not tarry long. 

Thus in a hurry, all to Bothwell ſcour, 

The Scottiſh ſwords were ſharp for to endure.. 

$o cruel was the ſkirmiſh, and ſo hot, 

The Engliſh left ſeven hundred on the ſpot. 

Wallace he followed with ſtout men and tight, 

Altho' fore foughten, marched all that night: 

Many he ſlew into the chaſe that day, 

But yet with Beik, three hundred got away. 

The traitor Vallance he eſcap'd alto, 

To all true Scotſmen Rill a mortal foe 1655342 

Five thouſand South'rons Wallace burnt at Air, © 

— Glaſgow town ſeven hundred killed there. 
he South'ron chas'd to Bothwell, chat ſt place, „ 

Then did return within a little: ſpace. eg 7% 


Thus with fatigue, and want of fleep oppreſt, - - © ö 
Roge to Dandaill, and there took him ſome reſt. | 
Told good Sir John of all befel in Air, * 

Who did regret he was not with him there. | 

Wallace he ſojourn'd in Dundaff at will, 

Five ſummer days, with pleaſure there until 


= That tyrant to the land no ſooner comes, 
Than he packs up an army of vile ſcums : 
| Full fifteen thouſand curſed rogues indeed, 


i | Z Into Lochlow they enter ſpeedily, X 
= Which, when the good knight Campbell did eſpy, 
In Craigmure three hundred men he puts, 
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He tidings got, from good men all forlorn, 
Buchan was up, Athol, Monteith and Lorn. 
That on Argyle, a furious war they make, 


All for king Edward's cruel bloody ſake. 


Campbell the knight, that witty was and ſmart, 
Staid in Argyle in ſpite of Edward's heart 

And keeped ſtil] his heritage Locklow. 

In ſpite of the M' Fadzean's ſword and bow. 
Who cauſe he had unto king Edward ſworn. 


Gave him Argyle, and all the lands of Lorn. 


Falſe John of Lorn to that gift did accord, 
Becauſe in England he was made à lord. 
Duncan of Lorn, he ſtood up for the land. 
Who when &'ercome by the M' Fadzean; 
Did join himſelf to Campbell, that brave knight, 


In war, who was both worthy, wiſe and wight. 
—MFadzean now with diligence and care, 


His five new Iordſhips bout him *ſembles there. 


Of omnegat bums aſter him does lead, 

Many of whom he had from Ireland got, 

Man, wife, nor child, theſe monſters ſpared not. 
Waſted the land, where &er they came, at will, 
Nothing they knew, but burn, deſtroy and kill. 


And holds that ſtrength in ſpite of all their guts, 
Then broke the bridge, that o'er they might not pafs. 
But thro? a ford, that deep and narrow was : 
Securely there, and ſafe made his abode, 

Aufe did defend him, that was deep and broad. 
M*Fagdzean was on the other fide, 

And there per force, obliged was to bide. 

Till *cwixt a rock, and a great water fide, 


Where none but four in front could either march or ride, 


M*Fadzean has a little paſſage found, 


Were he o'er that, he thought all was his o m. 


Where plenty, he, of cattle for no coſt, 


Might get to maintain his ſavage hoſt. 
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Dunean of Lorn, unto his travels got, 

In queſt of Wallace to prevent the plot : 

For ſpeedy ſuccours to the knight's relief, 
Againſt M. Fadzean, that fulſe traitor thief, 
Gilmichael then a footman, elean and tight, 
With Duncan went, to guide his way 1. 
Thus cleverly away the couple trudg'd, 

Till they came ſtraight where the wight Walizce Jodg'd. 
There they, tho' weary, all fatigu'd and faint, - 
Againſt M Fadzean table their complaint. 

When Earl Malcom he the tichngs knew, 

To Wallace haſtes, with his men ſtout and true. 
dir John the Graham there does him alſo meet, 
M-Fadzean's wars ſo griev'd his noble ſp'rit. 
Richard of Lundie came the ſelf ſame day, 
Who all with Wallace boldly march aw We 


CHAP IK: 


How Wallace ſlew M. Fadzean. 


HEN Wallace march'd to view M*Fadzean's bod, 
* Of ſavages and knaves made up almoſt; 
By Stirling caſtle held to the ſouth hand. 

Which that great rogue old Ruickby did conmins. 

To Earl Malcolm, Wallace looking baek, 

What would you think this fortreſs to attack, 

and it reduce by ſome new Rratagem ?? 

All good,” ſaid he, ſo ſaid Sir John the Graham. 
Wallace his men then he divided ſo, - 

That his true ſtrength the Engliſh ſhould not know. 

The Earllay in ambuſk out of fight, | 
Wallace with him took good Sir John the knight. 

A hundred brave bold Scots do him attend, 1 
Who never tur n'd their backs on EngliſWumen 
Thro' Stirling town, ſtraight to the bridge rode a. Ba 
In noble order, and in good array : | | 
Whom when old Ruickby narrowly did view, 
Caus'd ſevenſcore archers preſenily purſue, 
And them engage; but Wallace void of nary. 
Ins his hand holding a noble ſpear 
He fiercely to theſe proud archers drew. 
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Sir John the Graham, none could him there withſtand, | 
Who alſo had a good ſpear in his hand: 
'The firſt be met to preſent death was ſent, 
is ſpear in pieces on the ſecond went; 
His gallant ſword then drew he out with ſpeed, 
A noble friend to him in time of need. 
Freſh Engliſh archers round about them drew, 
And with their arrows his brave horſe they flew. 
When Wallace faw that good Sir John was put 
To ſuch diſtreſs, and that he fought on foot, 
He with ſome others from their horſe alight, 
And quickly put the Sonthron all to fight. 
Who to the caſtle back thought to repair, 
But Earl Malcom baulk'd their fancy there. 
Betwixt them and the caſtle gate he got, 
Where he kill'd many Engliſhmen of note. 
Into the throng Wallace with Ruickby met, 
Of the old rogue, there ſuch a ſtroke did get ; 
As made his head upon the field to dance, 
But his two Sons by accident and chance, 
Into the caſtle, whenee they came before, 
With thirty men eſcap'd, and no more, 
The Lennox men, both ſtout and bold alſo, 
There from the caſtle would not ſtir nor go; 
; - But carefully beſieg'd i it round about, 
As knowing well it eould not long ſtand out. 
The ſiege goes on, untp the Earl's mind, 
But Wallace he purſues his firſt defign. 
To fight M'Fadzean, that moſt bloody rogue, 
Who for his villany did bear the vogue. 
Againſt him Wallace vow'd and ſwore revenge, 
From which his mind ne'er alter ſhould, nor change. 
> That till he had the honour to put down, 
That wicked tyrant he ſhould ne'er ſleep ſound. 
At Stirling bridge afſembled to him then. 
Two thouſand brave, and valiant Scotſmen. 
Who to Argyle in noble order ride: | 
Duncan — ork, be was their truſty guide, 
By this time, Ruickby's ſons did fancy that 
Ir was time for them to capitulate, | 
And with the Earl Malcolm for to treat, 
Who were both deſtitute of men and meat, 
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That on condition he their lives wou'd ſpare, 
And mercy grant to all the reſt were there, 

And give them ſafe guard to their native land, 

They would refign both caſtle and command. 

The articles were ſign'd that very day, 

Then bag and baggage, they march all away. 

Now Wallace he is gone with all his force, 

Againſt the rogue M' Fadzean, foot and horſe, 
Duncan of Lorn, Gilmichael, as a fpy ; 

Has ſent, who knew the country perfectly. 

Scarce by Strathfillan was the army gone, 

Till horſe and foot were like to faint each one. 
Brave lads,” faid Wallace, it's not time for us, 

In broken ranks to meet the en*my thus, 

The feebler ſort let them ſtill following be, 

The rett ſhall march into diviſions three.“ 

Five hundred firſt unto himſelf he told, 

Of Weſtland men, all ſturdy Rout and bold. 

Five hundred next, Sir John the Graham he got, 
Lundie five hundred more, all men of note. 

' Mong (t whom was Wallace ſtout of Richardtown, 
Who at a pinch a ſturdy friend was found ; 8 
Five hundred of the weak was left behind, 4 
Tho? croſs unto, and ſore againſt their mind. | 
Thus Wallace hoſt began to-take the height, 1 %%% 
Then o'er a mountain march'd out of fight, TID 
Into Glendocher, they met with their ſpy, $624. 
And good Lord Campbell, who couragioufly 
Led now three hundred valiant chofen men; 
A merry meeting was betwixt them then. D 0 
Cheer up,” he ſaid and never dread your foes, 4 

Yon lilly beaſts have neither arms nor clothes, 

' Soon ſhall they fly, and ſhortly we parfue? 

Then to Lochdocher ſpeedily they drew, 

Where Wallace ſaid, * One fate to all ſhall-be, | = 
Since here is none will from his fellow flee.” "+ = 
Upon the moſs, an out ſpy dges appear, | | 
To ſee if roads and paſſes all he clear 

MFadzean for that purpoſe had bim ſent, 1 
Who ſhortly after thought his time ilß ſpent. 

0 GCibnichael at the rogue nimbly did make 
Vic good ſword, and did him overtakes - 7 
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E Thro' fear the fellow there beſhit his tres, Nö $ 
And n&er return'd totell-his maſter news. 72 l * 
The cavalry are foreed now to light. Y 
And quit their horſes, tho“ both freſh and tight, * 
s The moſs and craigs them to their ſhifts did put. N 
| | © Let's fee, quoth Wallace, who waiks bet on foot.“ T 
| Out thro” the moor his men does bravely lead, 0 
| | Into a ſtrength, which fervice did indeed. A 
1 along the ſhore, three in the front they paſt, M 
Till all the men march'd ſafely up at laſt. Ti 
Von folk,” Lord Campbel faid + PU) pawn my neck, 01 
Shall get a meeting they do not expect; 5 
| © 1 ſee no way they have from us to fly. L 
| But waters deep, and craigy mountains high.“ 8 
= Then eighteen hundred vairant Scots indeed, Tt 
Attack M. Fadzean's num*rous hoſt with ſpeed. ? 15 
Upon their front great havock ſoon did make: M 
1 The frighted foes ſurpris'd with terror ſhake? | by 
S Yet boldly rally, and together ruth, — 
Tin Wallace does them with ſuch fierceneſs puſh Wi 
hat furionſly, with dreadful ſtrokes and fore, w 
He drove them back five acres breadth and more: W 
In modeſt ſpeaking, with good ſwords of ſteel, | A 
Hie made them dance a ſore and bloody-reel. 155 
Whom e ſer he hit no longer there could ſtand, By ; 
Made room abcut him a large rood of land. „ *} Hf ; 
Sir John the Graham did ſhow his warlike art; Une 
Lord Campbel alto, and IL. undie play'd their part. rt. 
Stout Adam Wallace, and good Robert Boyd. To 
Where e'er they came, cut down and all ae A = 
The conflict grew ſo very tharp and bot, '- * + : 85 


And the M:Fadzezn fought fo on the ſpot, 
With Iriſh men. that hardy were and ſtout, 

The victory for {ome time ſtood in donbt. 

| The bloody ſtreams from front to rear did run, 

| And many a man lay gatping on the ground 

| For two long hours. they fought it band to ſts 

Until the very ftcuteft gladly wiſh'd | 

For ſome reſpite; their weari'd arms to reſt. 

As yet none knew. whizth of them had the beſt. 
So fiercely fought MW Falizean's cruel cur ; 126 
But Wallace mien together ituck like bars, / +57) © 15 
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& hardy were, ſo valiant and ſo good, 
Made great effuſion of the en'my's blood, 
With ſword in band they fiercely forward throng, 
Made fearful flops their cruel foes among. 
Numbers of Iriſh ſleep'd in a cold bed, 
The reſt wheel'd to the left about and fled. 
O'er craigy rocks, ſome fell thro? great deſpair, 
And in the water drown'd two thouſand were. 
M Fadzean's Scots born men ſtaid on the field, 
Threw down their arms, and on their knees they kneel'd : 
On Wallace loudly cry, and mercy crave, 
Who gen'rouſly them pallant quarters gave, 
They're our own blood, he ſaid, both man and boy, 
© Such penitents can any heart deſtroy ? 
Then order'd all Scotsmen that were found, 
„ To (ave alive, but foreigners cut down, 
M*Fadzean fled, and is with fifty gone 2 
Under Graigmure, unto a cave of ſtone. | + —— 
Duncan of Lora, from Wallace aſketh leave, | 
To pay a viſit to this ancient cave: : 5 
Which Wallace grants, then quickly does him ſend. 
With a detachment of ſome ſturdy men. . Et 
Who ſoon diſpatch'd the fifty, kill'd them dead, - 
And then brought back the rogue M*Fadzean's head. 
Thro? all the field they ſhow the villain's face 5 
Upon a ſpear, unto his great diſgrace. 
High on Craigmure, Lord Campbel made it ſtand, 
Upon a pole for honour of Ireland | 5 
The beſt men there that were of Scotland born, 
To Wallace they fidelity have fworn | 
He did protect all came unto his peace, 
So pitiful he was, and full of grace. 
Then after all ſtraight way to Lorn he went, 
And rul'd the land unto their great @ntent- 
A council at Archattan did proclaim,” | 
Where many came; fo ſoon's they heard his name, 2 
EF From ev'ry art, and humble thanks they gave, 
Ib joyful hearts, unto their Warden brave, 
| U Lorn he gave to Duncan tout and wight, 
bo always ated what was juſt and right. 
Brook thou this land, as thy true heritage, 
Aud for thy brother's ſoa thttakcth wage 
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From Edward: if he will retarn, ſhall have 
* His lands, IH loſe no man that I can ſave”? 
Of worthy Seots, to Wallace not a few, 
Unto Archattan from their irengths withdrew 
Brave Sir John Ramſay, who with heart and hand, 
Did ſtill Rand up for his true native land ; a 
Of noble blood and ancient pedigree, 
o Wallace. there with ſixty men came he. 
Who *Zainlt the Engliſh did great danger riſk, 
And was ſo out, couragious, and briſk 
He from his faith was never known to flinch, 
Nor to King Edward ever yield an inch. 
Into Strochane, a long time there did lie, 
And fought the South'ron always valiantly. 
Who him and his did -grievouſly opprels, 
His fon was call'd the flow'r of eourtlinefs:; 
Who otherwiſe dare ſay, do him traduce, 
If they'll but read the hiftory of Bruce, | 
They'll find recorded there his glorious fame, A! 
Brave Alexander was his chriſtian name: | 0! 
In peace arid war, he always ruled well, W 
Such was his courage conduct, ard bis ſxill. Hi 
In time of war for honour did conteſt. | 
Of the-crown's friends, was thought one of the beſt, 3 
In time of peace he never had a peel, 25 
So courteous he was, and fo genteel. 
Ambitioufly, each his acquaintance ſought. ; 
Of manners, he was quinteſcence thought. 
Freely and truly at all times he ſpoke, - 
And what he promis'd, never ru'd-nor broke. 
Roxburgh he won, and held it faithfully, - | 
Till traitors thro” their treaſon caus'd him die. 
But in what curſe or manner, how, 
It is not proper wo it now: 
And on that ſubjet We ſhall talk no more. 
His father came, as I have told before: 
Who cheerfully, great willingneſs did ſhow, 
For to aſſiſt againſt the common foe. 
Each man did him eſteem, and highly prize 
In war; for ſober, vigilant and wiſe. © Us 
A prelate next; unto Archattan came, 2: +. - 
Who of bis lord{hip nought had but the name. 
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H- worthy was, both prudent, grave; and ſape, 
Of Sinclair blood, not forty years of age 
The Pope, to ſave poor ſinful ſouls from hell, 
Did him create Lord Biſhep of Dunkel. 


: 


Bat Englukmen thro? greed and avarice, 


Depriv'd bim baſely of his benefice : 

Not knowing then to whom to make his ſuit, 

To {ave his life, dwelt three full years in Bute. 

During which ſpace he was kept: ſafe and ſound, 

nd under the Lord Steuart ſhelter found. 

Till Wallace, who won Scotland baek-with pain, 

Reſtor'd him to his livings all again; _ 

With many more, who were all overthrown 

By Engliſh, and:reſtor*'d unto their own. 
Wallace? ſmall hoſt, of whom I ſpoke of late, 

Raving the rogue WFadzean now defeat, 

R-turn'd unto the field where they had fought, 


Got arms and ſpoil, behind them left they nought. 
Thro' Lorn they march as handſome as they can, 


And of their numbę ſcaree had loſt a man. 
Or. the fifth day, wato Archattan went, 


Where they found Wallace blyth and well content. 
His men he weleomes, highly ſounds their praiſe, 


Who did behave themſel ves ſo well always. 
© Take all the ſpoil, ſaid he, falls to my ſhare, 
© 1 fight for honour, and for no more 1 care.” 


CHAP, III. 
How Wallace won St Jahn flaum. 
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HEN Wallace quite had clear'd the Highland 
Kilbd the M' Fadzean, and defeat his hoſt: 


And wiſely ſettled all Argyle and Lorn, 
In ſpite of all that rogue's contem 
Nothing he long'd ſo much to ſeſ ke 5. 
As ſweet St. Johnſtoun, now- the #0 
Ramſay he calls, both truſty, true and kind, 
And there to him diſeloſes all his mind. 

* Bonny St Johnſtoun, onthe river Tay, 
Where Southron rule with arbitrary fway : 
There captive Scots I've ſet at liberty, 
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And made ten Engliſh ſor one geotſman die; 
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| But yet methinks I want ſufficient mends, 
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Till I kill thouſands more, inſtead of tens. 

I'll make them know they have no right to rule, 
And caufe them ſhortly all ſing up port-yeull.” 
That town,” ſaid Ramſay, © long they cannot keep 
The walls are low, although the ditch be deep, 
Which our good men can very quickly fill; 

Then we may march a thouſand at our will. 

The Southron pride perhaps we then way quell.” 
Wallace was pleas'd and both rode to Dunkell. 
There three full days away their time they paſt, 
And all their projects wiſely did forecaſt. 
Ramſay caus'd make great big machines of tree, 
By the beſt workmen could be had for fee ; 


* 
* 


And down the water in a little ſpace, 


Does carry them to the appointed place. 
Then all the hoſt unto St. Johnſtoun paſt, 


With earth and flone fill'd up the ditches faſt. 


Flaiks there they made of timber freſh and tight, 
Then to the walls a paſſage made on ſight, 
Baſtalies ſtrong they ſuddenly up rear, 


Then do advance with glittering ſword and ſpear. 
Sir John the Graham, and Ramſay that bold knight, 


The turret bridge beſiege with all their might. 
Wallace himſelf, with his good men around, 
Doth take his poſt at mid-ſide of the town. 

The Southrons much perplexed in their minds, 
Defend themſelves with new and ſtrange engines, 
Wherewith they furiouſly, and very fa, 


Great numbers of prodigious ſtones do caſt. 


Vet the brave Scots, that hardy ſtill had been, 

With ſwords and ſpears, that clever were and keen: 
At handy blows no ſooner with them met, © 
Than in their bloo g r weapons all were wet. 
Though Engliſh, t ee gallant men and brave, 
Into that conflict hei Aid bebave : | 

Yet ſuddenly they were put to the worſe, 

The: Scots ppon them enter in by force. 

A thouſand o'er the wall got ſpeedily, 


Then in the town roſe a prodigious cry. 


Ramſay and Graham, ſuch was their lucky fate, 
$00n gain d, then enter'd at the turret gate. 


.; 
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A ſquire true, who Ruthven was to name, 

At that aſſault was with Sir John the Graham, 
And thirty men who laid about them well, 

As to their ſmart the Southron there did feel. 
Then the true Scots came in upon all ſides, 
And bravely curri'd all their Engliſh hides, 
Two thouſand there they kill'd upon the ſtreet, 
And in the kennel tread beneath their feet 
When Sir John Stewart ſaw the town was loſt, 
He like a coward fled and left his hoſt ; 

Then ſixty men in a light barge, and he, 

Scour down the water, ſtraight unto Dundee, 
Wallace abode till the ourth day at morn, 


But left none there that were in England born. 


Great riches got, and ev'ry thing was good, 
And then the town repeopl'd with Scots blood, 
Ruthven he left, their captain there to be, 

That poſt by right, full well deſerved he: 

He ſundry gifts got more in heritage, 

His ſervice ſo did Wallace? heart engage. 

Tl.us after Wallace ſettled matters fo, 

He to the north prepares himſelf to go. 

In Aberdeen he caus'd proclaim and cry, 

That Scotimen there ſhould meet immediately. 
To Cooper rode, to view that Abbacy, 

From which the Abbot he thought fit to flee, 
Good Biſhop Sinclair. without longer ſtay, 

Met him at Glams, and travell'd on the way. 
To Brechin, where. they lodged all that night, 
Then on the morn,:W allace, by it was light, 
Caus d noblemen, all in their rich array, 

The Scottiſh banner fairly there diſplay. 

Then inſtantly proclaim upon the ſpat, 

To kill all Southrons where they could be got. 


In battle rank, then through the Mearns they march 


And diligently after Southrons ſearch, | 
Who frighted all before the hoſt do flee, _ 
Umo Dungotter, ſtanding in the{ea.. 


To that great ſtrength, they all in haſte do throng, 
Their number then made up four thouſand ſtrong. 


Same in the church their ſanctuary took, 
The reſt march'd vp all to 5 craigy rock. 
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And ſeiz'd the ſervants there of ev'ry thip : 
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With whom the Biſhop fairly treated fo, 

To ſpare their lives, it from the land they'd go. 
Like fools, they on his words would not rely, 
Therefore a fire was brought ſpeedily : | | 
Which burnt the church and all thoſe Souikron boys; 
Out o'er the rock, the reſt ruſh d with great noiſe; 
Some hung on craigs, and loth were for to die, 

Some lap, ſome fell, ſome flutter'd in the ſea ; 

And periſh'd.all, not one remain'd alive. 

What man could think ſuch rogues could better thrive ? 
When Wallace. aen ſaw them all dead and gone, 
They aſk'd the biſhop abſolution. 

Wallace he thought their fault it was but ſmall : 

Then leugh and faid, I do forgive you all. 

Remember our brave barons hang'd in Alx, 

What pity did the Southrons ſhow us there ? 

To Aberdeen then Wallace quickly paſt, 

Where Eogliſhmen were flitting very faſt. 

Numbers of thips, reſembling growing woods, 

Lay in the harbour to turſe off their goods. 

At an ebb ſea, the Scots did make a trip, 


Took out the goods, the ſhips they ſet on fire, 
The men on land they burn'd both bone and lyre, 
The prieſts and children, maids and marri'd wives, 
They ſav'd, and freely let paſs with their lives. 
To Buchan next, good Wallace he does ride, 
Where the Lord Beaumont order'd was to bide. 
Earl he was but ſhort time made before. 

And after bruik'd-it very little more. 

When he got notice Wallaee was in view, 

Unto the Slains he privately withdrew ; 

Took ſhipping, and return'd to England back, 
Had little of his government: to crack. | 
Wallace rode on, both over height and plain, 
At Cromarty hath many Southrons ſlain, 

And then return'd back to Aberdeen, | 
With his blithe hoſt upon the Lammas ev'n, 
Where to his friends a welcome fight was be, 


Then with his army march'd unto Dundee. 5 


(- #24} 
CHAP I 


# + 
Haw Mallace lai Siege ia Dundee, and gave Battle to Kirk- 
ingham, Treaſurer t King Edward, and the Earl of Wars 
ran at Stirl;ng Bridge. | 


L 7 ALLACE his valiant ſoldiers does oblige, 
* Moſt vig'rouſfy the caſtle to beſiege. 
Viiely diſpoſes all, no time is loft, 

And to each man aſſigns his proper poſt. 

By this Sir Aymer, that unnat'ral foe. 

In haſte for England does prepare to go: 

Like to b--ſh —t himſelf, with panic fear, 

Packs up his baggage, all his goods and gear. 

Among the Southron, like a poor exile, 

To lurk, and to abſcond himſelf a while. 

There Wallace? actions all he doth relate, 

hich did oblige the Engliſh to regret 

Their ſad misfortunes, and unlucky chance 

Which now had put their meaſures to a ſtance. 

Edward to Scotland could not go that time, 

Yet iti] the more to aggravate his crime, 

He Kirkingham, his treaſurer does command, 

And Earl Warran, with a num'rous band 

Of horſe and foot, on Scotland for to fall, 

To worrie Wallace, and deſtroy up all. | 

is num'rous hoſt do march with all their ſpeed, 

he Earl Patrick them receiv'd at Tweed, 

Invet'rate malice: who gainſt Wallace bore, 
s like a rogue he always did before: 

And to his native country now does ftrive 

Lo work all miſchief that he can contrive. 

Ihe Engliſh now a muſter do intend, 

and find their hoſt full ſixty thouſand men. . 
hen march they all ſtraight unto Stirling bridge, 

and in their way the caſtle do beſiege N 

Vhen of thoſe news Wallace had got ſome taſte, 
e then indeed beſtirr'd himſelf in haſte. 

captain plac'd, of vigilance and care, 

er © command the ſiege was lying there. 

$9 thouſand good, in number they would be, 

ta country men, and dwellers at Dundee. 
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Then march'd his men all clever young and tight, 
And in St Johnſtoun quarter'd that ſame night. 
At Sheriff muir them up in order drew, 

And narrowly he did them all review. 

Then with brave air ſpoke Sir John the Graham, 
The glory of that noble ancient name: 

* Great feats we have performed in the field, | 
With ſmaller force, and ſtronger foe made yield.“ 
Who fight, ſaid Wallace. for juſt, righteous ends, 

God unto them aſſiſtance always ſends ; 

Then though the enemy were ten thouſand more, 

Let's up and beat them as we've done betore. 
Near >tirling bridge | purpoſe for to be, 

There to contrive ſome ſubtil jeopardy ; 

In which we may our Southron foes enſnare, 

So ſoon as the fat lugged lowns come there 

We'll keep the bridge with our true men and ſtout, 

They're not acquainted with the way about,” 

Wallace ſends Jop to tell that Tueſday next, 
To fight the Southren was the day prefix'd. 
On Saturday unto the bridge they rode, N 
Which was well join'd with good plain boards and broad. 
Watches he ſet about him ev'ry where, 

That none might know what he was working there. 
A cunning carpenter, by name John Wright, 

He quickly calls, and falls to work on fight. 

Caus'd ſaw the boards immediately in two, 

By the mid treſt, that none might over go, 

On cornal bands caus'd nail it very ſoon, 

Ihen fill'd with clay, as nothing had been done. 
The other end to Rand, directeth there, 

On wooden rollers, with great art and care 
When one was out, that all the reſt might fall, 
The carpenter below, he caus'd withal, 

In a cloſe cradle cunningly to it, 
And looſe the pin when wallace thought it fit, 

Which by one blaſt, he of a horn would know, 

Then to be ſure to let the roller go. 

The day of battle does approach at length, . 

The Engliſh then advance with all their firength, * 
And fifty thouſand march in battle rank, : 
_* "Full fax to one yet Wallace never ſhrank. 
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The reſt they lay about the cafe hill, 

P-th field and caſtle thought to have at wilt, 

The worthy Scots together clole did bide, 

jn the plain field upon the ot er fide 

Hugh Kirkingham the vanguard on led he, 
With twenty thouſand likely men to ſee, 

The earl of Warran thir'y thouſand had, 

If all were good, the number was not bad. 

Thus fifty thouſand filly Southron Cots, 

Proudly march ap againit nine thouſand Scots... 
When Kirkingham his twenty thouſand men, 
Had pait the bridge, quite to the other end; 

game of the Scots in earneſt without ſcorn, 
Thought it high time to blow the warning horn. 
But Wallace he march'd Routly through the plain, 
Led on his men, their number did diſdain ; 

Tilt Yarran's hoſt thick on the bridge did go, 
Then he, from Jop. did take the horn and blow: 
80 loud and ſhrill, he warned good John Wright, 
Who ſoon trick out the roller with great flight. 
Then all went down, when the pin was got out, 
At which arofe a fearful cry and ſhout. 
Bith men and horſe into the river fell, 

Honeſt John Wright did act his part lo well, 


Attack the twenty thouſand that came ober. 
Wallace and Ramſay, Lundie, Boyd, and Graham, 
With dreadful ſtrokes made them retire, fy name“ 
The Southrons front they fought. all face to face, 
Who, to their ignominy and diſgrace; | 

Did neither ſtand nor fairly foot the ſcore; 

But did retire fiye acre breadth and more. 

Wallace on toot, with a great ſharp ſword goes, 
Amongſt the very thickeſt of his foes; 

On Kirkingham there ſuch a {troke he got, 

In ſpite of all his armour and mail-eoat; 


Then to that valiant captain hade adieu 72 — 
When Kirkingham, dead on the ſpot to ele * * . | 

The Southron ſaw, then they began; to fly: | 
"key though they bad fought it molt bloody hat 
Tea thouſand leſt, and lett * on en. 


* 


The hardy Scots, with heavy ſtrokes and ſore, 1 


That kill'd bim dead: none durſt hem there reſoues, 
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The reſt they fled, nor none durſt ftay behind ; 
Succour they ſought, but none at all could find. 
Some eaſt, ſome weſt, and ſome fled to the north; 
Seven thouſand flutter'd all at once in Forth, 
Who from that river little merey found ; | 
For few eſcap'd, and moſt of all were drown'd. 
On Wallace” fide, no man was kill'd of note, 

But Andrew Murray, a true hearted Scot. 

When Warran's men ſaw all was loft and tint, 
They fled as faſt as fire does from a flint, 


Ne'er loek'd about, nor once a Scotſman fac'd, 


But to Dunbar march'd in a dew'liſh haſte. 
Thus thirty thouſand Engliſh, in a word, 
Like cowards fled, without one ſtroke of ſword. 
Tben Wallace hoſt purſu'd with all their might, 
Took up the bridge, and loos'd good John Wright, 
'The Earl Malcolm from the caſtle paſt, 
And with his men purſu'd the Sonthron faſt. 
Throvgh the Torwood the Earl Warran fled, 
Where many of his men got a cold bed. 
He had the rogue Corſpatriek for his guide, 
With whip and ſpur they both away did ride, 
Straight to Dunbar, and left their ſcatter'd hoſt, 


- Who in their flight were all cut down almoſt, 


The Seottiſh horſe they had purſued fo, 
Were ſo fatigu'd no further could they go. 
Wallace and Graham, who ſtill together rode, 


. At Naddington, a mighty flaughter made. 


KRamſay and Boyd, Adam of Richardtown, 
Richard of Lundie, are all lighted down: 


Wich them three hundred brave Seots cavalry, 


Which Wallace was extremely glad to ſee. 
The Earl Malcohm he was allo there, 
And blithe and glad all ſumptuouſly fare. 
The earl Warren and Corſpatrick are, 
By this time, ſafely got into Dunbar, 
Whom'Wallace did moſt hotly there purſue, 
But miſſing them had little more to do, 
Having at eat, full thirty thouſand flain, 
In the purſuit, and upon Stirling plain. | 
la Haddington, he quarter'd all that night, 
I Then back for Stirling 'mazch'd by morning 
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On the Aſſumption day, this battle's fought, 4 
Where the brave Scots have perfe& wonders wrought. 
Then after all, ſure ficker work to make, 

Of all the barons he an oath does take, 

That as Scots Warden, they would him reſpect, 
And he with all his power would them protect. 
Sir John Montieth, who was of Arran Lord, 
Moſt readily unte it did accord: 

And faithfully, himſelf by oath he bound, 

To ſtand by Wallace, and defend the crown. 
All thoſe who freely would not thus comply, 
He caus'd be puniſh'd with ſeverity. 

Some put to death, and ſome to priſon ſent ; 
His glorious fame thro! both the kingdoms went ; 
Soon N by a tyrant got Dundee, 

And yet the men fled all away by ſea. 

The Engliſh captains that were free to ſtay, 
Their caſtles left, and then ſtole all away. 

So that in Scotland, when ten days were gone, 
An Engliſh captain there you could ſee none. 
Except in Roxburgh, and in Berwick town, 
Which to reduce Wallace intended ſoon 
That time there was a.baron of great fame, 
Who Chryſtal Seaton was unto his name; 
He with the Southron often did contend, 

And did in Jedburgh wood himſelf defend. | 
From the Scot's faith, to ſwerve he never would. 11340 
Not for a million of King Edward's gold.. | 4 
Heabottle, who did Jedburgh then command. 
When he the Southron ſaw expell'd the land. 
He ſuddenly did from the caſtle flee, 1:23 4:1 424. 
With all his men, ſeven ſcore in company... x. 
Chryſtal, with forty Scots, does him — 581 
Moſt of the men, and captain there he flew -- 

Great ſtore of riches, gold and houſehold ſtuff, 
From Southron got, and purely ſwin'd their buff. 
Jedburgh he took, plac'd Ruth'ven captain there, 3 
Brave Seaton then to Lothian did repair: * 54 274 
Of him hereafter, greater feats and mare 
You'll hear, than what he did to the ſevenſeore... 
And whoſo pleaſe, the Bruce's book to read. 2 U 
Will ſee him fam'd for many a 99 — 0 
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Wallace does now conſider and adviſe, 
Where to find out good fai hful men and wiſe, 
Who by experience did underſtand. 

Righ'ly to manage and govern the land. 
Captains he made, and theriff. very good, 
Some of his own, and fome of other blood. 
His coaſin Crawford, governor to be 

Of Edinburgh, and the caſtle order d he. 

Now Scotland's free, lives in great peace and eaſe, 
And Southrons are fled home to toaſt their cheeſe. 


; Wallace, much like a prince. doth rule and reign, 


, Waiting a time to get his lawful king, 
From Edward, who kept him in London town, 
Moſt wrongtully, from his own righteous crown. 
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How Wallace put Car ſpat icl aut of Scotland. 


IVE months, thus Scotland had peace and reſt. 
From war, wherewith they were ſo much opprets'd : 
Then a conventwn's call'd of the eſtates, 
To ſettle matters, and end all debates. 
And in St Johnſtoun are aſſembled all. 
Except Corlpatrick, who did mock their call. 


Then Walke he addrefs'd that parliament. 


And humbly afk d, if they would all conſent, | 


For to forgive Corſpatrick what was paſt, 


Providing he would own his fault at laſt ; 
And ſwear fidelity unto the crown, 


To which they alt conſented very ſoon. 


A leiter then they ſpeedily indite, 
And in molt kind and friendly terms they write: 

Beſeeching him, with handſome compliment, 

He would accept ſhare of the government. | 

Which kindly-mefzge alt did probe in vain, / 

He leugh, and it: contemnꝰ d with great diſdain. 

We have great need, ſaid he, now of a king, 
When allace he as governor does reign, 


That King of Ky 1 cannot underſtand, © © 


Of bim, I never held a ſur of land. 
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That Banchler thinks, and does believe it well, 
That fortune, ſhe will never change her wheel. A 
As for y ur lords, 1 let you underſtand, 

I'm not oblig'd to anſwer your demand; 

As free [ am in this realm to reign, 

Lord of my own, as either prince or king. Pri I 
Great lands in England, there | alſo have, | 
Whereof no ſubje rent of me can crave. 

What would you then? | warn you am free, 

No anſwer more your letters get from me.? 

Back to St Johnſtoun this fine ſpeech is ſent, 

And laid before the lords of pariiament. ; 
At reading which, Wallace no patience add. 
But ſtorm'd and ſtared, as he'd been almoſt mad. | 
Himſelf could not recover for a while, 

Cauſe in diſdain, he call'd him King of Kyle. 

Then up he roſe, and without more or leſs, | 
Unto the lords, he did himſelf addreſs. 12 0 
My lords,” ſaid he, there can be but one king, H 
Who can at once over this kingdom reign. | 
If Earl Patrick take ſuch ways and gates, 

And ſuffer'd be, thus to inſalt the Rates, 

I plainly think. and i ſhall add no more, 

We are in worſe condition than before, | 75 
Therefore, | vow to God, if that he be | 1 
In this realm one of us two ſhall die. 
Unleſs he come and own his lawful king, | 
Gainſt the falſe title Edward takes to reigg. 
His taunt and ſcorn, he ſhajl repent and ru,, 507 

| Who calls me king, that am a ſubject true.“ 
He took his leave of all thè council then, 
And march'd away with two hundred good men. 
Towards Kinghorn does haſten very faſt, 22 
And on the morrow over Forth he paſt. 
Then into Muſſelburgh does ſafely get, E „„ LA] 
Where he with honeſt Robert Lauder met, 87% 
Who *'gamſi the crown did never yet rebel 
And hated Edward as he hated hell. 75 PEEL 
'Gaink Earl Patrick was moſt glad to go, "OY i 
Who to his country was a bloody foes e. 
Chryſtal of Seaton, with his men; ere londſg . 
Came and made Wallace fell — 4 164 i 
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A ſquire Lyle, that did the eountry kein, 
At Lintoun, he came up with twenty men. 
Told that Corſpatriek and his men of war, 
From Cockburn's path. were marching to Dunbar. 
© Come on,” ſaid Lauder, let us faſter ride,” 
No, no. ſaid Wallace, he'll our bellum bide. 

Another thing pray alſo underſtand, 

A bardier lord is not in all our land. 

By eaſt Dunbar they march'd, and tarri'd not, 

But Earl Patrick of them notice got, 

Who in a field, near Innerweik, did then 

Draw up nine hundred able fighting men 

Wallace with bis four hundred, ſtout and tight, 
| Approached faſt, and came within their fight ; 

Who fiercely up to Earl Patrick ride, 

Where they like fories fight on ev'ry ſide; 
That conflict was both terrible and ftrong, 
On either fide, and did continue long. 

Much Scottiſh blood was ſpilt, they fought ſo fierce, 
More than with pleafure, | can here rehearſe. 
But Earl Patrick left the field at laſt, 
Some few with him to Cockburw's path they paſt. 
Towards Dunbar march'd Wallace, but was told, 
That no proviſions left were in the hold. 
Nor men of worth the caſtle to defend, 
When he that ſtory heard from end to end, 
Dunbar he took and no reſiſtance fand: 
Gave it to Chryſtal Seaton to command. 
After the Earl, Wallace marches then, 
Jo Cockburn's path, with him three hundred men. 
Whom in a range about the park he led, 
To Buncle wood, Corſpatrick then he fled: 
Then out of that to Norham paſſed he. 
1 = When Wallace ſaw that better could not be, 

= To Colditream rode, and lodged upon Tweed, 
Then Earl Patrick made great haſte and ſpeed, 
= And paſſed by ere  allace' men aroſe ; 
To Ettriek foreſt without reſting goes, 
Into Cockholm,, Corſpatrick took him reſt, 
Then for more force Wallace march'd to the weſt. 
The Earl Patrick he goes by and by, 


For England, 1 ſome more new fopply- 
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| Near the Spot muir, in ambuſh there abode. © | 


SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 


To Biſhop Beik, he there complained ſor ,, 
Whom Wallace had from Scotland chas'd before. 
Who all Northumberland, with great ſurpriſe, + 
Caus'd quickly with the Earl Patrick riſe. „ en 
Then order'd Bruce, likewiſe to Scotland go, 
To wm his own, they coaxed him up fo _ _ 
Made him believe Wallace ſet up for king, 

A moſt ridic*lous, and calumnious thing 239550 
Whereas, the whole deſign he had in hand. 
Was to bring Bruce free home to his own land. 
Thus from Oyſs water, to the river Fweed; : 
An hoſt of thirty thouſand paſsgd with:ſpeed, 

Ard from the Thames came ſhips immediately, 

To watch Dunbar, that none ſhould them ſupply. 
With twenty thouſand all bred up in war, 
The Earl Patrick does beſiege Dunbar. 
The Biſhop Beik, and Robert Bruce did then, 
Abide at Norham with ten thouſand men. 

Then Wallace like a ſudden thunder crack, b 
Came with five thouſand Scotfmen at his back!! 
All ſhining in their armour clear and bright, 

For to reſcue the Seaton wiſe and wight. 

Then under Yeſter, that night lodged he, 

Where Hay came to him with good cavalry. 

Who in Down foreſt all that time had been, 
Ard had the coming of the Southron feen.. 
Fifty good men that Hay had with him there, 
Corſpatrick's caſe to Wallace all declare, 

My counſel is,” ſaid Hay, you battle give; 

It is a pity he ſo long ſhould live: . 

If with your men, you could them overſet, 

Such pow'r again he would not quickly get“ 
Wallace he thank'd bim for his counſel kind, 

Yet after all, eonſulted his own mind, 5 

By this, Corſpatrick caus'd a fellaw -paſs, 

Who told to Beik, that Wallace coming. was. 

He of the tidings was exceeding glad, 
Amends of him, fain would he there have had. 
But more ado, thro' Lammer muir they rode, 


cunningly ſo cloſe together dee, 


ITbat of their coming Wallace nothing knew. 
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Then, which was worſe, did ſuddenly eſpy, T! 
Coripatrick marching very furiouſly, Di 
On a plain field, with all his num'rous hoſt, W 


Of whom, the Braggadocio much did boaſt. | Ri 
Brave Seaton, who was a moſt welcome gueſt, A: 
To Wallace's aſſiſtance came in hafte. 1 
Yet prudently che Scots concluded then, Bo 
Themſelves too few for twenty thouſand men. Ny 
Jop mufing alſo, did adviſe at length, Ye 
That Wallace would retire into ſome ſtrength, W 
To loſe your men great folly were, e en Th 
PI go with ſpeed, and quickly bring you more.“ Gr 
A dang'rous chace, ſaid Wallace, they may make ; Th 
We are too near, ſuch counſel now to take: 5 Ti 
Therefore I'll never flee, nor yet give o'er, Th 
Bo long as I have one againſt their four, Bri 
There's twenty here with us this very day, W. 
Would them attack, altho? I were away. He 
If they be num'rous we are tout and ſtrong: 'Bu 
Let's up and fight them, for they'll ne'er ſtand long.“ - 
, E : 
CHASE I. 8 

Of 


du Cuſſbarriot brought into Scotlond Biſhop Ba . Ti 
Robert Bruce, and how. Wallace gave them Batth, au Th 


put them out of Solid. 


| Gi 

ow warlike Wallace ”gainſt Corſpatrick goes, Th 

3 N And both the armies faſt together cloſe. - | 
= The bloody battle quickly does appear, | . 

ach with bis baſbing ſword and piercing ſpear: 2 

1 gainft bis fellow, furioufly does ride, . | = 

And havock great makes there on ev'ry ſide. - 

Some were kill'd dead, ſome got their mortal wound, 70 

Some from their horſes ſuddenly knock d down. — 

On South' ron fide, five thouſand on the ſpot 

Lay dead: the Scots did puſh ſo very hot, 2 bo 

did their & cut down fo furioufly, ee 298 —— 

bet were es Ving e fly. e 
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Bat Earl Patrick, e e ee . 4 
8 Keps fall his ground, ang gas 1825 take hene. 44 
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The Scottiſh hoſt, men of renowned fame, -- 

Did cut down cleanly all where e' er they came. 
Wallace and Ramſay, and the Graham worth gold, 
Richard of Lundie, and the Seaton bold, 

Ani Adam Wallace true, of Richardtown, 

Both Hay and Lyle, all men of great renown. 
Boyd, Barclay, Baird and Lauder, true and tight, 
Numbers of Engliſhmen kill'd in the flight, 

Yet Earl Patrick fiercely (ill fought on, 

With his own hand, to death put many a one. 

Then the brave Scots ſo boldly him accoſt, 

Great flops they made through all the Engliſh hoſt. 
The Southron then, plainly began to flee, - 
Till Biſhop Beik approaching faſt they ſee. 

The ambuſn all at once does quickly then 
Break up, conſiſting of ten thouſand, men. 
Whom, when good Wallace ſaw ſo faſt appear, 
He thought it fit on horſeback to retire ; 

But yet his men together ſtuck ſo faſt, 

Fain would he try the Southron as they paſt. 

He ſo ſurrounded was with this freſh hoſt, > 
On either ſide, that he was almoſt loſt. 

The worthy Scots fo fiercely fonght again, 

Of Beik's new men, abundance they have ſlain. 

The Earl Patrick ſturdily he fought, _ 

Thro? all the throng, and there for Wallace ſought. 
To whom he did in ſpite o's coat of mail, 

Give ſuch a blow as wounded him a deal. 

Then Wallace drew againſt that traitor lown, _ 
A ſtroke which miſt him, but clove Maitland down, 
Who rackleſsly, betwixt the two did paſs, 

Such his hard fate, and ſad misfortune was. 

Good Wallace now, he is left all alone, 

And quite ſurrounded by the Southron; 

His horſe is ſtick'd, he's forced to alight, 

And fight on foot the beſt way that he might. 

Who laid about him without fear or dread, 

With his good ſword that truſty was indeed. 

The Earl Patrick then commanded ſoon, 
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With ſpears that they ſhould bear good Wallace down _ - 


Who like a Champion brave ſtood on the field, 


Hew'd off their heads, and ſcorned for to iel. 
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The worthy Scots 6f this they litile wift, | 
Got to good Graham, when they their chiefraiv mit 
Lauder and Lyle, and Hay, that were ſo wight, 
And Ramfay bold, that brave and gallant knight; 
Lundie and Boyd, and Chryſtal Seaton true, 

Five hundred horſe breught Wallace to reſcue. 
Then in among them furiouſly they rade, | 
Large room about them quickly there they made, 
The Biſhop Beik was trampled on the ground, 
Without reſpect unto his lordſhip's gown. 

Ere he got up a great deal there they flew, 

Then gallantly, brave Wallace did reſcue. 

Upon a horſe they mounted him on fight, 

Then to a ſtrength rode off with all their might, 
Where he four thouſand of his men did find, 

To the great ſatisfaction of his mind. 8 

To Biſhop Beik, Corſpatrick does return, 

Curſes misfortune, and begins to mourn; | 
When as he found ſeven thoufand men were loſt, 
And kill'd that day for all the biſhop's boaſt. 

Of Wallace men, five hundred kiJFd J gueſs, 


But not one chieftain, ſo he car'd the leſs. 


The Biſhop Beik with what men he had there, 

Left Lammer-mnir, and quartered elſe - where; 
Who, when the field of battle he had paſt, 

To Wallace all the country flocked faſt. | 
Crawford of Edinburgh, brought with him on fight, 
Four hundred men, all in their armour bright. , 
From Tiviotdale, came many a good man, 


From Jedburgh alſo with what ſpeed they can. 
Sir William alſo, the Lord of Douglas came, 
Wu fourſcore men of moſt undoubted fame. 


Nuo thouſand freſh ne men do there propoſe, 
A full revenge that night upon their foes. 


| Wallace watches, all good men and true, 


Artentively the Southron's quarters view. 
Th: n-after ſupper, Wallace quietly, 2 000 
To Lammer-muir match'd with his cavalr /, 


Sir John the Graham, and Seaton that Good hand, 2 1 
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Luder and Hay, three thouſand did command, 
The reſt himſelf moſt wiſely he did guide, __ 
Wich him were Douglas, Ramſay, Barclay, Boyd 
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Richard of Lundie, a bold man and ſtout, | -' 8 f 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſt doubt. 
Who, by the time the ſun was come in ſight, 

Surpriz'd the Engliſh, unprepar'd for fight: 

And furiouily, with ſword in hand cut down, 

Many a proud and ſaucy ſouthron lowa ; 

Some role confus'dly, and ſome flzd away. 

Som on the ground were ſmoored where they lay. 
Great noiſe and cry arofe all round about; 

Then came Sir John the Graham both bold. and tout 
With his brave men, all cheerful, blyth and glad, 

At fight of whom, ten thouſand ſouthron fle 

Yet Biſhop Beik behav'd well in that throng, 

And in the fight continu'd very long. 

One Skelton, there, that was an Engliſh knight, 
Before him ſtood in ſhining armour bright; 

To fave his Lord, he fought moſt valiantly ; 

Whom, there ſo ſoon as Lundie did eſpy, 23 
With his good ſword, a backward ſtroke he gave, 
Which kill'd the Engliſh knight both ſtout and brave. 
Then fled they all, no longer durſt abide, + 

Patrick and Beik, away with Bruce do ride. 

Who with fve thoafand took che readieſt wa,, © 
To Norham houſe, with all the ſpeed they map. 
The Scots who were both able, young and tight, 
Purſu'd and kill'd great numbers in the flight. 


Thus twenty thouſand Southron in a word, $ +». 
In flight and battle, periſh'd by the ſword. ea. 
Wallace returns from Norham. without more 
But for the Bruce his heart was mighty ſore : 3 


Whom he had rather ſeen the crowa enjoy, 
Than maſter been of all the gold ia Proy. - 
O'er Patrick's lands, Wallace he march'd fad, | 
Took out the goods and cafiles down did caſt, 
He twelve of ry that Mathamis they call, 
Broke quickly down, and/them-deſtroyed all. 
Within the Merſey and Lothian left lie none, 

To him belong'd except: Dunbar alone. 


To Edinburgh then, he march'd on the e3ghth day, bot; 
4} 6: And on the morrowy he without delay, 88 25 ä 
49 Unto St Johnſtonua very:quickly pat. ES 


TY bod bs he baroa au rom nw lt, * 9 os 
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| Us to invade does threaten with bold face 


How ſacredly he keeped had his vow, 
And got a maſter to Corſpatrick now; 


Who faid of late, that he as free did reign 


In this realm, as either prince or king. 


Of what he's won, needs not great boaſting make, 


Let him come back and now take up his ſtake. 
Great thankfulneſs-the lords did there expreſs, 
To Providence for Wallaceꝰ good ſucceſs. 
Then Wallace with an open lib'ral hand, 


To men deferving dealt the rebels land. 
'To his own kin, no heritage gave he, 


But offices, that ev'ry man might ſee, 
All he propos'd, was this one very thing, 
The nation's peace, and honour of his king. 


For which, he would abide and Rand the law, 
So ſoon as he his king and maſter ſaw. 


Now old and young, the girl and the boy, 
Have peace and rell and elap their hands for joy. 
7 | 


CHAP. IL 
How Wa'lace marchd into England, and remained ther 


bree quarters of a year, and returned without Battle. 


CTOBER now; by this time's almoſi paſt, 
And cold November is approaching faſt, 


When to his ſhifts, thoſe news King Edward puts, 
And do confound him to the very guts. 45 
Vet by Corſpatrick's counſel does intend,  _ 


Once more ay army gainſt the Scots to ſend, 


Wallace informed of their wicked plot, Lt 


In Roſin muit. where he the lords addreſt. 
Edward he faid, © our nation's common peſt, 


But, faith, Ill try if | can turn the chace, 


And wich an boſt be firſt on Engliſh ground, 


In ſpite of all the ſubjects of his crow nu... of 
The lords they'off'red very cheerfully, 7 7 
To march along with all their cavalry. "4 


2 9 
Wallace he thank'd them, thought it needleſs then, 


4 
2 , 


 # ©. 
1 
4 K. 


Choos'd of that number twenty thouſand men 
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With horſe and harneſs, weapons new and tight. 
Does them provide, and ſhining armour bright. 
The 1elt to march, he quickiy did command. 
To their own homes, to cultivate the land. 9 

« This army's big enough for my deſign, 
If ve be all of one and the ſame mind. 
Then let us to it, either do or die, 

Who flies or yields ſhall never ranſom'd bu. 
Our kingdom's poor, walted by Southron knaves, 
We ſhall get gold or h+-nourable graves.” 

Then all the hoſt promis'd u iti heart and hand, 

Cloſs to ſtand by him and obey command, 

With 4 allace alſo, Earl aleolm's gone, 

A better lord and braver could be none. 

And Campbel kind, the good knight of pm 

To Southron ſtill a fearful grievous cow. 

Good Ramſay alſo, honour to his name. * 
And the moit valiant good Sir John the-Grahams 
And dam Wallace, » hom no man durſt dou. 
And Robert Boyd, both truſty: true and ſtout, 
Lundie and Lauder, and brave Auchinleck, 

Seaton and Hay, all men of great reſpect 

This noble hoſt; with courage march awayy * | 

To Broxe's field, in good ard brave array, ; — ol 
Where Wallace made a little haſte, ard then | 
To Roxburgh gate rode up with twenty men; 
Where boldly he did call on Sir Ralph Gray, 
Told him, for fieging now he could nat ſtay : 
Therefore deſired he would quickly pleaſe, . 
To quit the caſtle, and give up he keys... 

It be reſus'd, then {wore before them all, 

At his re urn he'd bang him o'er tlie a” 

Then wheel'd about. back to his army went, 

The like command to Berwick quickly Mb... 1.54 
With Sir | Join ſay, who ditpatch'd:on fight, 
Then march'd fo it ol] in Ou yas Armour right. 
vo. Began at Tweed. and nothing ſpar'd they ſand, 
Bat burn d by force thro” all Northumberland. 
Durham town up in a flame they ſert. 
Fut churches ſpar'd, and abbeys where they . 
er unto York they march'd, without delay, 
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- For Southron had committed the ſame thing, 
When they as tyrants did in Scotland reign, 
Forts and ſmall caſtles, Wallace did throw down, 
Burn'd to the gates and ſuburbs of the town. 
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About the walls, full fifteen days they ſpent 
And then at laſt, Edward to Wallzce ſent, 

A knight, a clerk. a ſquire of the peace, 
Intreating that from burning he would ceaſe. 
Who promife in King Edward's name, and ſays, 
He would have battle within fiiteen days. 
Good Wallace ſmil d and to the gentlemen 
With noble air replied brifkly then, 

« Jill b; th deſiſt from fire and from fword, 
For forty days, if he but keep his word.“ 
King Edward's faith under his ſeal they gave, 
That in that ſpace, Wallace ſhould battle have, 
Who quickly did conſent unto the thing, 


Then they retur ed all unto their king. 


M ao told that they, never as yet had ſeen, 


- Such men for'crder and good diſcipline. 


Then ſpok- the king, when they were at an end, 


It wiſdom is, our enemies to commend, 

-. They're to be fear'd, as fore as ſhines the ſun. 
hey will reſent the inj'ries we have done“ ⸗ 
Frighted, I leave them here to their new plots, 
And do return unto the valiant Scots. | 
Wallace from York did march the ſecond day, 
- With his whole hoſt in noble good array. © 


To the North weſt, they peaceably go down, 
And pitch their tents near Northallertown. 
Proclaim'd his peace, and markets all to ſtand, 
For forty days throughout the whole land 
There Sir Ralph Raymount, ſecretly did boaſt, 
For to ſurpriſe good Wallace and If: hoſt. 

Of which, ©me Scotfman private notice got; 
Then unto Wallace did reveal the plot. © 
Good Lundie then, he called to-him there, - 


And Hugh the Hay of Lochartquart, the heir. 


'2 hree thouſand men. he quickly with kim ſent, 
Then quietly out from the hoſt they went. 
Ihe men he took, that came to him of new, 


Te be their guides for they the country knew. 
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La God above reward me in the end. 


8IR WILLIAM WALLACE, 
Silence, profound, he order'd there to be, 
And then drew up the hoſt moft privately.” 
Ray mount he with ſeven thoufana did advance, 
Of Engliſh horſe, who there did proudly prance. 
The ambuſh then bambuſt'd all their game, 
For with pellmell, the Scots upon them came. Gu 
Three thouſand whole they quickly brought to ground? 
And with a vengeance they were all cut down 
Sir Ralph himſelf was ticked with a ſpear, 
Then all the reſt in hurry fled with fear, 
To Milltown, where Wallace purſued faſt, ne 
Great numbers kilPd, and ſeiz'd the town at laſt. | 
Great ſtore of riches he got in the town | 2 
Where with it did fo very much abound, 133 
Plenty of victuals, ale, and noble wine, Bm” 
Sent to his hoſt a very (ſweet propme. has £ 
They ate and drank, truſs'd off their whole defire, 
Broke down the walls and ſet the reſt on fire. 
Three days he liv'd at the expence and coſt 
Of Southron, then returned to his hoſt, 1 85 
Caus'd caſt a'ditch about him ſpeedily, : ne”; 
To keep his camp from ſudden jeopardy. 
When Engliſhmen got notice of this thing, 
They from all arts ride ſtraight unto their king, 
Who lay at Pumfret; but his parliament, © © 


Battle to give, would not at all conſent. 20 SE Te 
Which carried was, by moſt of all their votes 
Unleſs that Wallace were crown'd king of Scots. 

But if on him Wallace the crown would take, 5 
To give him battle all would ready make | 3 
This meſſage quickly they to him difpatch'd, f 3 


But in that ſnare he was not to be catch d: 
The meſſengers he quickly did diſcharge, | * 
Out of his preſence, in a mighty rage. enn 
His council calbd, and told them all the plot, 
And treaſonable meſſage he had got, n 
* it were, ſaid he, a too preſumptuous thing, 

Agaiuſt my faith to rob my righteons king. 
It's n&er be ſaid in country nor in town, © 
Pm ſuch a rogue as to ufurp the cron 
But ſtul m ths and country Il defen . 
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Some cri'd to crown him, ſome ſaid the- conſent _ 


Muſt firſt be had of a Scots Parliament. 
Campbel the knight was there among the reſt, 


| Who, in hi: judgement, thought it truly beſt, 


To crown him king ſolemnly for a day, 
And put an end to Edward's long delay: 
Which, when the carl Malcolm he did hear, 
Both he, and people all, were very clear. 


Vet Wallace in his mind abhorr'd the thing, 


Though all cri'd out, to crown and make him king. 
Then in ſhort terms he ſaid © It ne'er e 
Reſt fatisfi'd, you Il get no more of me; 

But if you pleaſe to let the tory paſs - 

That | am crown'd: (though ſtill the ſame I was) 
Aſſuredly, we quickly then ſhall know, 3 

Whether they do deſign to fight or no 

Then to the dn. the news they bring, 


Make them believe Wallace was crowned king. 


Who, like poor credulous and lying ſots, 
Affirm'd they ſaw Wallace crown'd king of Scots. 
Then ſaid the lords, He did ſo well before, 
Now when he's king, he'll certainly do more. 
If we give battle, he's ſo fortunate, | 
We may repent it when it is too late.“ 
Then ſpake another, He muſt battle have, 
Or waſte our land, there's nothing elſe can ſave, 
Through all bis conqueſts firlt ſince he began, 
Nothing but death ranſoms an Engliſhman * 
Woodſtock ſaid, Though we fight and them defeat, 
They've men enough behind that will debate ; 
If Wallace be but ſafe they do not care; ; 
Therefore, methinks; more ſafe and ſure it were, 
To keep each ſtrength, caſtle, and walled ton, 
And ſave our men, than to expoſe our crown.“ 
Then all approv'd what Woodſtock he did fay,. 
And cowardly the battle did delay. 

Thus, tbr their falſehood — ſabtility,.. 
Thinking that Wallace of neceſſity, 


— 


Through want of food his ground could never . 


But be > oblig'd ta ſleal out of the land: 
F Advis'd the king to cry the markets down, 
1 From Trent to Tweed, in ev ry ide, 
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That in the boands no man ſhould victual lead, 
Under the pain of death, without remead. 
Wallace lay ſtill, while forty days were gone, 
Waiting to fight, but battle got he none. 
The Scottiſh banner then he did diſplay, 

Trode under foot the Engliſh ſeal that day. 
An ignominious, but * thing. 

To ſuch a baſe and cowardly falſe king. 

Then rais'd he fire, burn'd Northallertoun, 


March'd through Yorkſhire, boldly up and down. x] | 


Deftroy'd that land, as far as they could ride. 
Seren miles about they burn'd on ev'ry fide. 
Proud palaces and tow'rs they did caſt down, 
Gardens and orchards there did-all confound. 
Nothing they ſpar'd of all came in their lurch, 
But women, children; and the holy church. 
To York they march, and then they very ſoon,” 
With all their force, eloſely beſiege the town. 


And they without a grand aſſault begin. 
C HAP. IV. 
The Siege of Yorks. 


W ALLACE his army does in four divide, 


And then the town inveſts on ey'ry fide, 
Himſelf, with Lauder, that good clever hand, 
At the ſouth to take the chief command. 
The Earl Malcolm, noble, tout, and great, 
With valiant Boyd, commanded the weſt gate. 


Campbel the Knight, and Sir John Ramſay brave; © 


At the north gate, their poſt aſſign'd them have. 
To the caſt gate Wallace he does direct, 
Sir John the Graham, Crawford, and A 
One thouſand archers of the Scottiſh fide, 
At the four gates, caus'd equally divide. 
Full ſeventeen thouſand Southron then 
Upon the walls, with all their bow and Th, 
Who furiouſly do ſally out, but got 

A warm reception, from each worthy Scot, © 
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wy driven back, with fore aud bloody bones.” 


A ſtreng defence they do prepare within, Ar 
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In ſpite of all their arrows and big ſtones, 1 _ 
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within the town at laſt, 29 


Faggots of fire out o'er the walls do caſt. 
And great predigions red hot gades of iron, 


Which from old Nick, their maſter, they did learn, 
Hot burning pitch and ſealding ſtinking tarp 


And other curs*d'contrivances of war: 
Nevertheleſs the Scots that were without, - 
So valiant were, ſo hardy and ſo ſtout, 


They fiercely burnt the bulwark of the town, 
Their barmkin won, and caſt _ turrets down. 


The wearied. hoſt, with great fatigue oppreſt, 
And night approaching, think taking reſt. 
Moſt carefully, firſt they waſh ev'ry wound, 


Their watches fet, and then ſleep ſafe and FEM 
Next day their clothes were —— well on their backs, 


When all cri'd out for a new freſh attack. 
Drew up again, as they had done before, 
And then the town aſſaulted wondrous fore. 
The Scottiſh archers all ſo leilly ſhot, - 


Numbers they kill'd, in truth they milk d them not. 


Then burning fire ſet to ev'ry gate. 
So mortally they did the Southron hate. 


_. Yet notwithſtanding, the fierce Engliſhmen, 


Themfeives and town, did gallantly defend. 


When that whole day was ſpent, and come the night, 


To his pavilion went each weary wight. 
Tbe Engliſh then, with vigilance and care, 
For a freſh fally, do themſelves prepare. 
Si William Morton, and Sir William 3 


Moſt cunni 


ingly they draw up by degrees, 
And make a fearful furious ſally then, 2 51 pF: clap? 
On Earl Malcolm with five thouſand men, . e k 

Wallace himſelf, as he rode the grand round, 3720 T 
+ Seeing them coming, cauæd a trumpet ſound, $4.4 
The harneſs'd Scots that. keeped guard that night, 


Took the alarm, then mounted all on fight. 


Then briſkly. chart d the cruel Southron foe, 
Wi ſword in hand and many a bloody blow. _ 
Wallace, who knew the Earl was too hot, 


That he would fight, though die upon the et, 


Up to him rides as quickly as he may, 
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The firſt he flruck fell dead upon the place, 

The ſecond's noſe he levell'd or with his face. 

The hardy Earl did no Southron ſpare N 

But hew'd them down, and left them crawling dere. 

dy this, the hoſt were all in good array, 

And Southron thought t'was time to march away. 
Wallace knew well they could not ſtand it long, 

Wherefore he thruſt into the thickeſt eg 

And cleverly ſo laboured their buff, 

Their armour did not ſignify a ſnuff. 

The Scotſmen there behav'd extremely well 

As the poor Southron ſenſibly did feel. 

Then all the Engliſh left the field and fled ; 

and Sir John ton he was killed dead. 

Twelve hundred more, upon the field are flain, 

The reſt fled back unto the town again. 

And then good Wallace with his valiant hoſt, 

Return'd each man unto his proper poſt, | 

And took them reſt, wherewith fo freſh they grew, 

They on the morn aſſault the town'of new, 

Againſt the city all their force do bend, 

And fight as if they had been more than men, 

$ But now the victuals to be ſcarce begin, 

Though little knew the Engliſhmen within, 

Who that ſame day, a parley caus'd be beat, 

At which good Wallace did appear in ſtate. 

Attended by ſome of his chiefeſt friends, 

And boldly aſketh what the parley means. 
0 PIG the major, in name of all, did fay, 
We'll p a ranſom, if you'll march away. 

We nocd give battle, or do any thing, | 

Would er peace, but dare not for our king.“ 

en with a countenance, auſtere and bold, 

Wallace repli' d. We value not your gold, 

our King he promis'd we ſhould battle have, 

"hich faithfully under his ſeal he gave. 

de major did then reply moſt courteouſly, 

e is the king, and we but ſubjects be, 


I crefore, we pray, as you would us oblige, - 


Lo take the gold, and do remove the ſiege.” 
hen with his council he conſulted long, 
o thought the town for ſiege was too rong ; 


4 


Paid down in ſpecie, to that army bold. 


© Unto the country back again they're gone, 


FPy on the king that broke his royal word. 


In a plain battle, for all England wide. 
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Andlvictuals ſcarce, therefore it ſafer found, 
To take ſome gold, then march for Scottiſh ground. 
Wallace tepli'd, © I'm not at all content: 
Unleſs the town give us their whole conſent 
To let our banner blow upon their wall. 
And there to flouriſh in the ſight of all,” 
This anſwer ſoon was fent unto the major, 
Who did conſent, with all the reſt were there. 
The banner ſet, to Scotland's great renown, 
Upon the walls, from eight to twelve at noon. 
Then was five thouſand pound of Engliſh gold, 


- Good bread and wine, they gladly to them gave, 
And all proviſions that they pleas'd to have. 
Twenty long days at Vork remained they, 

Then gloriouſly in triumph march'd away. 


Burn'd and broke down fine buildings, ſpared none. 

All Myldlame, they burn'd up into a fire, - 

Broke down the parks, deſtroy'd all the ſhire. 

Wild deer they flew, for other beafts were none, 

And fed like princes on good veniſon. 

Toward the ſouth, they turned at the laſt, 

Made buildings bare, as far as e er they paſt. 

” The commons now, for London all deſign, 
Where they moſt freely tell the king their minds 

| Unleſs from wars, he would cauſe Wallace ceaſe, 

They'd take protection, and accept his peace, 

Ko Laval then-durſt unto Wallace go, 

The king to bim, his faith had broken ſo, 

And Edward, that was once ſo bold and pert, 

His army now does cowardly deſert 

So long in England there was never one. 
Since Bruto's death, except Wallace alone: 

That march'd from England, without ſtroke of ſword, 


Great Julius, for all his firength and force, 
Was-chas'd from England twice, and got the WET SS 
With Arthur alſo, firſt when the wars he priv'd. 
Twice did they fight, altho' they were n 

But awful Edward durſt not Wallace bidde, 
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Ia London lay, at his own eaſe and reſt, 2; + 2404 
And brake his vows, which of them think you beſt 
Wallace's hoſt, for Scotland long to go, 1 ; 
% ſcarce the victuals ev'ry day did grow. 
Immediately good Wallace calls for Jop, 
[In him was all his confidence and hope, 
Next unto God, becauſe he knew the land, 
And ill was ready to obey command. 
Who ſaid, If you'll advis'd be by me, 
The plentieſt part of England you ſhall ſee 
Good wine and wheat, you'll get in Richmond ſhire, 
And each thing elſe unto your heart's deſire.” 
Thither they went, their time did not purloin, 
Nine thouſand Scots did there with Wallace join, 
All ſwinging, able, luſty, well look'd men. 
He and his hoſt, had great rejoicing then, 
Into that ſhire, they plenty had of food, 
Both tame and wild, and ev'ry thing was good. 
Throughout that land they march'd in good array, 
A handſome place they found upon the way, 
Ramſwatch to name, then Jop to Wallace told, 
Fechew was lord, and captain of that hold. 
Five hundred there, quickly aſſembled then, 
To fave their lives and goods from Wallace“ men. 
A noble houſe ſtood by the foreſt fide, 
With ſtately turrets, in great pomp and pride, 
Well built about for ſtrength ingeniouſly, 
With five great tow'rs that mounted very high. 
Numbers of men upon the walls are feen, 
Bravading in their armour clear and clean, 
The hoſt march'd by, not one word ſaid at all, 
But they within aloud on Wallace call. | 
Their trumpets blew with many a werlike ſound, 
Then Wallace faid, * Had we yon gallants down 
On a plain ground they ſhould get ſport their fill, 
duch as his brother got on Tinto hill.“ 
dir John the Graham would at the bicker be, 
But Wallace ſoon the danger did foreſee. 
Commanded him to let alone his haſte, 
' We have no men fo fooliſhly to waſte. 
But yet to gratify your find defire, . 
Our firſt attack ſhall be with burning fire. 
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Ixus Where Edward lay, DE and ill contents, 
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I fee their bulwark of old wither'd oak, - 

Ver bat on fre it would not bide a firoke. 
Houles and woods in plenty here there be, 
M ho hews beſt of-this foreſt let me fee 
Pull houſes down, let each man take his turn, 
Old timber will make green wood bravely burn.“ 
At his command moſt buſily they wrought, 
Great ſtore of wood unto the place they brought. 
The bulwark won, then cloſely at the laſt, | 
Unto the barm kin, heaps of timber caſt. 
The bowrren fiercely ſhot on ev'ry ſide, 
But Southron worſted were for all their pride. 
Women and children on their knees do fall, 
And loud for mercy do on Wallace call. 
So pitiful he was, though bold and Rout, 
He heard their cries, and let them ſafely out. 
Then fire and ſmoke, in fearful elouds 3 
And burning flames. all round their caſtle goes, 
Barrels of pitch, which flood long there before, 
Went all in flame, the miſchief was the more. 
Both man and beaſt, are all burn'd up with fire, 
Thus Wallace hoſt have got their hearts? deſire. 


Fecbew bimſelf, ſmother'd with ſmoke and ſwell, 


Lap from a height, and on the barmkin fell, 
Wallace, with a gocd ſw ord, firuck off his bead, 


Five hundred more were choak'd and burned dead. 


On the next day, the fire then being ſpent, 
Wallace's men unto the caſtle went: 


In Struck down tbe gate, and took bat they could dad, 
8 2 and gold, great riches to their mind; | 


> the place and nothing elſe left there 


2 Bas beaſts. burn'd bodies, affd great buildings bare, 
Then Wallace to the Kjdow of Fechew, 


Said, * Promiſe here, às you're a woman true, 

To turſe your huſband's head to London town, 
And tell king Edward, if he do not ſoon 122 

Give battle, Ie fear by all the fates. 


'This month/vpce pa ſt, to be at London gates. 
For if he keep not bis faitfiful word to me, 


All the South weft of England | ſhall ſee.” --.. ZN 


To London town, then without more ſhe went,” 


I 7 > Cop dd HHuUoownwowmb< ñ s?ĩ˙.—.hͤ f cc IE: 


I 


SIR WILT1A4M WALLACE, 


His nephew's head did him with anguich fill, 

And more and more increas'd his forrows (till. 
With great uneaſe, upon his feet he flood, 
Weeping and wailing, for his tender blood. 

Then roſe the council praying bim to ceaſe, 

we England loſe, unleſs we purchaſe peace 
Woodftock for peace was clear, then in the end, 
The king conſents then bids a meſſige fend ; 

No man the meſſage then would undertabe. 
Becauſe the king ſo oft his faith did break. 

The queen when ſhe ſaw all refuſe the thing, 
Down on her knees ſhe fell before the king, 
Sovereign, ſhe ſaid, if it your pleaſure be, 

| pray, permit me Wallace once to lee ; 

Perhaps he may do more for woman far, 

Than for your men, that mind him Kill of war. 
If with him I prevail not very ſoon, | 

| maj return with little damage done 

The lords were glad the queen was minded fo, 
And humbly begg'd the king to let her go. 

To which the king, although much diſcontent, 
And backward to it, did at laſt conſent. 

Some ſaid, the queen did Wallace much admire, - 
\V ho daily ſo much honour did acquire, 

And in her heart, by far did him prefer, 

To molt of men for his brave character; 

And that the lov'd him, but till once they meet, 
I'll paſs no jadgement, tween themſelves two be't. 
Meantime ſhe's march'd (to leave our drolls andjeſts) 
With fifty ladies, and ſeven ancient prieſts. I 
Now Edward, for Fechew does ſigh and mourn, - © 
But unto Wallace muſt now retuinn. 
The worthy Scots among the Soathron ride, - 

And great deſtruction make on ev'ry fide 2 
The hoſt was glad, and bleſt their happy fate, 
No force there was, that durſt with them debate. 
Riches and gold they got their verx fill, 
And ev'ry Hag they pleasꝰd at their own will. 

Soon they are march'd, and to St. Alban's gone, 

In all that country, damage did they none. 

Tue prior ſent them veniſon and wine, 2 
\Refrefb's the hoſt, and made them bravely dine. 
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The night appeared ſhorily iv the place. 
They pitch'd their tents from thetice a little ſpace, 
Into a valley, by a river fair, 
Where hart and hind, on either ſide repair, 
Abe ir watches ſet, all in good order keep, 
Jo ſupper went, and in due time did ſleep. 
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„leu the Queen of England came to ſpeak with Ma lace, 

* PON the morrow Wallace quickly roſe 

: To take the air, out of his tent he goes 
And then the good and reverend Mr. Blair, 
For morning ſervice quickly does prepare. 
Wallace moſt humbly himſelf did array, 
In ſhining armour 'glorious and gay. 
It's ſeveral parts are needleſs to rehearſe, 
From top to toe, he look'd exceediry fierce. 
Boyd and Adam Wallace wait on him with ſpeed, 
Along a river, thro' a flow'ry mead. 

Ius, on the fields all pleaſant, ſweet and green, 
Fetching a walk, they ſpy the Engliſh queen, 
Towards the hoſt, riding moſt ſoberly, 

Wich fifty ladies in her company | 

And ſeven old prieſts, religious, grave and wiſe, 
Who in all matters did the queen adviſe. 
To the pavilion, with the lion all | 
> Ride,then light down and on their knees do fall, 
Fraying for peace, with many a piteous tear, 

Lord Malcolm ſaĩd, Om Chieſtain is not here: 
Pray madam riſe; a q us Ell not allow, 

Unto a ſfubje&, on ber;knees to bow.“ 

Then did he lead ber by the tender band. 

To Wallace, where he like a prince did ſtand. 

So ſoon's ſhe ſaw him, ſhe began to kneel, 

Then Wallace did a mighty paſſion feel, 

He her embrac'd and kils'd, but did no more, 

The like to Southron he ne'er did before. 

Then fmiling, ſoſtly whiſper'd in ber ear, $444 

Madam, how pleaſe you our encamping here? 

Sir, very well, but we your friendſhip need, 

God grant we may in this our errand {pecd.” - 
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Madam, I muſt remove 2 little ſpace.. 

With this Lord, then I'll wait upon your grace.” 

To the pavilion both they do repair, 

And very quickly call a conneil there. 

Where he enlarg'd on woman's ſubtil'ty, 

How by their cunning men may tempted be... 

On pain of death, therefore your men commend 

Or to their higheſt peril let them ſtand, 

That none with them converſe, but ſuch as born 

Of high blood are, and to this council ſworn.”? 

This, out in orders thro” the army's gone, 

To ev'ry ſingle, individual ane. 

Then to the queen, he and the earl went, 

And court'ouſly conducted her to the tent. 

Went to a ſumptnous noble dinner then, 

All ſerv'd with ſtately handfome gentlemen. 

Some of her chiefeſt royal dainties there, 

The queen pull'd out, and kindly did them ſhare. 

Of ev'ry thing, ſhe firſt did talte and prive, 

No pH iſon's here, my lord. you may believe.” 

Soon after meat, all did themſelves abſent, 

Excepting thoſe that to the council went. 

Meanwhile the ladies did the queen attend, 

Until the council over was, and then | 

Good Wallace quickly waited on the queen, 

And calmly aſk'd what did her journey mean? 

Peace, ſaid the queen. we have no other thought, 

This raging war hath fuch deſtruction wrought, | 

Then grant it, Sir, for his ſake di'd for us. 

Madam, we cannot lightly leave it thus, 

You aſk no peace but for your own ſelf ends, 

That cannot make us a ſufficient mens ; 

For the injuſtice done our Royal Vrincge. 

The breach of faith, and bloodſhed ever ſinee 

' Thele wrongs, ſhe faid, ought all to be redreſnrt. 

But 4 allace ſtill the more for battle preft. 51.1 

The queen ſhe anſwer d, with great modeſty, "+ 5.5 

i © Feace now were beſt. if it might purchas'd bes | 
bor which if yon a truce with us will take, | 

i Throvgh England all we ſhall cauſe prayers make, 

That matters go not en from bad to worſe.” 

i * Compell'd: prayers, madam, have no fore, 

54 3 1 | 
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Who ſhould be king, at length did condeſcend, 
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Before that they get half ay to the heavens, 
I bope for mends, then ſhall we all be ev'ens.” 
Then to the queen did all the ſtory tell, 

At Alexander's death what vs beſel. 
How Bruce and Baliol long time did contend, 


And did the matter to a ref'rence bring, 

To the deciſion of her lord and king. 

And how unjuſtly Edward did decide, 

And then uſurp the crown through helliſh pride. 
In ſhort he told her all the ſtory o'er, 

As I have told you in my book before. 

Ho Edward made him priſoner at Air, 

Broke a ſtrict truce and hang'd our barons t! ere. 
F ow Hefilrig kill'd his beloved wife, 

And therefore would hate Soutbron during life. 
The filver tears (great pity to behold, ) | 
Came trickling down, when he his tale had told. 
I be queen with Wallace fo did ſympathize, 

I be tears that moment blinded both her eyes, | 
Curs'd days.” ſhe ſaid, © that Heſilrig was born, 
On his account many are now forlorn.” 

As queen or princeſs, madam,” then ſad be, 
© She in her time was full as dear to me 
* Wallace' the ſaid, * from this diſcourſe we 1 ceaſe, 
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25 The mends thereof i is Prayer and good peace 


Three thouſand pounds ſhe down before him . 
All of the fineſt and true Engliſh gold. 

« Such tribute, madam now we do not crave, 
Another mends of England we would have. 

For all the gold and riehes of your reign; 


In grant no peace in abſence of your king.“ 
When ſhe ſaw gold, nothing would Wallace move, 


Then ſporting ſaid, Sir. you are calFd my love, 
I've ventur'd here my life. laid at the ſtake, | 
Methinks you ſhould do ſomething for my ſake.? 

- © In love, you Sonthron. with your ſubtile cracks, 


. One thing pretends, and the quite contrair acts. 


, With pleaſant words, you and ſuch ladies fair, 


Wonld us decoy bke birds into a ſnare. 
, We'll take our chance, whatever may hefal, 


? No 9 . nor pole, 17 65 _— us all,” 


S1R WILLIAM WALLACE 


At which a roſy bluſh her cheeks did fill, 
Dear Sir.” ſhe ſaid, pray let me know your will, 4 
For ſolemnly; I here to you proteſt, ; 
] think a truce wou'd for us both be beſt.” 

With ladies madzm, trace | cannot make, 

Leſt your falſe king hereafter do it break. 

Then have we none but ladies to reprove, | 

7] hat ſhall not be, by him that ſits above. 

The whole affair he on himſelf thall-take, 

Of peace, or war, what e er we chance to make.“ 
The queen ſhe faid, it was ſufficient,” 

To which the reſt did freely all conſent. 

Yet ſorry was ſhe, and did bluſh for ſhame, 

That ſhe obtain'd not all for which ſhe came. 

Unto the hoſt, the gold the freely gave, 

To ev'ry one that pleaſed for to have. 

When Wallace faw what every one had got, 
He ſaid, ** that kindneſs ſhould not be forgot. 

We you affure, our hoſt ſhall nothing act, 
Till you a meſſage from your king ſend back. 

Your heralds alſo, thither to and fro, 

May likewiſe very ſafely come and go.” | 
She and her ladies thanked him, and Crank 1 OS 
To Wallace and cke lords of ev'ry rank. + + © 
Her leave ſhe took, no longer there abode, 
Five miles that night unto à nunn'ry rode. 
And on the morn, to London travelPd they, 
To Weſtminſter, where king and counſel lay. 
Wallace's anſwer ſhow'd, and did report 


Moſt nobly of him, both to king and court. 1 4 1 
Upon his wit and manhood did comment, 5 
His freedom, truth and martial government. 


* More chieftain like he's in his armour ſeen, 
Than ever yet, | think-in England's been; Alt; at 
From honour he on which he's ſo much dent, 123 
V ill not retract for all the kingdom's ren, 
Then purchaſe peace, and I ſhall add no more, 
Or elſe all England may repeat it ſcre 5:1: 55688 
Meantime, unto your heralds he gives leave, «1351s 
1 To come and go, and no man dare them. grie ve. 
Eh The ee eguncil in their mind were eas dd. 
| e 8 all were bravely. plard. 4 
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Then all concluded, it was only bet ' 

To rake a trace, elſe they would get no reſt. 
Then to diſpatch a herald wiſe and grave, 

To whom ſafe conduct Wallace frankly gave, 

Then Clifford, Beaumont, Woodſtock do procure, 
To treat with  allace, a moſt ample pow'r. 
Thus theſe three lords, to him ride all in ſtate, 
M here ſubtilly Woodſtock did there debate. 

To which good Wallace did reply again, 

_ © You ſpeak in ſophiſms, but 111 tell you plain, 
Roxburgh and Berwick. you muſt us reſtore, 
Which was ou; 1ight and heritage before. 

Alſo we aſk, by virtue of this bond, 

Our native king, ſo long kep't from his own. 
\- Thoſe you ſhall grant on your king's faith to me.“ 
To which. on ſight, the Lords did all agree. c 
The Kandel young, whom there he did demand. 
And the Lord Lorn, were granted to his hand. 
The Earl Buchan, tender but and young, 
He did obtain for the wind of his tongue. 
- Cumming and Soules, he caus'd deliver als, 
+ Who after to King Robert prov'd falſe. 

Valance for fear durſt ſcarcely keep his beds 

Bur like a thief, to Piccardie he fled. 
The noble Bruce, alas ! was gone away, 
Before that time. to Calais, many a day, 
;Unto bis uncle G.uceſter : which thing 
” King Edward prov'd, fo Wallace wants his king. 
The Earl Patrick who at London Raid, 
No more allegiance to King Edward paid; 
But onto Wallace fpeedily came down, J 
And held his lands all of the Scottiſh crown. 
An hundred horfe, with brave Scots noblemen, 
Came trooping gladly all to Wallace then. 
Under his ſeat King Edward then did ſend 
And caus'd deliver to the Scottiſh men, 


To ancient Scotland great and glorious news, | 
- Which unto Wallace was ſent down, 
And fairly hgw'd. ciote by Northallertoon. 


| Which N ee men. 


Kor burgh and Berwick. Five years peace . 


To Bamburgh «me the Scuttiſh army chew; 8 
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To Carham moor, came all in-$god array, 
With hearts: rejoicing upon Lambas day. 
The prieſt next day, in church did Wallace pleaſe, 
Dzliver'd. him Roxburgh and Berwick keys. 
Berwick, to Ramſay he gave on the ſpot. 
And noble Seaton, Roxburgh caſtle got. 
Vith Earl Patrick, Wallace, without more, 
Rode to Dunbar, and there did him reſtore. 
Scotland all o'er from Roſs to Solway-ſand, 
Wallace he did give ſtatutes to the land. 
Unto the Lenox then, he did 1 pair, 
Sir John Montieth, that time was captain there; 
And twice before had Wallace” goſſip been, 
Yet now no friendſhip was betwixt them ſeen. 8 
Upon a rock, a bnuſe 1 he founded there, [77 12908 
Then to the march he did again repair. e 
In Ro bur gh then he ehoos d a handſome place, x 
And built a tow'r within a little ſpace. 
Jop twice he ſent to Bruce of Huntington, 
Beſeeching him to come and take the crown. 
Such counſel of the Saxons falſe tock he, | 
In all his life, he Wallace ne'er did ſee. | 2 
Three years the kingdom quiet had and reſt, f 
And ev'ry man his own with peace poſſeſt. 
Here ends the firſt conqueſt of Scotland. 
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Hau the Ki ing i F rance awrete to Wallace by bis Herald, * 
Mal ace's anſauer. 


+ * HE king of France hearing of Wallace name, 
His. mighty valiant acts and glorious fame; 
A In's royal mind, did long moſt vehemently, _- - 
This much renown'd Scots Champion to ſee. 
Wonder'd how Wallace, with fo ſmall a pow'r 
.de Englithmen before him fly and ſcour: 
38 Aud force their malice, ſpite of hell, to — 
Luen ney truckle for a peace, 2 
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The king a herald calls, and without more, 
To Wallace writes, as to a conqueror, - 

% Beloved Sir, worſhipful, wiſe, and wight, 
Reſtorer of thy native land's true right, 

In the defence of righteous Royal Blood, 

For which thou always loyally upſtood. 

Old prophecy which did thy birth adorn, 
Said, happy Scotland, that thou ere waſt born; 
1 do beſeech, wich all humility, 

Thou wilt accept my letter gracwufly : 

Give credit, and believe in H ways, 
Whate'er wy herald, from me, to thee ſays,” 
The herald bow'd, and to the ſhip is gone, 
And then in Scatlaad does arrive anon. 


Went ſtraight unto Sir William Wallace, where 


He found him in the ancient town of A1n, 
The letters bumbly in his maſter's name, 
To Wallace does preſent, and he the ſame, 
Moſt courteoufly upon his bended knee, 
Receiv'd from bim in all humility. 
The herald then made him to underſtand, 
All that his maſter gave him in command. 
* Your valour, Sir, and honour all do own, - 
And the king my mafler's ſo well known ; 
That he intends. your worſhip to advance, 
As high as any ſubje& born in France.” 
Wallace repli'd, as God my ſoul ſhall fave, 
A ſpeedy anſwer you ſhall quickly have“ 
The herald Raid with Wallace twenty days, 


e king, 
A ſatisfying aniver to each thing. . 


DOnto thehherald preſents rich he gave, 
Then to the fea convey'd him, and took leave. 


Wallace his voyage ſoon intends for France, 


. J | Prepares ft equipage and purveyance 5 
Good Lord james Stewart, Scotland's ſte ward they. 
Made governor. till he return'd again. | 


At Rochel now the herald does arrive, 


A blither man ſure there was none ahve., 


To Yaris went, then peerleſs for renown, ,, 


be ing thought well Wallace was come to tous: 


| And was regal'd with fealting, Logs hp plays. 
Then courteouſly Wallace wrote to t 


ers wrTrHdHogTToOoPs 


_— } 


AIR TAY | - 
AſkeJ the herald with concern anent 


Old Scotland's welfare, and how matters went. 

« Sav'{t thou brave Wallace, chieftain of that land?” 4 

Ves, Sir, ſaid he, a man of great command. 10 

In all my travels, e hereſoeꝰ er Pve gone. 

A braver knight ſure faw I never one. 

Great worſhip there, and honour's to him paid, . 

His piercing eye almoſt made me afraid. 

With rich rewards, and preſents, as you ſee, 

For your grace” ſake, he complimented me. | Fd 

Here is his anſwer :” then the king was glad. 9 7212 

Moſt graciouſly receiv'd it, and it read. | | 
+ Moſt Royal Sir, and righteous crowned king, 

Of great renown, your herald here does w_ 

A leiter writ by my anworthy hand, 

In anſwer to your, majeſty's command. - ; 

You well do knew how Scotland*s daily ver'd, | 

And by our neighb'ring nation fore perplex'd. 

No bands will bind them; but with open face, BY 

They break their faith, to Chriſtian's great diſgrace. ** 

On which account, I pray, Sir, underſtand, +1 

I ſcarce dare leave this poor diſſreſſed land. 


Yet by God's grace, if living that I be, 2 ig 
Within a year your Majeſty 1'II ſee.” Se S 
O how this anſwer greatly pleas'd the king! 1 
Who * as bird upon the wing. i £59) ia, 
: CHAP. It. | . 
Hou Wallace went to France, fought the Red River, and rol 
Sim FF N | 


'F OWA RDS his voyage Wallace does 4 Ads 
55 And at Kirkeudbright ſhipping takes for France's 
> With fiſty brave ſtout Scottiſh gentlemen, 
* Above what I deſcribe can ib my pen. 

Mong whom were four of his on kinfmen near, 
Two Wallaces, Crawford, and Cleland dear, 17 
Drank their bonalies in good wine and ale, . 
Then cheerfully for ſea hois'd up their ſail: N 
Sail'd that whole day, and all the following . . 
I on the morn, when the fan ſhined NE 
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The ſhipmaſter frrave en up a rope, 
Where ſuddenly he ſpi'd from the main top, 
Sixteen great ſhips that boldly up did bear, 
And towards him a ſteady courſe did ſteer. 

In colour red, which with the ſun ſhine bright, 
The ſea all o'er illuminate with light. 


At which the maſter almoſt fell a-ſwoon, 


Afﬀrighted ſore he quickly then came down. 
« Alas! ſaid be, that ever I was born! 
Without remead, our lives are all forlorn. 
Corſe on the time that I did take in hand 
This voyage, O! that I were back at land, 
And buried were into ſome lonely grave, 
So Wallace” life with honour I might fave”? 
« Maſter, ſaid Wallace, what needs all this moan ?”? 
& Oh, Sir! here's ſixteen fail againſt our one, 
Him that commands, nonght but-our blood will pleaſe, 
He ſixteen years bas been king of the ſeas ” 
Then Wallace aſk'd, © Woult thou what he may be ?” 
«© The Red River, a tyrant ſtrong is he, 
He ſaveth none, for gold or other good, 
But kills and drowns all. in the briny floqd 
Since better may not be, I pray thee ſhow 


Some mark, ſaid Wallace, bow I ſhall him know.” 


The maſter ſaid, At firſt fi 77 will ken, 
And ſoon may him diſtinguiſh from his men, 
A handſome proper man as is in France, 

And of a manly Scottiſh countenance. 

Faller than any of his mei a deal, 


And cloth's in ſcarlet *bove a coat of mail. 57 


The foremoſt ſbip that does purſue us ſo, 
Himſelf is in, and that you'll quickly know, 
When he comes near, he. bold!y will yon . SES -». 
Then ſpeedily be ſure to ſtrike your fail.  - 4 
He'll enter firſt himſelf moſt hardily, 4 
Theſe are the ſigns that you ſhall * bim m r- wh 
A bar of blue, into his ſhining ſhield, PT” T9 
A bend of white deſiing ay the beld. 1322 
The red betokens blood and hardineſs 
The white his courage ffrongly doth increaſe, . 


The blue he wears; cauſe he's a Chriſtian. . . 3: 5 2 


| Then papa He ee bee a 
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For ſure I am this is no Chriſtian deed - | +: 
Get you below, may the great God us ſpeed?” _ 
The ſhipmaſter, and the ſteerſmen alſo, 

He made go down into the hold below. | 
His fifry men that were the very beſt | k 
hat he could chooſe, ſoon were in armour dreſt. 7 
Forty and eight, cloſe on the deck caus d lie, 

On William Crawford, then in haſte did ery, 

« When the Red River hails us, firike amain, 

At my command haul up the fail again. 

Dear couſin Clelland, take the helm in hand, 

Here on the deck cloſe by thee 1 will ſtand 

May the great God us and our ſhip both guide!“ 

The River's barge came then cloſe by their fide, 

Himſelf he Rood aloft, with a drawn ſword, 

And bade the ſteerſman lay along the board. 

Aloud he cri'd, Strike dags, or you ſhall die 
Crawford let down the ſail; then ſpeedily. 

The captain enter'd firſt, no ways aghaſt, | 

Then Wallace gripp'd. him by the gorget faſt, 

And threw him down on the deck where he ſtood, 
While mouth and noſe all guſhed out of blood, 

A dagger knife, Wallace in haſte drew out, 

Then with pale face, the River look'd about. | 
« Merey, he cri'd, for him that di'd on road, — 
To mend my life, that have ſpilt ſo much blood.“ 
In Latin tongue, to Wallace then ſaid he, 

For God's ſake, Sir, pray grant my life to me.“ 

His weapons all, Wallace did quickly take | 
Him by the hand did lift, and pris'ner make. * 
Then made him ſwear, on his ſharp ſword and long, % 
From that day forth he never ſhould him wrong. 
Command thy men, ſaid Wallace, to the peace, 

And quickly cauſe their ſhot of guns to ceaſe.” 

A glove the River held up on the ſpot, | 

2 the ſign, his men forhore their ſhot. 

His largeſt barge to him he then did call, pe: 5 
* Give over war, our true friends theſe are all.” _ » 
Then aſked, * At what port Wallace would be? ws 

' Unto the Rochel,' quick!y anſwer'd he. | Be >. "Ie 
The River bids his men to Rachel ſteer, 5 : 
They tack about, when his command they hear. 
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V allace ſaid; * Pray whats on ? 
A Frenchman, vir, 2 forefathers too 


Wallace then aſk'd; ame thou to this ne 2 


Buy the miſchance; 58 


SPIES ſudden firife © 
At court, 1 kill'd a mai 


at one ſtroͤke, 
Which did the king maß nouſly provoke. : 
Throvgh friends in courtF-Acaped off that place, 
And ſince could ne*er obtaiy his royal grace. 

To Bourdeaux thereafter mage a trip, 

And on a night did ſeize an*Englith ſhip, 

Ill doers to myſelf, I ſocn got moe, 

And in a little multiplied o, 

That I theſe fixteen years have rung at ſea, 

And ſhed much blood, for which, oh, wo is me! 
And now, for the great miſchiefs I have dune, 

In ſpite of fate, I'm vanquiſhed by one, 

Thus 1 confeſs, to my eternal ſhame, © © 

My bloedy life. But pray, Sir, what's your name, 


That with your own fingle but valiant hand, 


Does me, and all my fixteen fail command? 

None but brave Wallace, the Scots champion, 
Could thus have baffled me and all my men. 41 55 

None df I know, encounter me ſhould dare, . 3 
It were great honour to ſerve in his war.“ =; 
Then Wallace, ſmiling, anſwer'd modeſily, 
Scotland had need of many ſuch as thee : 
What is thy name thinks Wallace wants a peel, 


Monſieur, ſaid he, Thomas of Longoville,“ 


Well bruik thy name; yea; here ſhall end our liriſe, 
If thou'll repent and mend thy by paſt life. 

For which thy faithful friend 1'11 ever be, 

Pm that ſame Wallace, whiarh thou now doſt ſee,” 
Upon his knees then-Longhville fell down, 


As Wallace bad been king that wears the crown. 


; And that the king has ſent for me to France, 
| ; Thy peace and pardon, which I hope be'll grant.“ | 
Mok faithfully * ſerve you all my . PETS 55 


« That I'm fallen in your hands I'm pleas'd much more, 
Than I bad gotten florins fizty ſcore? _ 
Wallace repli d. Since thou art here by chance, 
1h tell him, that for my reward, I want 

Could you my peace obtain, Longoville ſays, 
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No ſervice, Thomas, ſhalt thou give to me, 
But ſuch good friendſhip, as I'll keep with thee.” 
With that they fill'd the wine and merry made, 
And upon fight they in the Rochel rade. 

And now the town is in a ſudden fear, 

When the Red River and his thips appear. 

Some ſhips they fled, and others ran aſhore. 
When Wallace ſaw they frighted were ſo ſore, 
He did command none in the haven ſhould go, 
But his own barge, which pleas'd the people ſo. 
That they no ſooner the Red Lion ſaw 

In the Scots banner, but they gave huzza. 

Lift up the port, receiv'd them in the town 
With great reſpect, then entertain'd them round. 
Wallace they ſaw a goodly Scottiſh man, 
And honour'd him with all reſpect they can, 
Four days he tarri'd at the Rochel, then 
Gave ſtrĩct command to Longoville's men, 

That they diſcreetly would behave and well, 
And nothing act that might be thought hoſtile ; 
For ſhortly he would either ſend or bring, 

Unto them all, a pardon from the king. 

© Your captain to the king ſhall go with me, 


By help of God, I ſhall his warrant be.” | a 4 


Like his own men, he clothed Thomas ſo, 


There was no man that Longoville could know. 


Both blithe and glad as any men alive, 

They march, and then at Paris do arrives 

In ſplendid order to a garden went, 

Then gallantly before the king preſent. 

Fifty and two upon their knees do fall, 

Salute the king moſt fine like princes all. 

Their ſpeech they do govern, and id well rule. 
As they'd been taught at Julius Ceſar's ſchool. 
The queen got leave ſo curious was) to ſee, 
Brave Wallace, and his compan n, p 
The king he dines, as did the court alſo, _ . - 
Then after meat does to the parlour. go. 
He and his lords commun'd on every thing 


With Wallace. who did greatly pleaſe the king- "RE 


In Latin 'ongue his anſwer does advance 
Wich a ſerene and manly countenance. _ 
3 © ER. 


Cl 4 * ” ” 
e 
» 1210 N * 


9 
3 


; 160 Tt HISTORY OF 
The king he aſk'd where the Red River was? 
And marvelPd how that tyrant let him paſs. 


© You, with the herald, might have writ to me, The | 
For power to convey you through the ſea.” He m 
l I thank you, Sir, no need thereof had we, Andt 
© Blefled be God, we're all ſafe as you ſee.” As 70 
& Then faic the king, Wallace, I wonder much Wall: 
' You have eſcap'd that bloody tyrant's clutch, Peace 
Who on the fea ſach cruelty has wrought, | Then 
Could we him get, he ſhould not paſs for nought.” Was | 
Thomas he quak'd, began to count his beads; Syne 
When as the king related his miſdeeds. | Then 


Wallace gave ear, but feigned in ſome part, 
Forſooth, faid he, we found none in that airt. 
But, Sir, with leave, would ye the River know, 
* Fy, ſince | faw him it is long ago, 
Theſe words of yours, Wallace, are all in vain, 
Exe he come here, many he'll cauſe be flain.“ 
Then Wallace ſaid, Great Sir, of my men all, 
. Who is the man likeſt to him you'd call? | 
The king repli'd, with a quick piercing eye, 
That large long man, that next to you Rands by.” 
ben on bis knees, the worthy Wallace fell, | 
20! royal king, ſaid he, pray hear me tell, 
How Saxon ſeed hath Scotland Tore diftreſt, 
Our elders KIPFd, and royal blood oppreſt. 
Your mijeſty methinks fhould interpoſe, 
In our hehalf, and curb our lawleſs foes ; "38 
And that by virtue of the league and band, 5 ; 
*P'wixt France and Scotland does ſo firmly ſtant, 
Next ſince at your command, come here I have, 
One favour, Sir, I humbly of you crave. © 
The king repli'd, I' grant, or pay you down 
Whate er you aſk, except my queen or crown.* 
© Moſt royal Sir, ſaid Wallace, all Lwant, $9 
Is that you'll graciouſly be pleas'd ta grant. 
Peace to this man, whom I brought here through chance, 


And I'Il diſclaim all other gifts in France. 
This fame is he, you may believe it well, 
Of whom you ſpeak, Thomas of Longoville. 4 
1 i Receive him as a free liege of your land.“ 2 I I 
At which the king was put unto a ſtand. 
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vet for his promiſe, and good allace” fake, - 
Into his peace, he Longoville did take. 

The King he aſk'd at \\ all-ce b<w and where, 
He met with Lonyoville, who did declare, 

And there rehearſe the manner how all o'er, 

As you have heard the ſtory told before. 

Wallace to Thumas, allo purchas'd then, 

peace unto all his fourteen hundred men. 

Then on the very ſpot where he did (tand, _ 
Was knighted by the king's own royal hand; 
zyne to his neareſt heir left his eſtate, 

Then with brave Wallace went and took his fate. 


CHAP. III. 


How W. llace paſt into Guyen. 


HREE weeks at Paris Wallace did remain, 
But longed much to try the wars again: 
o march for Guyen he efteem'd it beſt, 
Becauſe that country Engliſhmen poſſeſt. 
en of the king took leave on's knees did fall, 
But took no Frenchmen with him then at all; 
Except Sir Thomas, and a warlike crew —_ 
Of valiant Scots, nine hundred ſtout and true; 
Who furiouſly with him to Guyen ride, 
nd fire raife thro” all that country wide. 
Forts and ſtrong caſtles quickly they break down; 
| od put to death many a Southron-lown - 
; \ warlike town, Scemen Rood in that land, 
hich Engliſhmen had under their command. 
e town it Rood upon a water fide, 
Within a park that was both long and wide. 
owards that place, moſt valiantly then, 
Wallace he march'd with his nine hundred men, 
our hundred to himielf took ſpeedily ; | 
Lhe reſt with Crawford caus'd in ambuſh lie. 
„ WaVace his men all gallantly array'd, 


before the town their banner there diſplay'd. e 
Ihe lion rampant, all in gold, did flee; _ 5 
eich fight before that counti y ne'er did ſee.” 
park they range, great booty drive away, 
var men ifſu'd to reſcue the pre: 
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But worthy Scots have many Engliſh flain 2 
The reſt fled back unto the town again. 
Forty good Scots pals'd with the prey along; 
Thez iſh'd again a thouſand Engliſh ſtrong. 
Wallace he caus'd his men let go the prey; 
Then ſoon afſembled all in good array. 
A fierce encounter there you might have ſeen. 
Mongſt thoſe wight war men in their armour clean. 
Vaſt numbers loſt their lives on Southron fide ; 
And yet the reft moſt boldly did abide 
Some worthy men there of the Scots they flew ; 
Then William Crawford who the time well knew, 
Out of che park he made his ambuſh fair 
Into the field where they all fighting were. 
He at his eniry many a one caus'd die ; 
Yet Enghſhmen were very loath to flie. 
But bravely fought altho? they loſt much blood 
So few, ſo Jong. *gam't Wallace never flood. 
Yet at the laſt were all oblig'd to fly; 
M hom Wallace did purſue moſt furioufly. 
And never knew, till he amids the throng, 
| Was in the town his Sonthron foes among. 
With him was Crawford, Richard Longoville, 
Fifteen in all, and no more | wot well. 
A eunning porter got upon the wall, 
Pull'd out the pin, let the portculzies fall. 
Then cruelly the Engliſh on them ſet, 
But to the wall the Scots their backs did get; 
Cut down the Southron, all their force defy'd ; 

Then Richard Wallace, he the porter ſpy'd, 

' -  KRnocb'd out his brains, with little noiſe or din, 
Got up the port, let all the Seotſmen in 
Who fpared none that they before them fand, 

If they a ſword or weapon had in hand. 

All other lives moſt Chriſtianly did ſpare, 
ut ſeiz'd the goods and riches all were there. 

The town with French replenifh'd quickly, chen 

Wallace the field takes brifkly with his men. 

At which the king delay'd not very long, 2 

But rais'd an army twenty thouſand ſtrong: 

All faithful ſubjects of the crown of France, 

Led by his brother, Duke of Orleans. 
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Thro' Guyen land a ſpeedy march they ma ke, 
At Bourdeaux do Wallace overtake. 
Some ſaid that town did mightily incline, 
To fight good Wallace, but ſoon chang'd their nn, 
And ſent expreſs to Piccardy by poſt, 
Telling of Wallace, and the new rais'd 9 
Glouceſter, then, captain of Calais went, 
And told all to the Engliſh parliament. 
Some plainly ſaid W — had broke the trnce * 
Others ſaid © nay, that was ne'er his uſe.” 
Lord Beaumont ſaid, with judgement moſt profound, 
Wallace for Scotland, nat for France was bound.” 
Yet \ oodſtock from his malice could not ceaſe, 
But ſtill affirm d Wallace had broke the peace: 
And told the king, if he'd his counſel take. 
Now was the time, on Scotland war to make, 
What Woodſtock ſaid all did eonelude it right, 
By ſea and land; a force they raiſe on fight. 
1 he leads on the army's van, 
Longcaſtle does the middleward command ; 
Then Sir John Pſewart to the ſea was ſent, 
Who all the north land perfectly. well kent, 
Vallance the knight, betore the army went, 
Who all the miſchief did he could invent, 
And made fome Scots, with his enticing word, 
Yield up their caſtles without ſtroke of ſword, 
Ere the beſt ſort knew it was war in plain, 
In Bothwell eaſtle, he was fet again. | 
And Sir John Pſewart, who eame by the ſea, 
Soon got St. Johnſtoun by a jeopardie, 
Du dee they took left not a man on life, 
Then plundered; and ſoon poſſeſſed Fife, 
And all the ſouth, from Cheyiot to the ſea, 
O barbarous, and cruel enemy 
To Rauchry fled goad Adam Wallace * 
And Robert Boyd to Bnte. two gallant men, 
Sir John the Graham, in Dundaff durit not bide, 
But march'd to the foreſſ fair of Clyde 55 
Lundie, from Fife, he ſtole away by night. 
Eighteen with him that clever were and tight. 
And his young fog, then but of tender age, 
To Dundaff muir, they all away do pages 
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Thinking to meet with Sir John the Graham, 


Who often made the Southron fly with ſhame, -- 1.758 


Thomas of Thorn-took Lanark the next day, 
Lundie and 'Hay no longer there durſt ſtay, 
But to South- Tinto quickly did repair, 

And good Sir John did quickly meet them there. 
Vallance had order'd great proviſions then, 
Under a guard of fourſeore Engliſhmen, 

For Bothell cattle. but unto their ſhame. 
Were ſoon ſurpris'd by Lundie and by Graham; 
Who with ſome hardy Scots. fifty, I trow, 
Of fourſcore Southron, fizty there they flew ; 
Got gold and goods, and all remain'd alive 
On the Scots fide, excepting only five. 
Then marched all away upon a night, 
Uato the Lennox in their armour bright. 
Seaton and Lyle. they lodged in the Baſs, 
But Hugh the Hay ſent into England was. 
Then the north country lords do in the end, 
The {quire Guthrie unto Wallace fend. 
At Aberbrothwick ſhipping took for fea, 
And ſafely at the Sluce ſoon landed he. 
© To Wallace went, and told in forry mood, 
How ſadly matters now in Scotland ſtood. 


Then Wallace ſaid, + O Southron ! all manſworn ! 


For perfidy, ſuch rogues were never born? 

Their former treachery did we not feel - 

Ev'n when the trnce was ſign'd with their great ſeal, 
- Who-notwithſtanding, molt unchriſtianly. 

Caus d eighteen ſcore of our brave barons die? 

To the great God my vow | here do make, 
Peace with that king hereafter ne'er to take. 

He ſhall repent, that he this'war 

If it pleaſe God I be a living man 

Then does addreſs the king for liberty 
To go to Scotland with his company. 
With 
Upon proviſo, when the war did end, 
And he triumph'd had o'er his Southron foes, 
He ſhould return to France and no time loſe. 
Which, if he did, he freely might command, 
At his return, alordſhip of good land. 


much ado the king did condeſcend, * 
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Wallace took leave, goes ſlraight for Flanders hben 
ith good Sir Thomas and his countrymen. © 
The Squire Guthrie's barge, at Sluce lay flill, A 
To ſea they went in haſte with a good will. = 
Fair wind and weather, nothing worſe they fand, 4 <4 
Then at Montroſe they ſafely all do land. To 
Goog Sir John Ramſay, and the Ruthven true, | 
Barcay and Biſſet, with men not a few, 

Do Wallace meet, all canty, keen and crouſe, ; 
And with three hundred march to Ochter houſe, : 
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' BOOK X. Wes 
CHAP. I. - 
Hu Wallace won St Jobnſen. | 


NTO St Johnſton Wallace quickly preſt, 
U Which by the Engliſh then was re-poſſeſt, 
Under Kinnoul, ere it was day, lay down, 

Then ſpi'd fix Southron ſervants from the town, 
Driving three empty carts upon the way, 

In order to bring home their maſter's hay. 
Which, when they were a loading, fuddenly 
Guthrie and's men, made all the fix to die. 
Wallace in haſte caus'd take their upmoſt weed. 
And men to fit them ordered with ſpeed. 
Wallace himſelf, and Ruthven brave alſo, 
Guthrie and Biſſet, and good yeomen two; 

Each took a ſuit, and then with ſubtile art, 

Five men with hay they cover'd in each cart. 
Then to the town thoſe carters took their way, 
And carefully drove on their carts of hay. 
Good Sir John Ramſay lay in ambuſh till e 
He warning got, then marched with good will. 725 
Over the bridge the carters quickly paſt, „ 
Enter'd the gate, and then their cloaks do caſſt. 
Wallace with three good irokes which there he got, 
De porter kill'd, and two more on the —B 
Guthrie and Biſſet, Ruthven of renon. 
Moſt manfully did cut the Southron down. 
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The armed men, that ſnug lay in the carts, 
Came fiercely out, and bravely play'd their parts. 
When Ramſay's ſpy ſaw all that there was done, 
The ambuſh broke, both bridge and port have won 
_ - Ere Ramſay came with his men good and true, 
The twenty one there forty Southron ſlew. 
And ſo ſoon. as-the ambuſh enter'd in, 2 
They ſpared none that were of Southron kin 
There Longoville, that brave and warlike knight, 
Nobly behay'd, and did their doublets dight. 
The Southron, when they ſaw the town was tint, 
Fled then as faſt as fire does from a flint. 
And Sir John Pſewart at the next gate paſt. 
To Methwin wood, he ſcour'd off wonder faſt, 
One hundred men fled to the church in vain, 
But Wallace ſpared none, for all were flain. TD 
Four hundred Southron kill'd were in the rife, K 
And ſeven ſcore only ſeaped with their life. 
Palace got riehes good things not a few, 
And with true Scots, pleniſh'd the town of new. 
Firſt to the Caſk did Sir John Pſewart paſs, 
Then unto Fife, where Vallance ſheriff was. 
Gather d of men a num'rous company,, 
To à uchterarder then drew privily, _ 
And to be ready ordered them all, 
For to attack St. Johnſtoun, at a call, 
Wallace made Ramſay !:is great captain there, 
And Ruthven ſheriff, a deſerving pair. | 
He charged them, that on firſt warning they _ 
Should come to him, without further delay. _. 
On ſome exploit he quickly marched then, 
With bim one hundred of good fighting men. 


CHAP. II. | 
The Baltle of. Black Iron Side, and how Wallace tek in 
. Lochleuen and Airth. _ * 
Ho Fife he march'd that country's ſtate to view, 


With his good men, that iruſty were and true: 
But Sir-Jotm Pſewart from the Ochle high, 


_ Eſpying Wallace as be paſſed by, - 


LD TT.» 


- 
n 


OQ = 2 


— 
wn 


3 


— wnaNryYuuomw 


WATT ut tC TH MH eV) 


= 


SIR WILLIAM WALLACE, 


All on a ſudden, *gainſt him marched then 
To Black-Ir'n Side, with fifteen hundred men. 
This ſudden march good Wallace fo alarms, » M 


He and his men ſtand quickly to their arm, 7 
With Biſſet and good Guthrie does adviſe +1152 FM 
What courſe to take againſt this ſad ſurpriſe, * 
« We with the Southron now are ſo beſet, FR 
To our good friends at Perth no word we'll get. I” 
t grieves me more that Vallance is the guide, A 
Than all the reſt upon the Southron fide,” _ | 
Guthrie repli'd, could we get over Tay, x f 
t were I think the ſure and ſafeſt way; 
And warn good Ramſay, who commands the town, 

He'd ſend a reinforcement to us ſoon.” 

© It's ſafer,” Wallace ſays, in my eſteem, 

To fight the foe, than dangerouſly to ſwim. 

In Elchock park but forty men were we, 1270 
Againſt ſeven hundred, and made Southron flee, 

So may we now, thro? help of divine grace 

Take courage lads, and bravely ſhow your face. 

This wood we'll hold as long as we can ſtand, 

To the laſt man, we'll fight it ſword in hand. e 
The right is ours, let's to it manfully, 5 
I'Il free this land once more before I die.“ 

Which ſpeech did ſo their hearts to him engage, 

And put their ſpirits upon ſuch an edge, 

That ſome call out to take the field in plain. 
Wallace ſaid no, Thoſe words are all in vain: 
My thoughts and ſentiments are no way ſuch; 

This wood may prove to our advantage much :!: 
For tho” our courage be not wanting now, 42 
Yet, pray, believe good conduct's needful too 
Then hewn wood, and planks of oak did take, 

A ſtrong barrier then quickly did he make; 

And bythe time that all was finiſh'd right, 

The Engliſh army came within their fight. 

Pſewart attacks the wood with a bravade, 

But finds a ſtrong and dev'liſh barricade, 

There with a thouſand men does wait and watch, . 

And with five hundred, Vallance does detach, | 1 
To guard the wood that not one ſingle ſkin;'- 
W the ſword, of all that were wich 
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Forty good archers, Wallace had that tide, 

Which gall'd the Engliſh horſe on ev'ry fide. 

The reſt were ſpearmen, long m war expert, 

Honour was all the thing they had at beart, 

As evidently over all was ſeen, 

By their defence, at the encounter keen. 

A void was left, where Southron enter might, 
Forty at firſt were put to death on figtt, 
Numbers of horſe were kill'd with the ſhot, 
The wounded reel'd, and to a plain they got. 
Pfewart rampag'd, to ſee both man and horſe, 
So ſore rebuted and put to the worſe. 
Vallance advis'd he would forbear to fight, 

And reſt his men cloſe by the wood that night : 

For hunger ſoon would drive them from their (tre 
Then might he charge them in the field at length. 
Pſewart repli'd, * * Tis dangerous to delay, 
If tuccour come to them what will you ſay ; 
Along with me eight hundred men ſhall fare, 
All in a range to round the weod with care: 
The reſt they ſhall with thee continue ſtill, 

To fight or be commanded at thy will.” 

Be briſk, ſaid Pſe wart, quickly him beſet, 

For now | think he's fairly in the net. 

Could yon but flay or take bim upon life, 

King Edward ſure would make you Earl of Fife. 
When Wallace he their diſpoſition ſaw, 

And Pſewart's charge with ſo much rage and awe, 
Brave lads, he (aid, yon Pſewart is a knight, 
Forwardan wars, þoth bardy, wiſe and wight. 
Such an attack againſt us, and a-ſore, 

He does intend; as you ne er ſaw before; 

Since we're beſet with fes on ev'ry ſide, 

And muſt perforce here in this foreſt bide ; 

Take notice all, and mark well what I ſay, 

His firſt aſſa uit boldly reſiſt 1 pray ? 

Crawford he left, and Longoville the knight, 

At the barrier to keep it ſafe and tight. 

Wallace himſelf quickly encounters then 

Pſewart with fixty, gainſt eight hundred men, 

Who fought ſo fierce, and ſhow'd their valour ſo, 
No Engliſnman durſt from his fellow go, 
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ro break his rank. or foremoſt enter in, ES 

go bloodily the diſpute did begin. 18 

Oa either ſide the ſpears in flinders flew. 

Nombers of Engliſh there the Scotſmen flew. 
Vallance, at this time, ſorely did aſſail, 5 

Crawford, and the brave knight good Longoville, 

Who boldly ſtood and did defend their ground, 

And at the entry hew'd the Southron down. 

Thus were the Scots attack'd on ev'ry hand, 

Fifteen to one, too num'rous a band. ; 

Nothing they had now for't but do or die. . 

Pſewart ſurpris'd was with ſuch bravery, 

Who preſſing on, with a good ſword of ſteel, 

Kill'd a ſtout Seot who had behaved weel. 

Wallace, enrag'd, did quickly vow revenge, 

And a ſound blow with Pſewart to exchange; 

But troops of Southron intervening ſoon, 

He miſs'd his mark, though others he cut down. 44 

Great flops the Scots made *mong the Southron ranks, 

From front to rear, and out through both their flanks. 

Eighty that time were ſlain without remead, 

And at the barrier fifty killed dead. 
After this briſk repulſe and fair defeat, 

Pſewart he quickly cauſed found retreat. 

And then conſults what's proper next to do, 

Curſes hard fate, cauſe beat by ſuch a few. | 

The worthy Scots go into the barrier,T,r 

Waſh all their wounds, refreſh, and make good cheer, 

At many bouts, ſaid Wallace, Lhave been, - © 

But ſuch a fierce attack have ſcarcely ſecn.” 

Then from a ſtrand of water running by, 

He all his men ſuppli'd abundantly ; 

Drank firft himſelf, then ſaid, in ſober mood, | 

* The wine in France I ne'er thought half fo good. 

Sir John concludes, in council, to be brief, 

To fight no more till he get freſh relief 

And then to ſtarve, with hunger in the field, 

The Scots, if they ſtood ont and did not yield, 

Meantime he charg'd John Vallance to abide, 

And keep them into Cooper till he'd ride. 1 

Who ſaid, Such charge he would not undertake, 

To fight all day, and then F 2 to wake... 
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Pſewart cri d, Stay, or underlie the blame, 


Vet charg'd as freſh as if but new e 
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I thee command, in good King Edward's name, 
Or here to God | vow, without all ſcorn, 

If they break out, to hang thee np the morn.” 
Wall ce was blithe when that he heard ſuch ſtrife, 
Nothing e er pleas'd bim better all his life; 

And then drew near, at a fit time withal, 

To the wood fide, and did on Vallance call. 

© Yon knight, I think, would make a coward ſtart, 
Come in to us, his brag's not worth a f- t, 

And thou ſhalt have a lordſhip in thy hand, 

Thy brother left behind him in this land.” 

Vallance choos'd rather with the Scots to bide, 
Than venture”s life upon the Englith fide. 

So in a moment all with one conſent, 

He and his men ſtraight unto Wallace went. 
Then Pſewart ſaid. I neꝰer expected ſuch 

Baſe treatment,” but John Vallance mock'd bim much. 


By this brave Ramſay, and good Ruthven then, 


To Black Iron fide came with three hundred men. 
Pſewart the knight, well hath their coming ſeen, 


Who choos'd a plain, and drew up on the green, 


Twelve hundred men be had, wanting a ſcore, 


The Scots Five hundred ſixty, and no more. 


Now to the wood good Wallace bids adieu, 
Who all this time nothing of Ramſay knew. 
But when be hea:d him ſhout and Ruthven cry, 
How did bis heart rejoice exceedingly ! | 
On either ſide quickly afſembled they, 


Asad ſet the battle all-in good array. 
The Engliſh, who were more in number far, 
By Pſewart now in two divided are. 


The worthy Scots, ſo ſoon as they were dreſt, 
Moſt furiouſſy among them quickly preſt: 
And as they in the wood behaved well, 
So on the plain they fought as ſtout as ſteel. 
Had ſmall reſpite from riſing pf the ſun, 


Ramſay and Ruthven came with freſh relief, 
Uno the Southron's ſorrow and great grief, 
And of their carcaſes took a ſound mends ; 
Diſſever'd them in twentics and in tens. + 
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They pav'd their way in haſte from front to rear. 
Wallace and his good men, by ſtrength of hand, 

M1Je Southron blood to ſtream out through the land. 
Three hundred Engliſh briſkly in the end, 

Surround Sir John, and bravely him defend. 

The Scots who faw ſs miny in a rout, 


With Fſewart Rand, and guardiag him about, ö 
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Upon tbeir flanks did them attack full fore. 4 95 


And with their points their poliſh'd plates did bores 
Ramſay inclin'd that Pſe wart he ſhould yield, 
Rather than ſee him die upon the field. | 

No, he ſhall die, ſaid Wallace, by God's grace. 

He came to pay his ranſom in this place.” 

The Southron plainly ſaw that they muſt die, 
Snccour was none, ſuppoſe that they ſhould fly. 
Freſhly they fought as they had enter'd new. 

And ſome good men on the Scots ſide they flew. 
To pleaſe our king, ſaid Pſewart, and his laws, 

We loſe our lives in an unrighteous cauſe.” , 
With that he ſtruck brave Biſſet to the death, 

For which good Wallace quickly Ropt his breath. _ 
Who, with one ſtroke cut him down with his ſword, 
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And after that he never ſpoke a word; . 


But to the ground ruſh'd down with all his might; 
By Wallace hand thus di'd that gallant kaight. 
The reſt were kill'd, what could the Scots do more, 
Then all lament the loſs of Bifſztſore. 
Ruthven for Perth to march he ready makes, 
And Sir John Ramſay Couper caſtle takes. 
Wallace and Crawford, Guthrie, Longoville, _ 
And Richard, take Lundores that night to beil. 
Vallance was ſteward, who abundantly, | 
With meat and drink did bravely them ſupply. 
The Engliſh all flee faſt before them now, 
As does the Biſhop of dt. Andrews too, 
He would not Wallace' coming there abide, 
So dirt fear'd was, ev'n for all Scotland wide. 
Their worthy kaight, that into Coup er lay, 
Seis d all their riches on the ſecond day. 
And at command of Wallace di cat down, 
And raze that place unto 1 very ground. 
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When ſpears were gone, with ſwords of metal clear, 75 
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Then unto Crail did ſuddenly repair, 

But only found there walls and bui#dings bare. 

The Englith then troop'd off all in a ſtring, 

And through all Fife the Scots did rant and reigh. 

No Engliſhman was left, for all did fly, | | 

Save in Lochleven, one ſingle company. 

A knight, Muſgrove, that did command Kinghorn, 

The mereſt coward that was ever born, 

Hearing that Wallace would attack the place, 

Fled and deſerted to his great diſgrace 

Wallace poſſeſt the houſe, and on the morn, 

To Scotland's well, does with his men return. 

When night was come they ſupp'd, and went to reſt, 

But ſtill Lochleven ftuck in Wallace breaſt. 

To which he paſs'd near middle of the night, 

With eighteen choſen men, all ſtout and tight 

Courage, brave boys, he ſaid, * and never flinch, 

The Southron now lie ſleeping in yon inch; 

Since honour's to be won. let's venture for't, 

If we get cer, we ſhall have pleaſant ſport. 

Do ycu remain all here upon the ſpot, ' 

VN try if [can bring you o'er their boat.“ 

Quickly he ſtript, with his brave ſword and good 
Bound round his neck, and leap'd into the flood. 
Over he ſwims, and very quickly then, 

Seines the boat, and brought her to his men. 
W bo when array'd, no longer did abide, 
But jumped in, and row'd to th? other fide. 
The Inch they took boldly with ſword in hand, 
| And ſpared none before them that they fand. 
< To wives and bairns, he mercy ſtill did ſhow, 
But thirty men upon the ſpot he flew 
To call good Ramſay, he hath orders giv'n, 
To dine with him, if he pleas'd, at Lochleven. 
Sent out a man, the Southron horſe to keep, * 
Drew up the boat, then went to bed to fleep, 
The meſſenger, good Ramſay did ſurpriſe, 
Who with unuſual briſkneſs, bid him riſe. 4, 
My Lord, good Sir, does kindly you invite F 
Unto Locbleven, to eat a diſh of meat 7 ? 
Ramſay got up, and match'd with all bis men 
And there carous' d full eight days to an ene. 
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Tors'd off the goods that Sonthron bad Brought chere, 
causꝰd burn the boat then unto Perth repair. | 
There Biſhop Sinclair met them in a trice, 
And wiſely gave to Wallace his advice 
Jop to the north, for more ſupply was fent, 
For none alive, the country better kent. 
Good Mr. Blair, in ſacerdotal weed, 
Went to the welt, to warn his friends with ſpeed : 
How unto Wallace they might ſafely get, 
The Southron had their paſſage fo beſet. 
Brave Adam Wallace, and good Lindſay fare 
To Earl Malcolm, where they weleome were. 
There was the noble Graham, and Lundie brave, 
And Boyd, like men, are new rais'd from their grave 
Jop marched on, Cumming Lord Buchan was, 
For old envy, he ſuffer'd none to pals. 
Yet poor men came to Wallace as they might, 
For io defend old ancient Scotland's right. 
The Randal young. to ſerve his country bent, 
Good men from Murray. hath to Wallace ſent. _ 
jop did return unto his maſter ſoon, 
And told him all, though little he got done, 
But Mr Blair, ſuch noble tidings brought, 
That of the Cumming. Wallace reckon'd-nought ;- 
Wallace, who did the fit occaſion ken 
March'd ſtraight from Perth, and with him fifty men. 
Goed Iriſh Stephen. and Kierly, who was wight, © 
In Watchman's garb, to Wallace march'd on fight. - 
Upon more force to wait he had no mind, =_ 
And left the reſt to keep the land behind L 
By Stirling bridge to march, he did not pleaſe, 
For Engliſhmen hum there as thick as bees: 
But over Airth, they ferri'd haſtily, _ 
And lurked in a private place hard by. 
A cruel captain dwelt in Airth that year, 
An Engliſhman, whoſe name was Chomlin Weir: 
One hundred men were at his lodging Kill, 
x Poſſeſt that land according to their wul. | 
A Seottiſh fiſher ſeiz'd, who out of fear, 88 
Unto their ſervice made the fellow ſw ear, | 
Jop early went, the paſſage for to ſpy, i 
And on the filber bapp'ned ſuddenly, 
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Then a{ſk'd him, what country- man art thou?“ 
* A Kot he ſaid, but Sonthron made me vow 
Unto their ſervice, fore againſt my mind ; 
Pox on the pack, I love none of their kind, 
A fiſhing I came ofer to this north fide, 
A Scotſman if you be, I'll with you bide.” 
When Jop to Wallace told the poor man's caſe, * 
They all rejoic'd to ſee the fiſher's face. 
Since with his boat they might good paſſage have, 
Not valuing what the poor man ſhould crave, 
To the ſouth land, moſt gladly they did fare, 
Then broke the boat, when they were landed there. 
Out through the moſs, they march'd with good ſpeed | 
To the Tor- Wood. the fiſher did them lead; 
A widow there brought tidings in ſhort ſpace, 
Of Wallace? friend that dwelt at Dunipace. 
t homlin of Weir had him in priſon put, 
Which Wallace vex'd and to the heart him cut. 
Dame, ſaid good Wallace, he ſhall looſed be, 
The morn by noon, and ſet at liberty. 
They ate and drank, in quiet there abode, | , 
And on the morr:w early took the road. 
Toward Airth-hill, his force with him he drew, 
Where was a ſtrength that well the fiſher knew. 
A private way, the fiſher him directs, 
Then to the Southron paid his beſt reſpects. 
O'er a {mall bridge, into the ball he got, 
And them ſalutes in rage and fury hot, 
With ſhearing ſwords: clinking out o'er their crowns, 
There withcut merey hew'd the Southron down. 
Thomlin of Weir, he thro? the body clave, 

And his good men did ſoon diſpatch the lave. 
Throvgh all the room, the blood guſh'd boiling hs 
One hundred men lay dead upon the ſpot. 

Then toxtlieve his uncle went along, 

In a deep cave, who lay in fetters ſtrong. 
Before that time, his uncle ne'er had been 
So glad, as when good Wallace he had ſeen. 
Into deep ditches, the dead corpſe were caſt. 
And carefully their watehes plac'd at laſt. 

Upon the morrow, gath'red up the fpoil, 
Both gold and jewels, to reward their toik 
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outhron came in, but quickly changed hues, * 

For none went back to tell their neighbours news. 

Stephen of Ireland, Kierly who was wight, | 

Theſe two did keep the port the ſecond night. 

Ere it was day, the worthy Scots aroſe, 

Turs'd off their ſpoil, and to the Tor-wood goes 
p Now fince at Airth the Scots have done their beſt, 

Let's fee what came of them, went to the weſt. + 
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How Wallace burnt the E ngliſh in Dumbarton. 


W ALLACE and his good men march'd all the night, 
And to Dumbarton came ere it was light. \ 


Then at a widow's houſe did quickly call, 
And whiſper'd ſoftly to her through the wall. | . 
Whoſe voice, ſo ſoon as the good woman knew, 
Unto her clothes, immediately ſhe drew. 
In a cloſe barn, him and his men ſhe got, 
Good meat and drink, in truth he wanted not. 
, Then unto Wallace gave one hundred pound, 
To make his ſupper go the better down. 
Nine ſans ſhe had. good likely men and tight, 
An oath te him ſhe made them ſwear on ſight. 
There he remain'd ſecure and never budg'd, 
But caus'd mark the doors where Southron d. | 
Then all march'd on, and tilence cloſely kept, 2 
Unto the gate, where they ſecurely ſlept. | 
An Engliſh captain, and nine of his mates, 
Drinking too late, did brag of mighty feats. 
Had I good Wallace,“ one ſaid in a rage, 
I would think nothing with him to engage.“ 
Another there, his head and neck would pawn, 
He'd tie Sir John the Graham with ſtrength of hand. 
A third, he'd fight the Boyd with a good (word, 
»Twould ſet him better far to fight a t—d. 
Another wiſh'd for Lundie by his life. 1 
And ſome for Seaton, in that drunken ſtrifſe. L 
When Wallace heard the Southron make ſuch wy 
He boldly all alone himſelf went in, 
Then with a brave bold countenance and ſtouty ES 
Saluted them moſt. handſomely about - - ++ 
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© I'm from my travels come, Gentles, ſaid he, 
« Longing your conqueſt of the Scots to ſee. 
Some of your drink, and other cheer I'd have.” 
The captain then a ſaucy anſwer gave, 

Thou ſeem'ſt a Scot, likely to be a fpy, 

And mayeſt be one of Wallace” ny, 
Which if thou be, nothing ſhall thee protect, 
From being hang'd up quickly by — neckx 
Wallace thought then, it was not time to ſtand. 
His noble ſword, fait gripped in his hand; 

With ſuch a ftroke, the captain did ſurpriſe, 
As cut off all that Rood above the eyes 
Another there he killed in great ire, 

A third he threw into the burning fire. 

Kierly and Stephen came in with courage true, 
And kill'd the reſt af the drunken crew. 

The hoſtler then without further delay. 
Directed Wallace where the Scuthron lay, 
Who ſet their lodgings all in a fair low 

About their ears, and burn'd them Rab and Row. 
Then to Dumbarton cave with merry ſpeed, 
March'd long ere day. a quick exploit indeed. 
Toward Roſneath. next night they paſt along, 
Where Engliſhmen poſſelt that caſtle ſtrong, 
Who that fame day unte a wedding go, 
Fourſcore in number. at the lealt, or moe, 

In their return the Scots upon them ſer, 
Where forty did their death-wounds fairly get: 
The reſt ieour'd off, and to the caſtle fled, 

But Wallace. who in war was nicely bred, 


I He did the entry to the caſtle win, * 


And flew the 50uthron, all were found therein. 
After the fliers dic! purſue with ſpeed. 
None did eſcape lum all were cut down dead. 
On their purveyance, ſe ven days lodged there, 
At their oon eaſe and merrily did fare, 

Some Southron came to viſt their good kin, 
But none went out, be ſure. that once came in. 
After he had-fet fare to the place, | 
March'd ſtraight to Faulkiand, ma little ſpace. 
There Earl Maltoim was, of glorious tame. 

5 Richard of ER Johs the Graham: 
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Gord Adam Wallace, that true hearted Scot, 

Barclay and Boyd, and others of great note. 

With them he kept his Yool, and holy days, 

Who paſt their time in feaſting, ſport and plays. 

Till tidings came of his dear mother's death, 

Who, to Almighty, had reſign'd her breath. 

Then did he order Jop and Mr. Blair, 

To bury her and no expence to ſpare. 

Who poſted off with ſpeed, did not defer, 

And honourably did her corpſe inter. 

His mourning, Wallace ſoon threw off, for he 

Had moſt at hearc how Scotland he might free. . 

„ HA , 

Hou Sir William Douglas won the caſile of Sangubar by s 
jropardy. How Mallace reſcued him from the Engliſh, "and 
put them out of thoſe parts. e 

Sg William Douglas, as old writers record, 

i } Of Douglas? dale, at this time was the Lord. 

By his deceaſed lady, he had now, - : 

Two likely ſons, for ſtrength and courage too, 

Whoſe nat' ral parts, all greatneſs did preſage, 

When at the ſchools, and but of tender age. 

In knowledge, that they might the more advance, 

They're quickly ſent to the belt ſchools in Frances 

Their father, that moſt noble valiaat knight, 

King Edward had detain'd againſt all right: N 

Till with the Lady Ferres he'd conclude 

A match, which after prov'd not for his good. Cc 

Two ſons he had by this young lady fair, —4 

And then got leave for Scotland to repair. 2 

Accordingly his lady, ſons and he, 

Came all ro Douglas, and lived pleaſantly. - 

King Edward thought that he had ſteadfaſt been 

To him, bat faith the contrair ſoon was ſeen. 

The old Scots blood remained in him ſtill. 

Which to the Engliſh never bore good will. 

That time the Sanquhar was a caſtle trong, _ 

From which, the Scots did ſuffer frequent wrong. 

An Englith captain did command the ſame, 

Was Bewford call'd, a pox upon his name : 

To Douglas“ lady, was a kinſman near, 


a * 


| From him no harm on that account did fear. 
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But when Sir William ſaw Wallace in plain, 
Was likely to free Scotland once again, 
He, as a true born Scorſman, thought he ſhould 
Give all aſſiſtance to him that he could. 

To which a cheerful heart he ready found, 
Being by force to Edward only bound. 

To Thomas Dickſon, a young man, and bold, 
His inclinations then he quickly told. 

How he delign'd, with all his pow'r and might, 
To frighten and ſurpriſe the Engliſh knight. 

© I have,” ſaid Dixon, a good friend indeed, 
John Anderſon, who firewood does lead 

* Unto the caſlle, tout and true, like Reel, 

To him i' go, and all the caſe reveal. 

Into a momem, good Sir William then, 
Prepared thirty ſtout well choſen men. 

He told his lady, to Dumfries he went, 

To meet ſome Engliſh that had to him ſent. * 
Then march'd all night. upon them faſt did draw, 
And in a cleugh, lurk'd by the water Craw. 
Dickſen to Sanquhar goes, and tarries not, 

And with John Anderſon makes up a plot, 
That he ſhould take John's horfes and his weed, 
By it was day. a dranght of wood to lead. 
John was a cliver and auld farrand boy, 

As you ſhall hear by the enſuing ploy. 
Meantime. good Anderſon unto him told 
Ingemouſly, the whole ſtrepgth of the hold, 

* Forty they are, all men of great avail, 

Be they on foot, they'M ſurely you affail 3 

But if you chance the entry for to get, 

A great pale ax on your right hand is ſet 3 

MV hich may defend you ſteutly in the throng 3 

Be Dovglas wiſe, he'll not ſtay from you long. 

Then \nderſon; the ambuſh by and by, 

Near to the caſtie ted moſt piately. 

Dickion is with the draught of green wood gone, 

N ho to the caſtle whiſtling came anon, | 

e e Anderſon's old rural weed, © "BY 

o whom the er opened with fpeed, 5 
Whe ſaid, e might have ſtaĩd away : 
Thou art untimous for its ſcarcely day. 
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Dickſon his draught got in by lueky fate, 
Then cut the cords and all fell in the gate. 
The porter twice cut oer the head he ruck. 
And kill'd him dead, prodigious good luck 
The ax he got, wherecf his good friend ſpoke, 
And gave a ſign, whereat the ambulk broke. 
Douglas was iorgmoit, faith he made no Rand. 0 
But o'er the wood march'd ſtraight with ſword in hand. 
Three warchmen kill'd within the cloſe that hour, 
And won the gate that leads to the great tow'r, 
Ran up the Rair where the good captain lay, 
Who trembling ſteod, and fain would been away; 
Too late he was, Douglas ſtruck up the door, 
And ftick'd him dead, where he ſtood on the floor. 
Then took the houſe, put Southron all to death, 
None did eſcape, ſave one, with life or breath. 
The fellow fled in haſte to Duriſdear, 

And told the captainall in pamic fear, 

Who to the Enoch caus'd another go, 

An! warn Lochmabane, Tibber's muir alſo. 

The country alſo bragg'd no leſs to do. 
Than fiege the caſtle, and hang Douglas too, 

Sir William then, moſt prudently on-light, _ 
Dixon diſpatch'd, to warn the Wallace wight. 
Who in the Lenox, very boldly then, 

Did lie encamped with four hundred men. 

On whieh he marches, makes no longer Ray, 
Unto the caſtle of Kilſyth that day: 

Where Ravindale numbers of Southron had, 

But was himſelf that time at Cumbernald. 

The Earl Malcolm poſted was hard by, 

In ambuſh with two hundred men to he, 2 
To guard the houſe, the reſt himſelf he took 
Into the wood, and made one ſharply look 

About, and ſpy when Rovindale he came, 

For they defign'd him and his men ſome game. 
Wo when betwixt the buſhments two he 

He and his men were all kill'd on the ſpot. 

To ſiege the caſtle, would no longer ſtay. 

But march'd and burnt Lialithgow in his way. 
Where Southron dwelt and on the morrow ſent, 
And burn'd Dalkeith, then to Newbottle went. 
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Lauder by this and Seaton of renown, 


Came from the Baſs, and burn'd North Berwick town. 


And with an hundred men, in armour bright, 

Do Wallace meet, which was a joyful fight. 

Dickſon he alſo met with Wallace now, 

Who promis'd ſoon the Douglas to reſcue. 

Brave Hugh the Hay, in noble order, then 

To Peebles came with fiſty valiant men. 

And Rutherford, that ever true had been, 

Wity fixty men, cruel in war, and keen, 

Couragiouſly all marched then along, 

And numb'red were good eight hundred ſtrong. 
By this the — Sanquhar do beſet. 
Thinking they had brave Douglas in the net: 
But news of Wallace came with ſvch a thud, 
As quickly put a fright unto their fud. 

For Wallace ſcarce to Crawford then had got, 
When ſhame a tail remain'd upon the ſpot. 
The ſiege thus rais'd in hurry and great fray, 

The ber Southron ſcamper'd all away. 


Which news, when Wallace heard, he that ſame ni 


Three hundred horſemen choſe, in harneſs light. 
The Earl Malcolm, quickly order'd he, 
To follow on, a-good rearguard to be. 
Thro' Duriſdear purſues this Chieftain bold, 
The plaineſt way, bove Morton then does bold. 
At Cloſeburn; when the Southron came in ſight. 


* Ae charg'd and kill'd ſeven ſcore into the fight. 


When Southron ſaw the caſe had happen'd ſo, 
To rally then, they make a faint ſham ſhow, 
With Wallace to debate in open fields, 
But Earl Malcolm cloſe was at their heels. 
At which they thought it was not time to ſay, © 
But each man fled; and made the beſt os way. 
Wallace and the good Earl do purſue, 
And in the-flight demoliſh'd not a few. 


| : Five hundred good, they and their men have ca 


Dead to the ground ere they Dalſwinton paſt, 
The wearied horſes march no farther can, 
Though all the men were freſh as they began. 


Wallace and Graham muſt then diſmount perforce, 


And take n worſe. 
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& fierce they follow, withont fear or dread, 
None but the horſe could equal them in ſpeed. © 8 
Their ſtrokes ſo heavy, dreadful were and fore, FX 
Whome'er they hit did grieve the Scots no more. 
Then a new party, men of note and fame, 

With good freſh horſes unto Wallace came, 

Good Currie, and the Johnſtoun Rout and gay. 

Kirkpatrick, and the truſty Halliday. 

Sevenſcore new men came up a brave recruit, 

Who noble ſervice did in the purſuit. 

Good Currie there brave Wallace hors'd again, 

Who quickly hath three Engliſh captains ſlain. 

Of Duriſdear, Enoch, and 'Tibber's muir, 

The dint of his good ſwerd none could endure. 

The Maxwell alſo, out of Carlav'rock drew, 

And did the Southron furiouſly purſue. 

Beſide Cock Pool, ſoung- payment there they got, 

8ome drowned were, and ſome kill'd on the ſpot. - 

Wallace return'd, and in Carlav'rock bode, 

And to Dumfries upon the morrow rode ; 
Proclaim'd his peace to all within thoſe bounds, 
That would aſſiſt againſt the Southron lowas, - 
No longer there at that time did abiche, 
For Southron fled from Scotland on each fide, 

The towns and caſtles Scotſmen then poſſeſt, 
And rul'd the land. and then the land had reſt. 
Brave Douglas had behav'd fo nobly there 

Was keeper made from Drumlanrig to Air 
Meantime his lady counterfeits her ſpite, 

And like a ſerpent, waits her time to bite. 

By this the Engliſh captains all did flee 

Excepting Morton, who beld out Dundee, _.. 
Which Wallace vex'd, and greatly diſoblig'd, = 5 
Therefore he march'd, and cloſely him beſieg'd. 
Morton does beg his life, and then he'd go 
For England ſtraight, but Wallace anſwer'd, No; 
All England ſhall example of thee take; 
Thou ſhalt be hanged for King Edward's ſalke 
When Wallace had confirm'd the ſiege then hae 

The Scrimzior made conſtable of Dundee 
One Bullinger, of England, who was there, e 
Paſt out of Tay, and came to Quithy fair; 
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To London wrote, and told of Wallace vow; 

And in what pickle Morton labour'd now. 

Which tidings put king Edward to a lance, 

And call'd him home, who fighting was in France, 
Then did he charge and ſummon Bruce by name, 
To anſwer, or to underly the blame: 

And all the reſt, who liv'd under his crown, 

Biſhop and baron, got a ſummons ſon. 

leave him here to his new helliſh plots ; | 
From which, good God! preſerve the ſakeleſs Scots! 
The Engliſh, that time, Guyen'land poſſeſt, 
And did that country very much infeſt. $58 
On which account, a herald does advance, 

Expreſs to Wallace, from the king of France, 
Praying he'd come and charge the Sonthron lowns, 


And once more chace them from his Gallic bounds. 


This meſſage from the King received he, 
When buſy at the ſiege before Dundee. 

I be herald there, he entertain'd at large, 
Mioſt ſplendidly, on his own proper charge. 
And told him all the great feats he had done, 


But that be could not give an anſwer ſoon, 


-Until he ſaw what Edward did contrive 

And plot againſt the Scots, ill may he thrive. 
I be wits of France have with the herald ſent, 

A brave deſcription, and a fine comment 
On Wallace” actions, and his perſon rare, 

To either with the age could not compare, 

In ſtature he was full nine quarters bigh 

When meaſur'd, at leaſt, without a lie. 

Betwixt bis ſhoulders, was three quarters broad, 
Such length and breadth would now a-days ſeem odd. 
Was no fatigue but what he could endure ; 

Great, but well ſhaped limbs, voice ſtrong and ſture. 
Burning brown hair, his brows and eye bries light ; 
Quick piercing eyes, like to the diamonds bright. 

A well proportion'd vifage, long and found ; 

Noſe ſquare and neat, with ruddy lips and round. 
His breaſt was high, his neck was thick and ſtrong ; 
A ſwinging band, with arms both large and long. 
Grave in bis ſpeech, his colour ſanguine fine, 
A beauteous face, wherein did bonour ſhine, 
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la time of peace, mild as a lamb would be, 
When war approach'd, a Hector ſtout was he. 
Riches he mock'd, ſubmitted all to fate ; 

Gave what he wan, like Ale cander, great. 

To Scotſmen he great truſt and credit gave, 

Bat a known foe could never him Jeceive, 

duch qualities, men did to him advance 

Who were the very greateſt wits in France. 
Which Mr Blair mark'd all in Wallace” book, 
On which you're kindly welcome now too look, 
But at the fiege as Wallace earneſt lay, 

hp brought him tidings oa a certain day, 

How Edward came with a great force along, 
An army of an hundred thouſand ſtrong. 
Wallace commands Scrimzior quickly then, 4 
There to command eight thouſand of his men, 
And cloſe befiege the Southron in that place, 
That none might thence eſcape in any caſe. 
Wallace himſelf did with two thouſand ride 

To Perth, where he ſome few days did abide. 
Toward the ſouth, his march did then begin 
With his brave lads all in a merry pin. 


King Edward does to young Lord Woodſtock ſend, 


And orders him to march ten thouſand men 

To Stirling Bridge, and there to keep the paſs, 
Who, when he came, behav'd juſt like an aſs. 
Without regard to orders, croſs'd the Forth, 

And with his men march'd ſtraight unto the north, 
But for his folly very ſoundly paid, 

Who had his king's command thus diſobey'd. 


BOOK XI. 1 


CO H A P . I. ; 
The Battle of Falkirk. ; 


He'll Wallace fight, reſcue Dundee, what not! 
ut was ſarpris'd, when looking round about, 

tle Wallace ſaw, with him eight thouſand ſtout. 

Vid hardy boys, which made him change his hue, 

ud on a ſudden look both pale and blue; 
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OUNG WOODS COCK now, all in his airs is got, 
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But fir4ing them in number leſs than he, 
Reſolves to tight, and not a foot to flee. 
On dheriff- Muir Wallace drew up his men, 
Who had eight thouſand *gainſt lord Woodſtock's ten. 
There furionſly the armies do engage 
Each other in a deſp'rate bloody rage. 
The hardy Scots together ſtuck to true, 
In rank and file, ſever thouſand Southron flew. 
Three thouſand more who tought and would not yield, 
Were quickly all cut down upon the field. 
Lord Woodſtock dead among them allo lay, 
Not one eſcap'd the ſword that fatal day. 
Silver and gold, herſes and other ſpoil, 
Scotimen got to renumerate their toil, 
Without a halt to Stirling Bridge they ride, 
And all paſs over to the other ſide. 
I en carpentars and craftſmen quickly call, 
Who preſently undo the paſſage all. 
To the Dridfoord Wallace he ſent them ſyne, 
Who order'd all according to his mind. 
Then made he Lauder very quickly paſs, 
Along 4he coaſt where any veſſel Was, 
And men with him, who ſearched ev'ry nook, 
And from each boat a board or two they took. 
Ia Stirling then lay with his foot and horfe, 
Watching what way the Engliſh bent their force. 
The Earl Malcolm came to Wallace then, 
With the brave Lennox lads, true hearted men. 
Sir John the Graham came alſo ſpeedily, 
Attended with a glorious company. 
W ho tidings brought, King Edward was at hand, 
Ev'n at Torphichen, wich his Southron band. 
Stewart of Bute, with a great number next, 
To Wallace came, for battle bravely fixt. 
Who on the morrow, with the Camming arch, 
Each with ten thouſand to Falkirk did march. 
Ten thoufand alſo of brave valiant men, 
Wallace drew quickly up in order then. 
There Earl Malcolm was, of mighty fame, | 
And that renowned knight, Sir John the Graham. 
Seaton and Lauder, Boyd the ſtout and tight, 
Aud Adam 3 a moſt noble fight. 
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Then by expreſs, came information ſure, 

The Southron all were in Slamannan muir, 

Pitching their tents, ſetting pavilions down, 

Be ſouth Falkirk, little above the town; 

Jop view'd their number as they march'd along, 

Which was compute one hundred thouſand lirong. 

Nevertheleſs the Scots do courage take. 

At ſight of Wallace, and all fear forſake. 

The Cumming here, fy on him for a Scot, 

'Gainſt Wallace does contrive a heliſh plot. | 

Teld the Lord Stewart, Wallace had no right, : 

To lead the van before him in the fight. | 

Which bred great heat betwix: the gallant two, 

So ſubtilly, Cumming the coal did blow. 

The Stewart then does toward Wallace make, 

pray, Sir, what courſe is proper now to take, 

For Edward comes with a prodigious pow'r ? 

Fo fight? ſaid Wallace, there's no other cure. 

With far more troops, I've ſeen yon king appear, 

And ſoundly beat with fewer men than here. 

Let's to it then, for we have men anew, | 

Likely and good, providing they be true.“ | 

Then Stewart ſaid, * the van guard he would have. | 

Wallace repli'd, * as God my foul ſhall fave, RIG 

That ſhall ye not, VII grant you no ſuch thing, 

Nor no man elſe except my righteous king. 

Twice have I reſcu'd this my native land, 2 

And ſhall I now reſign my old command. 3 

In let you know, its neither brag nor boaſt, 8 

Will bully me out of my righteous poſt, 

So much a fool I am not, Sir, by half, 

At ſuch a time to quit my marſhal Raf.” 

To which the Stewart anſwered again, 

The owl did of his feathers once complain: 

At which dame nature took a feather fair, R 

From every bird, and him deliver'd there. E MENS 

Which'gift the owl no ſooner did receive, 

Than he thro? pride rebuted all the lave. 

Why then ſo bigh Sir ? does it not appear, 

That you condemn all but yourſelf are here ? 
of your men be not ſo vain, but mind, 


Had each his own, you ſhould have few behind. nag 
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Wallace enrag'd flew in a flame of fire, 
Ard ioo, too raſhly call'd the Stewart liar. 
No owl J am, for I have often been, 
At the noon day where thou durſt not be ſeen, 
Fighting thy foes, for glory, not for pelf, 
This parable thou ſpeak'ſt againſt thyſelf, 
It is the Cumming has thee thus advis'd, 
I kn:w his ſpeech, tho? maſked and diſguis'd. 
From danger great, | did relieve that ſlave, 
And this is all the thanks I now receive. 
No ſuccour then expect from me this day. 
© Then ieel'd, and with ten chouſand rode away. 
Great comſort this did to the Engliſh yield. 
And almolt fore'd the Scots to leave the field. 
At which the Stewart grieving much he ſwore, 
« Cumming ſhould rue his baſe advice full fore. 
For that he now did very plainly ſee, 

_ His plot was only ſelf and treachery.” 
EF The Earl Hartford gainſt the Stewart then, 

© Adranc'd with thirty thouſand Engliſh men. 

- Whom the brave Stewart charg'd ſo fierce and hot, 
That Hartford's men in Heaps lay dead upon th- ſpot, 
Whep ſpears were broke, boldly their ſwords they drew, 
And twenty thouſand of the Southron flew. 

The teſt they fled unto their king with grief, 

Who ſent ten thouſand for a freſh relief, 

| Which when the noble Champion Wallace ſaw, 

. And the brave Scots up in batalie draw. 

Held up his hands and fervently did ſay, 

0 God aſſiſt yon lord, | humbly pray, 

And tho” he be with freſh force overſet, 

” Grant he the victory o' er his foes may get, | "1 
By this the Bruce and Bithop Beik do then, 

Fiercely advance with Forty thouſand men. 

When Wallace did the Bruce's banner know, 
Good God,” ſaid be, how does this world go, 
To ſte a man fo forward and fo rude, „„ 
As fight againſt his native fleſh and blond? _ 
Were I but free of my raſh oath and vow ; - 20 it 
Id either die, or Stewart brave reſcue.” |: „ art 
Kindneſs ſaid, © pray, reſeue him from the foe,* 
But will ſaid, © ray, why fool wik thou do fo ? 
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Kindneſs repli'd, * they are good Scottiſumen: 
On that, ſaid will, © 1 catmot much depend. 

Had they been good. as one we all had been, 
The contrair whereof now is plainly ſeen. 

Tho? one be falſe,” faid kindnefs, * hat ne'er ſhall, 
Make us negle the reft, and loſe them all, | 
Who have behav'd fo well, and Southron ſlain ; 
Reſcue them now, and thereby honour gain, 
Then on the rogue, occaſion'd all the ſtrife, 
Avenge thyſelf, if he be found in life.” 

Will ſaid, „this day they ſhall not helped be, | 
What I have ſaid, ſhall ſtill be ſaid for me.” . 
With that the tears, unto their great ſurpriſe, 
Burſt out and trickled down from both his eyes. 
Sir John the Graham, and many others more, 
For the brave Stewart, weeped wondrous fore 
To ſee him with fuch numbers overpower'd | 
While cowardly the Cumming fled and ſeout'd. 
The men of Bute, before their lord they ſtood, 
Defending him in ſtreams of their own blood. 
Till at the laſt, ſo faint and weary grown, 
They by the Bruce are all quite overthrown. 
And brave Lord Stewart ſcorning for to yield, 
With his good men lay dead upon the field, 
Then - allace turn'd about to his men true, 
My Lords,” ſaid he, what's proper now to do? 
If we chrn eaſt, for ſtrength in Lowthian land. 
They'll us purſue, with all their num'rous band. 
Take we the muir king Edward is before, 1 
We bave but one thing for't, without words more: 
To the Tor wood m order all complete, ; 
Through Bruce's hoſt, we'll fight a brave tetreat. 
To which they all did cheerfully confent, - 25 
And as one man were all alike content. 
Good Wallace, then mounting his horſe on agdt, 
March'd at their head, in ſhining armour brigm. 
With hardeſ#d horſe, hen to 1. hoſt he ae, * 
The cry aroſe, and ſpears in pieces fen,. 
80 fiercely fought the Scots, that by and by, 
Eight thouſand Suuthron on the field did lie. 

Ere Bruce and Beik. their men got in array: 
Wallace pals4 . and cleanly cut his way. 
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Then gave cod to march his hoſt on fi ght, 
To the Tor wood, with all the ſpeed they — 
He and Sir John the Graham and Lauder then, 


Staid with three hundred ſtout weſt country men, 5 


Expert in war, would hazard any thing. 
Who do attack ſome of the en'mies wing. 


No ſpears they had, but ſwords of temper'd ſteel, 9 | 


As to their ſmart the Engliſhmen did feel : 
For ere the Bruce thereof could knowledge have, 
Wallace had ſent three hundred to their grave. 
With thirty thouſand men, Bruce did purſue 
His yvative Scots, the Southron to reſcue, 
And order'd Beik for a relief to be; 
Which when good Wallace, did obſerve and ſee, 
© Alas !' he ſaid, * how Bruce with all his might, 
Does ruin and deſtroy his own true right.“ 
Wallace commands his men to their own hoſt, 
And ftaid behind for all the Bruce's boaſt. 
Yea, on their front ſo fiercely in he broke, 
A Southron there he flew at every ſtroke. 
But when retiring, wo is me therefore, 
"Under the haunch the Bruce did wound him fore. 
At which, the Graham and Lauder ſo enrag'd 
Did cut down all with whom they once engag'd. 
For they alone bravely maiotain'd their ground, 
While Wallace was a dreſſing of his —_ . 
Who with three hundred very quickly came, 
To reſcue Lander, and the noble Graham. 
Then with freſh force does Biſhop Beik appear, 
Who makes the Scots ſeven acres broad retire. 
' Yet were the two delivered there full well, 

By Wallace hand, and a good ſword of Reel. 
At this ſaccefsful, briſk and bold reſcue, 
The awful Bruce, three gallant Scotſmen ſlew : 

Then with: great fury, with a ſpear or lance. 

. Wallace in ſituck, but miſs'd him by good chance. 
To whom 2 backward ſtroke good Wallace gave, 
Which his horſe neck and ſpear aſunder clave. 


Bruce was at ground, ere Wallace look'd about, 


But was rehors'd by valiant men and ſtout ; 
And Wallace all alone left in the Rour : _.. 


Wane Graham perceiving, "pre: of all their power, | % ; 
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Bravely advanc'd, and ſtruck an Engliſh knight, 
Before the Bruce, upon the baiſnet right, 

So furiouſly, that with a ſingle blow, by 
He cut him down, and then away did go. 


But oh? my heart does grieve and bleed to tell, 


What after this the noble Graham befel; 

A ſubtile Engliſh knight, there ſuddenly 

An open *twixt his harneſs did eſpy, 

Through which, alas ! who can forbear to tear ? 
He in his bowels, thruſt his bloody ſpear : 

And yet the Graham, for all his mortal wound, 


Turn d. kill'd the knight, and raſh'd him to the groun 


Then Chriſtianly, ia tæmper calm and ſweet, 
To the Almighty, did refign his ſp'rit 


When Wallace ſaw the gallant Graham was gone, 


How did it rack him to the very bone. 

Like one demented, and from reaſon rent, 
Amidſt the Sonthron hoſt with fury went. 
Enraged at the loſs of Graham that day, 

He cut down all that came into his way. 
When Bruce perceived Wallace in ſuch rage, 
He order'd ſpearmen with him to engage. 
To kill his horſe, that he might not eſcape. 
They thought him all a devil in man's thape. 
Then did the Southron ſpears, on ev'ry ſide, 
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Pierce his good horſe with eruel wounds and wide. 1 


In chis ſad piekle, Wallace by and by, 
Thought it convenient for him now to fly. 


Ihen to his folks at Carron water came. 5 
The ſea was in, they ſtopped there and ſtood, 


Aloud he eri'd, and bade them take the flood. 


Accordingly the hoſt they all obey, 


He follows on in all the haſte he may. 2 1 811 215 
Who clad was with a heavy coat of mail; -» 
Which made him fear his wounded horſe would fail — 


Vet through the flood, he bore him to the land, 


Then fell down dead {poor beaſt 1) upon the ſand. SY 


But Kierly ſoon remounted Wallace wight, 
Upon a horſe, both able, found and tight 
Rode to his hoſt; but oh! Graham was aways 


And fificen more brave dcots on Magd'lave da. 


ö - a © 
, * 


» 
# 1 
1 * — 


Spur1'd up his borſe, lamenting Kill for Graham 
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Let thirty thouſand of the Southron crew, 


Moſt certainly that day the Scotſmen ſlew. 4 
What by the Stewart flout, and Wallace wight, Y 
To Edward fure a moſt confounding ſight. w 
To the Tor wood Wallace commands his hoſt, A 
Kierly and he march along Carron coaſt. T] 
# A party on the other ſide they ſpy, A 
Bruce marching firſt, who does on Wallace cry, 1 
What art thou there?“ a man,“ Wallace did ſay. N. 

* Yes,” ſaid the Bruce, that haſt thou prov'd this day. U 

Abide, he ſaid, thou need'ſt not now to flee ? W 

Wallace repli'd, * its not for fear of thee ? A 
s * To talk with thee, the Bruce ſaid, © I deſire. B: 
Say on,” ſaid he, thou may'ſt for little hire; N 
Kide from thine hoſt, let them abide with Beik, T 
1 fain would hear what thou inclines to ſpeak ? B 


What is the cauſe,” ſaid Bruce, thou wilt not ceaſe 
From bloody wars, who mayek live in peace? 
Its thy own fault, ſaid * allace, * be it known, 
Who ſhamefully doſt fight again thy own. 

Ss I claim no right to rule, but to defend 

My native land, from Edward and his men. 

This day thou's loſt two noble knights, and bold, 

Worth more than millions of the fineſt gold, 

The Stewart Rot, the gallant Graham and wiſe,? 
With that the tears came trinkling from his eyes, 

Thou that ſhould be our true and righteous king, 
Deſtroys thy own, a cruel horrid thing; - 
But gainſt the Southron, I muſt tell you Sir, 

ome life, come death, I'll fight with all my bir.” 
But wilt thou do as | ſhall counſel give.” 

Said Bruce, and as a lord thou mayeſt live 
At thine own will, and enjoy every thing 

In peace, if thou wilt hold of Edward King?“ 

© No no, faid Wallace, with diſdain and ſcorn, 

Fd rather chooſe be hang'd up en the morn, 

The great God knows, the wars I took in band, 
Was to keep free, what thou does now gainſtand; 

In curſed time thou was for Scotland born, 

O runnagado, faithleſs, and manſworn. 

I vow to God, may I thy maſter be, 

In any field, thou thalt far rather die, 
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Than Turk or Pagan; this I ſhall keep good. 
Thou grand devourer of thy native blood. 

Bruce ſmil'd, and ſaid, with power you're overſet, 
You'll ne'er the uppet hand of Edward get. 
Wallace, repli'd, © this day we're ſtronger far, 
And I am ſure much more expert in war, 

Than when at Biggar, where he run for fear, 

And left his hoſt ſo doubtleſs ſhall he here. 

Shall 1 leave Scotland now in ſuch a plight ! 

No faith, not 1, till 1 redreſs its right. 

Well, aid the Bruce, it now draws towards night, 
Will you meet me the morrow when it's light, 

At Dunipace, and I do promiſe fair, 

By nine o'clock, to hear thy counſel there? 

No: Wallace ſaid, tho* Edward had it ſworn, 

l' have a bout with him ere nine the morn, 

But if thou'lt meet me at the hour of three, 

By all that's good, I doubtleſs ſhall thee fee ? 
Bruce promis'd with twelve Scotſmen to be there, 
Wallace with ten, which both kept to a hair, 

Thus did they part, and Bruce rode on his way, 
Near to Linlithgow, where King Edward lay, 
Into the king's pavilion then does get, 

Where with the-lords he was at ſupper ſet. 

Bruce ſitting down in his own vacant ſeat. 
Call'd for no water, but went ſtraight to meat. 
Tho” all his weapons and his other weed, 

Were ſtain'd with blood, yet he began to feed: 
The Southron lords did mock him in terms rade, 
And ſaid, behold yon Scot eats his own blood! 
The king he bluſh'd at this ſo home a jeſt, 

And caus'd bring water to the Bruee in haſte; 
They bade him waſh, he told them he would not, 
The blood is mine, which vexes moſt my thought, 
Then did he ſadly to his mind recal, 

And did believe what Wallace told him all. 
With rueful thoughts, the Bruce moſt ſadly toſt, 
I leave, and follow Wallace to his hoſt. - 
At the Tor-wood, where ſpeedily he goes, 

dleeped a little, and thereafter roſe. 

His haſt conſiſting of ten thouſand men, 

Drew quickly up in noble order then, 


"Th a Malcolm, Nate, Lundie wight, 
ZCommand five thouſand gallarit men and tight, 
Wallace himſelf, Lauder and Seaton have | 
Led on five thoaſand valiant men and brave. 
With them good Wallace was of Richardtown, 
- Who never ſpar'd, but hew'd the Southron down. 
All well array'd, in armour bright and clean, 
March'd to the field, where the great fight had been, 
There narrowly they ſearch'd all the ſame, 
And found the corpſe of good Sir John the Graham. 
Whom when good Wallace ſaw, he lighted down, 
And did embrace that knight of high renown. 
With ſorrow great, beholding his pale face, 
He kiſs'd his mouth, and often cry'd alas ! 
My deareſt brother that I ever had, 
My only friend, when I was hard beſtead. 
My hope, my heakh, O man of honour great, 
My faithful aid, and ſtrength in every ſtrait. 
Thy matchleſs wiſdom cannot here be told, 
Thy noble manhood, truth, and courage bold, 
Wiſely thou knew to rule and to govern, 
Yea, virtue was thy chief and great concern. 
A bounteous hand, a heart as true as ſteel, 
A Ready mind, moſt courteous and+genteel. 
When [| this kingdom did at firſt reſcue, 
Great honour then, I'm ſure to thee was due. 
Wherefore i vow to the great God, and ſwear, 
Thy death ſhall be to Southron bought full dear. 
Martyr thou art for Scotland's right this day, 
Which Þll avenge with all the might l may.” 
Wich that he ſigh'd and hugg'd him o'er again, 
Was no man there from weeping could oral, 
Then in Falkuk prepares his ſepulchre, 
And does his noble corps in pomp inter. 
On his te mb (tone, the following epitaph 
They * which put the Sotthrren in a chaff. 
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Mente mee potents, et Valle fidus Sebater,, 
Conditur hic Gramius bello, n ab 2 


Of wind and courage four, 
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Here lies Sir John the Graham, 
Fell'd by the Engliſh baties. 


Unto the Bruce, Wallace he forthwith rade. 

To the appointment was betwixt them made. 
At fight of whom, his face fluſh'd in a flame, 
When he thought on the loſs of gallant Graham. 
Does thou not rue, ſaid he in angry mood, 
Thy fighting gainſt thy native fleth and blood? 
Oh ! ſaid the Bruce, rebuke me now no more, 
My fooliſh deeds do check and bite me ſore.” 
Wallace ſurpris'd waz put to a ſtance, 

Fell on his knees, and chang'd his countenance. 
At which the Bruce embrac'd him in his arms, 
And thus the two came in good ſpeaking terms. 
Pray Sir,” ſaid Wallace, leave that Southron king; 
The Bruce ſaid, that were an ignoble thing; 

am ſo bound, faithful to be and leil, 

For England I'll not falſify my ſeal. 

But here I promiſe unto God and thee, | 
Hereafter Scots ſhall ne'er be harm'd by me. 

And if you victor be, as grant you may, 

I will not fight to ſave my life this day: 

But with King Edward III return again, 

Unleſs that I be taken or be flain, 

And when my term with him is fairly out, 

May 1 eſcape, ll come to thee no doubt ? 

Thus Brucc took leave, and did to Edward poſt, 

And Wallace ſoon returned to his hoſt. 

Crawford he made the Earl Malcom's guide, 

To Inneravin the low way to ride, 

That Sonthron watches might not them eſpy, 

The other hoſt himfelf led haſtily, © 

By the South Manwell, where they were not ſeen 

Of the outwatches, there had planted been. 

The Earl Malcom enters Linlithgow now, 

Where a hot diſpute quickly did enſue 

Wallace and his made little noiſe or cry, 

But on King Edward's hoſt fell ſuddenly. 

And did their weapons gallantly employ, 

To his great terror but the 5 
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Tents and payilions were caſt to the ground, 2 


Numbers of Southron cut in pieces down. 
Edward he calls on Bruce to round him then, 
With twenty thouſand ef well harneſs'd men. 
But the ſurpriſe put them in ſuch aghaſt, 

That they were flying from all quarters faſt. 
Wallace his way thro” them did cut fo clean, 

As if be had more than a mortal been. f 
Edward bimſelf moſt bravely did, behave, 
Which to bis men both life and vigour gave. 

Yet nothing could the Scottiſh courage tame, 
When they thought on the loſs of gallant Graham. 
They fought like furies in that dreadful throng, 
And *morgft the Southron rais'd a doleful ſong. 
The Engliſh commens fled on ev'ry fide, 

But the beſt ſort did with the king abide. 
Mongſi whom was Bruce, who did behold the dance, 
And looked on with feigned countenance. 

Lord Hartford then did make him for the flight, 
Unto his king a mortifying fight ; 

Who all this time, to flee a foot diſdains, 

Until the Scots? moſt ſeiz'd bis bridle reins. 

His banner mau cloſe by him Wallace flew ;' 
Next to the greund the banner quickly flew ; 


Y At which the Scots were not a little glad, 


And then the king and all his army fled. 

Ten thouſand dead, were in the town and field, 
Before king Edward once bis ground would yield. 
Yet twenty thouſand fied of Southron men, 
'Tho? at the firſt, brave Wallace had but ten, 

The Scots in haſte the victory purſue, 

All brave bold men, ſtout like the ſteel and true. 
But Wallace wiſely caus'd them cloſe abide, . 


Ina full body, and good order ride. 
Feſt Sonthron might at ſome convenient place, 


If they difpers'd, rally and turn the chace. 

In good array, thus rode they at his will, 
And all they overtoek, did quickly kill. 2 
They came ſo cloſe upon the Southron rear, 


None from the army durſt come off for fear. 


Len thouſand ſtragglers join'd the Southron bot; N 
Thus thirty theuſand fled to England poſt, 
oj ; — . 33 . ; - 
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Tho? the Scots horſe were almoſt ſpent yet they 
Caus'd Edward change his horſes oft that day. 
And then the Scots ſo cloſe upon them drew. 
Three thouſand of the outmoſt men they flew. 
In Crawford muir many a man was fin, 
Then Edward calls the Bruce to him again: 
To charge the Scots with all his power and might, 
For which, he thould be put in his own right. 
Then ſaid the Bruce, Sir, looſe me of my band, 
And I ſhall turn, I give you here my hand.“ 

When from the Brace this anſwer he did get, 
He knew his heart on Scotland then was fet. 
From that time forth, Edward moſt ſubtilly, 
Over the Bruce, did caſt a watchful eye. 
Bruce turn'd not, nor further language made, 
But with king Edward unto Solway rade. 
Who when he came upon the Engliſh coaſt. 
Found that he Fifty thouſand men had loſt. 
Wallace returns to Edinburgh, without more, 
Makes Crawford captain as he was before. 
The like he did unto his judges all, 
Each in his former office di inſtall. 
Thus he to Scotland, peace and great content 
Procur'd, and then ſtraight to St Johnſtoun went; 
Where all the Scottiſh lords aſſembled were, 
To whom he all his progreſs did declare. 
By this time Scrimzior had reduc'd Dundee, 
Then on a gallows Morton hang'd was high. 
Next was the caſtle all in rubbift laid, 
And Scots no more of Souchron were afraid, 
The noble lords Wallace did then addreſs, 
And with good air, himſelf did thus expreſs. 
My lords, ſaid he, ſince over all your force, 
You made me gen'ral, both of foot and horſe, 
I hope your lordſhips plainly all do ſee, 
Once more Ive {et this ancient kingdom free, 
And yet for all my ſervice, ſecretly, 
Some do reproach me, what a pox care I. 
With. what's s iznoble, I dare boldly ſay, 
There's none can charge me ſtanding here this daye 
To ſtay at home, no longer I incline,, 

My orice . freely 1 | 
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No gift I aſk as my reward or fee, 
Pve honour purchas'd, that's enough for me. 
I'll back to France, where I had laud and praiſe, 
And ſpend the reſt of my remaining days.“ 
The lords did all oppoſe it, but in fine, 
Was no man there could make him change his mind. 
Moſt heartily he bade them all farewell, 
Then march'd with eighteen men as ſtout as ſteel. * 
The barons ſons of Brechin with him went, 
And Longoville, on honour always bent, 
Simon and Richard, Wallace's nephews brave, 
Went both along, for honour, or a grave ; 
Sir Thomas Gray the prieſt with him did fare, 
Good Edward, little Jop and Mr Blair ; 
And Kierly, who had long with Wallace been, 
Thro' all the wars, and bloody bouts had ſeen. 
With thoſe brave men he ſhipped at Dundee, 
Then hoiſed ſail, and fairly ſet to ſea. 


C HAP. II. 


Hau Wallace met with Jobn Lyn at Sea. 


; LONG the Engliſh coaſt they ſteered ſouth, 
'Tilt oppoſite they came to Humber mouth, 


| Then in the ſea a ſhip did ſoon deſcry, 


And on the top three leopards Randing high. 
Which when the merchants narrowly did view, 
Diſcourag'd were, and did their voyage rue ; 
Knowing full well that it was John of Lyn, 
Scots blood to.ſhed, who never thought it ſin. 
Good Wallace ſmil'd, and ſaid © be not diſmay' d, 
Of one poor ſingle ſhip, why thus afraid; 
Thoſe wood cats fled us, and were frighted ſore, 
When twice ſo many, oftentimes before, 
On a fair field, fo ſhall they be at ſea, 
I Southron they, and we true Scotſmen be.? 


That he's a pirate,” ſaid the ſteei ſmen, know, 


And ſaves no Scotſman, be he high or low. 
A flood he bears on his armorial coat, 


Firſt kills, then drowns, what miſchief does he not? 0 


Wallace repli'd, fince that the caſe is fo, 
_ #1fall the ſhip, you cowards get below. 
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Then his brave hardy valiant men and he;- 
Array'd themſelves in harneſs cap-a pe. 
Himſelf and Blair, and the knight Longoville, 
Command the midſhip and defend it well. 
Before were eight, ſix he be aft did ſend, 

And two he caus'd unto the top aſcend. | 
Gray ſteerſman was, which when the merchants ſaw, 
They courage took, altho' but ſoldiers raw. 
Some ſkins with wool they haſtily did ſtuff, 

This was their harneſs, ſtead of ſteel and buff. 

At which good Wallace very gently ſmiles, 

But does commend their artificial wiles. 

Then John of Lyn, with ſeven ſcore in his barge, 
Comes up and calls to ſtrike, a haſty charge. 

At which three arrows, Blair with a good will 
Shot, and 2 pirate at each ſhot did kill. | 

The bloody rogues, and crue! helliſh hounds 
Before they claſp'd mifchiev'd the Scots with 

But when they claſped, this | wot right wee), | 
The Scottiſh ſpears did pierce their fineſt ſteel. 

The pirate's ſhot drove thick as a hail ſhow'r 

Moſt furiouſly, the ſpace near of an hour. 

When ſhot was gone, the Scots do courage take, 
And with tout handy blows great havock make. 
The merchants in their woollen harneſs then, 
Behav'd themſelves alto like gallant men. 
Wallace and his, with ſharp ſwords furioufly | 
Cut down the rogues and made them quickly die. 
Then John of Lyn was very much aghaſt, 8 
To ſee his men about him fall fo faſt. 

With eager will he would have been away, 

Bade tack the ſhip with. all the hafte they may, 
But all in vain, for now he plainly ſees 

His fails by Crawford ſet into a bleeze, 

Burn'd down in afhes, without all remead;. 

And ſixty of. his beſt men lying dead. 

Boarding the pirate, Wallace in the ſea 

Did throw a rogue, then killed other three; _. 
Brave Longoville the koight, and Mr- Blair, 

No quarter gave to any they found there; 
Of John of Lyn, Wallace the wight and brave, 
The head and helmet rom! his-bogy.drave.. - . 
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And gave him gold for to maintain his right. 
I thank you, Sir.“ faid he, for this reward, 


But to the wars I will prepare in haſte * 
be Scotfmen all that were into that land, 


late that town Wallace made bis abode,  / 5 EG 


= 
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And then his men did cut down all the reſt, . The 


That did ſo long the ſeas before infeſt. Car 
Then to the Sluys, ſtraightway did Wallace fail Thi 
With a ſucceſsful and a proſp'rous gale. An 
Took all the gold and filver that — fand, 
The merchants got the ſhip, then he to land. 
Through Flanders rode, ſoon paſſed o'er the ſame, | He 


Then enter'd France and unto Paris, came, 
Tidings of which came to the king in haſte, 
To whom gor.d Wallace was a welcome gueſt. 
Unto the parliament the king did then 

For a good lordſhip Wallace recommend. 
And, *cauſe that Guyen was out of their hand, 
They thought it beſt to gift him all that land. 
For well they knew he bravely fought before, 
And did the Southron mortally ab For. | 

This decreet ſoon they ſhow'd unto the king, 
Wb highly was diſpleaſed at'the thing. 

But Wallace ſaid, no land pleas'd him fo weel, 
And that the Southron they fhould quiekly feel.” 
Immediately the-king he made him knight, 


And order'd all the army of that land, 
For to obey what Wallace did command, 


Yon Sovthron, faith, ſhall be no longer ſpar'd. 
And now my time I will no longer waſte, 


About him flock'd, and came with heart and band. 
nh Longoville, a nom'rous force aroſe, | 
B23 to the wars all with good Wallace goes. 
apthouſand men in number then were they, 
Who did the Scottiſh banner ſoon diſplay. 
- To Guyen march'd all thoſe good men and true, 
* Caft caltles down, and many Southron lem. 
They carri'd all before them. in a word. 
None could, or durſt, reſiſt their fire and ford. 
Skemon, which Wallace took before, they win, - +  .Þ 
And kill the Southron all were found therein. 


Aud $04 e all that whole 9 broad. 
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To Scotland march'd, and no reſiſtance fand, 


Unto their coulin the Lord of Fillortun. 
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The Duke of Orleans, with twelve thouſand bright, 4 
Came to aſſiſt him, and defend his right. - txt 
Thus in this town I leave him fairly fix d, 
And muſt ſpeak ſomething now of Scotland next. 


8 C-H A P. HE 8 
Heu Edward King of England came into Scotland, and made 
þ "whole Conquefts thereof --- : 
ALLANCE the knight, to Scotland did repair, 
The falſe Monteith, Sir John, did meet him there. 
Sir John the Lennox greatly did deſire, 
To whom Sir Aymer promis'd it in hire, 
To hold in fee, and other lands moe. 
Of Edward, if to London he would go. | 
This they accorded, and to London went. 
Which pleas'd king Edward to his heart's content. 
Monteith on fight was bound to that fierce king, 
In Scotland to aſſiſt him in each thing. | 
Then both return'd, no longer there did wait, 
Pox on their naſty ſnoots for villains great. 
For the Monteith told Edward every thing, 
And that the Scots deſigned Bruce for king. 
Withia the ſpace, I think, of forty days 
King Edward did a ſwinging army raiſe. 


For none that time covld ſuch a force withſtand. 
All the Scots forts and caſtles, in a word, 

He got without a ſingle ſtroke of ſword. 

$0 fierce, ſo cruel was this king and bold, 

The noble lords that would not of him hold, 

To Englith priſons he did quickly ſend, | 
Where-good Sir William Douglas made his end. 
The Earl Thomas, Lord of Murray then, 
And the Lord Frazer, two brave noblemen; 
With Hugh the Hay, and many nobtes moe, 
With villain Vallance did for England go 
Saton and Lauder in the Baſs did dwell, 
And Lundie who could act his part full well. 
The Eari Malcolm, and the Campbel brave, 
Bute as their place of refuge, taken have, NET 
Ramſay aud Ruthven both fled to the north, - 


- 
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He paſt with them through Murray land outright, 
And there they found a gen'rous worthy knight, 
Clement to name, who ever ſtill had been 


i 

| 

Againſt the Southron valiant, tout, and keen. ] 
He led thoſe lords to Roſs with greateſt eare, | 
And at Stockford a ſtrength he builded there. ] 
Good Adam Wallace, Craigy, Boyd, thoſe three, ] 
Fled all to Arran one night by the ſea. 1 
Into Dunbar Corſpatrick dwelt at will, 1 
But paid bis fewty to King Edward RilL } 
Lord Abernethy, Soules, and Cumming als, I 
And John of Lern that long time had been falſe, ] 
The Lord of Brechin, many others moe, 8 
To Edward's peace for gifts did frankly go. 1 
Then do the lords and others ſend expreſs Y 
From Bute to Wallace with a lang addreſs. / 
Our hope. our health, our governor moſt great, Y 
Our chieftain true. and help in ev'ry ſtraĩt: U 
Our lord and love, thy abſence does us grieve, It 
For God's ſake come and once mote us relieve; | v 
And take the crown, for we proteſt and ſw ear, S, 
We'll not conſent that Edward ſhall it wear.“ | I 
This writ he got, which vex'd him in bis mind, T 
Though then an anſwer he did not incline. 0 
By this king Edward into Lord Vork's hand, It 
From Tay to Dee had lodg'd the ſole command. T 
Por father's ſake, and good fire's this was givin, - A 
Who both were kill'd by Wallace at Kincleven. | T. 
Lord Beaumont to command the north was ſent, | Ye 
And then from Perth. Edward to Stirling went.. | Pr 
The Lord of Clifford who had Douglaſdale, H. 
Was rider made of the ſouth marches hail. Te 
All Galloway the Cumming got in hand, | M. 
For ſuch a rogue too large and good a land. If 
The Biſnop of St. Andrews Lambertown, - Or 
At this time kept the Douglas of renown. ; Bu 
To whom the Biſhop great affection bore, Ye 
But durſt not ſhew it when. Southron were before. W] 
Yet made he Douglas on a day to go ass Pr; 
With him to Stirling, cauſe he lov'd him fo. rn 
Where from king Edward, though it prov'd in van, 2 
4 120 8 E 


He begg'd the Douglas land to him again. 
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Who, when he knew him Douglas? ſon to be, 
Swore by St. George, no land he's get from me. 
His father fought againſt my crown alway, 

For which he in my priſon lies this day. 

No other anſwer there the biſhop got, 

Becauſe the Douglas was ſo true a Scot. 

He gave the Merſe to Soules that limmer-lown, 
And made him captain too of Berwick town, 
When Stirling caſtle Oliphant reſign'd, - 
He thought that writ would ſurely Edward bind. 
But, Oh ! ſach horrid treatment and abfurd, 

He violate his faith and broke his word : 

Sent him to England, to a priſon ſtrong, 

In miſery where he continu'd long. 

When Edward had divided Scotland broad. 
Away in triumph the uſurper rode | 

With him was Cumming, that ſweet dainty dear, 
Who whiſper'd ſoftly in the Bruce's ear, 

If you'll keep counſel, I'll unto you ſhow, 

What you before perhaps did never know, 

Say on, ſaid Bruce, what you reveal to me, 

I promiſe, for my part, conceal'd ſhall be. |; 

Then ſaid Lord Cumming, Sir, this is the thing, 
Oer this realm you ſhould be righteons king. 
Its true, ſaid Bruce, but tho' I righteous be, 
This is not now a proper time for me. 
At preſent I'm in Edward's hands, and loath, 
To break with bim and violate my oath. 

Yet tho? he promis ' d back this land to me, 
Pray do not you and all the nation ſee, 

How he divides and deals my heritage, 

To Southron ſome, and ſome for traitor's wage. 
My lordſhips, Cumming ſaid, I'll lay you down, 
If you'll refign your title to the Crown. 
Or 1 ſhall help you with my pow'r and might. 
But Bruce repli'd, I will not ſell my right. 

Yet tell me what's the lordſhip thou doſt crave, 
Which for thy help, I promiſe thou ſhalt have. 
Pray leave yon King, faid Cumming craftily, 

For Edward hath all Galloway given to me. 
And Soules my nephew, Berwick does command, 
We both ſhall follow you with heart and band. 
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My other nephew, a great man of might. 
The Lord of Lora, will help you to your right. 
My nephew third, baron of Brechin bold, 
Shall riſe with us, thus I my tale bave told. 
Then ſaid the Bruce, it were a lucky chance, 4 
Could we get Wallace back again from France,. 
This kingdom he redeem might yet once more, 8. 
We're too long ſtrangers, which I rue full ſore, 
This, with the Cumming, did not well go down, 
For he himſelf, an eye had to the crown, 
Yet that ſame night they did complete the band, 
And ſealed the ſame rhoſt fairly with their hand. 
This paper Bruce left with the Cumming there, 
Then with king Edward did to England fare. 
And did remain until it was made known, 
Three years and pore before he claim'd his own. 
— Bome think that Cumming did diſcloſe the thing, 
Becauſe his wife Was couſin to the king. 
But had the Bruce gone to St. Johnſtoun town, 
By whole aſcent he had receiv'd the crown: 


; 1 And then he might have erecute the law. 


Gain Cumming, and keep'd all ſoch rogues in awe- 
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How Wallace conquered th: land of Guyen and wat made Lord 


thereof. . : | 
N Guyen Wallace carri'd on the war, 
I And bad the better of the Engliſh far. 
la five ſet battles did them fo defeat, 
To Bourdeaux they all made their retreat. 
Wallace purſues, and did inveſt the town, 

Full twenty days. broke forts and bulwarks down. 

But victuals falling ſhort it did oblige [3 . 
Him and his army to give o'er the ** r 
Then to the king in pomp he went at laſtt. 
And gave account of all the adions paſt. 5 
Who did rejoice that Guyen land was won, . 

| 1 
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By this time came from Scotland an expreſs, 


With a moſt humble, but a neat addreis, 
Unto the king, beſeechinꝑ him to ſend 
Good Wallace home, his country to defend, 
From rage and fury of the Southron foe, 
Which did the kingdom then all overflow: 
And that he would adviſe him ſoon withal, 
To take the crown and eaſe them of their thrall, 
Which they did ſuffer from a king unjuſt, 
Or elſe in ſhort the nation periſh muſt. 
This was the very fubſtance of the thing, 
Which the addreſs contain*d unto the king. 
But yet the king conceal'd all was writ, 
Lov'd not to part ſo ſoon with Wallace yet. 
Who liv'd as great at Shemon as a prince, 
And none more happy liv'd there ever ſince. 


About this time, a certain proud French knight, 
Did boldly claim an heritable right, 


Unto ſome office, and to ſundry lands, 

Of Guyen, which was then in Wallace? hands, 
Whether the anſwer which the monſieur got, 
Pleas'd or diſpleas'd his worſhip, I know not. 
He an appointment does with Wallace make, 
Pretending ſervice under him to take: 

But that was not what the great rogue deſign'd, 
For ſomething elſe was in his bloody mind. 
With fifteen each, at the appointed place, 

Meet, and ſalute with a becoming grace. 

But the falſe knight, bis treach'ry ſoon diſplay'd, 
Had forty armed men in ambuſh laid. 


Who all fo ſoon as be with Wallace met, 


Had orders to incloſe him in their net. 

In angry mood then ſpoke the Gallic knight, 5 
Thou doſt poſſeſs my lands by no good right.“ 
In modeſt terms replid Wallace brave, 

have no lands but what the king me gave, 
And which I wan in peril of my lite, 

From Southron foes in a moſt bloody ſtrife.” 


Then ſaid the knight, thou ſhalt them here relign, 
Or loſe thy life, by all that is divine.“ 


Then draws his ſword, whereby he ſoon alarms 
The ambuſh, which _ in glitt'ring arms. 
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By which ſurpriſing unexpected ſight, 
Wallace perceiv'd the treach'ry T the knight. 
Are theſe the thanks,” ſaid be, © I from your hand 
Get, for reſtoring of your native land. 

Altho? I armour want, as do my men, 

Tho? but ſixteen, gainſt fifty-fix, what the? 
Here is a ſword made of the trueſt tee], 

Which thy deſerving neck ſhall ſhortly feel.” 
Then with one ſingle ſtroke cut down the knave, 
And bade him purchaſe for himſelf a grave. 

At which, the fifty-five fierce Gallics then, 
Environ'd Wallace and his fifteen men ; 

Who like brave Scots, with noble hearts and true, 
Fought, and a great deal of the Frenchmen flew. 
*Mong whom was the knight's brother ſtout and firong, 
Who fought it like a fury very long. 

And dealt ha blows about him very faſt, 

But was cut all in pieces down at laſt. 

Cloſe by, nine Frenchmen were a mowing hay, 
Who do advance with all the ſpeed they may, 
Each a ſharp ſcythe into his ruſtic hand, 

As if forſooth, none might their force withſtand. 
Nor was there any that could do it then, 

Save only Wallace, that brave prince of men. 
Who as ſoon as he could the rogues deſcry, 

Did leave his men, and then immediately, 

Moſt boldly did towards the clowns advance 
 Mock'd ſuch mack.ines and all the ſcythes in France, 
The firſt he met, ill may the carle thrive, 

At Wallace with his weapon made a drive. 

Had it but hit him, as it miſs'd, I vow, 

No doubt, it would have cut his body thro”; 
But Wallace being hearty, briſk and blyth, 

Moſt cliverly he over leaped the ſcythe. 

Then with his ſword gave ſuch a — blow, 
As kill'd the fellow, a brave rary ſhow, 
As in that country e'er before was ſeen, 

To fee his head bap happing on the green; 

The next clown's ſcythe he alſo jumped o'er, 
And clove his ſhoulder half a yard and more. 
Unto the third moſt nimbly play'd the ſame, 
Then at the fellow ſuch a ſtroke did frame, 
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As gave him a prodigious mortal wound, 

Till he gaſp'd out his laſt upon the ground,  / 
The fourth he clove him cleanly thro? the coaſt, 
Let him take that, for all his brag and boaſt. 

The three firſt ſcythes, Wallace did overleap, 

And by good providence did thus eſcape. 

Four men he kill'd, one ſtill at ev'ry ſtroke, 

Upon my word, it was a pretty joke. 

He that was laſt, was the firſt man that fled, 

Elſe he had got the cold ground for his bed, 

Good Wallace then the fifth does cloſe purſue, 
O'ertakes him quickly, and the fellow flew. 

Then march'd back to his own men again, 

Who forty nine had of the Frenchmen lain. 

Seven did eſcape, and fled with all their might, 

A marvellous, but true and bloody fight. 

Four of the mowers Cid no more incline 

To lay. but ſcour'd, and, left their ſcythes behind. 
Or elſe of them there had been news belyve, 

Such as, perhaps, befel the other five 

Thus was the knight and's men caught in the net, 
Which baſely, they had for brave Wallace ſet. 

For moſt of all were kill'd, the reſt they fled, 

At which, the king he was exceeding glad. 

For Wallace ſent, and pray'd him earneſtly, 

That he might one of his own houſehold be, 
Where he might live at peace and reſt ſecure, 
Under the covert of his royal bow'r. 

For well he knew that ſome envious were, _ | 
At favours which the king beſtow'd him there. 
No wonder, for he reſcu'd in few days, | 

All Gnyen land, to his immortal praiſe, 

In ſpite of all the Southron's force and pow?r, 
dine made them ſcamper off themſelves and ſcowr. 
And when he fairly did it thus reduce, 

Did chace the Southron all unto Bourdeaux. 

Then two full years remain'd at the French court, 
And was diverted with all princely ſport. 

King, lords and ladies much of him did make, 
Both for his own and ancient Scotland's ſake _ 
Cauſe *twixt the kingdoms there had been ſo long 
A kind alliance, and a very 28 
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HA. II. I 
A How V. allace kill-4 the tavs French champions. ] 
| ITH the French king did dwell two championg / 
Who mortally did the Scots hero hate. (great, > 
Expreſs'd themſelves in moſt fatiric joke, \ 
And with diſdain 'gainſt Scotland always ſpoke Y 
Which fired our brave champion very ſoon. E 
With him ſuch language would not well go down. I 
This verifies the proverb we may ſee, | A 
Two of a trade in one place ne'*er agree 8 
Save in the cafe of thee French champions, who N 
Linked in others arms did always go. 7 
At length it fo fell out and chanc'd, that they 
Were all three left upon a certain day, 
Themſelves alone diſcourſing in a hall, r 
Where they no weapons us'd to wear at all. 
There did the champions talk of Scotland long, F 
With great contempt, which Wallace ſaid was wrong; A 
* Since both our nations live in friendſhip grear, I 
And firm alliance, what means all this hate ? A 
Did we not help you lately in your need? Vi 
We do deſerve good words for dur good deed. ” 
What would you ſay of the proud Southron foe, A 
When of your friends you talk at random ſo? N 
With ſligbting words, in their own language, they F. 
Diſdainfully -pli'd, and did ſay: It 
© The Southron are our foes, we grant and own, Fe 
But Scots for falſehood ev'ry where are known.” H 
At which good Wallace was entaged ſo, W 
One of the champions got a fearful blow, U. 
That founder'd the proud coxcomb where he ſtood, A 
Made mouth and noſe guſh out in ſtreams of blood. Ti 
The other ſtruck at Wallace in great haſte, Tl 
Not doubting but his friend was now deceaſt. Cc 
Whom Wallace grip'd ſo faſt and wondrous ſore. W 
is ſp'rit departed, and he ne'er ſpake more. Ca 
| The. firſt aroſe, and ſmote at Wallace faſt, * 
2 But their death ſtrokes he gave them both at laſt. At 
b Upon a pillar he daſh'd out their brains, 2 Te 
And ſaid, let them take that up for their pain, 4 Hi 
What devil ail'd the carles, they're to blame, TI 
| 2 you? been long ere I had troubled them. 8 its I 
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Unto themſelves, they only owe their pakes, 
If they have won, let them take up their takes. 
And let all others learn, when they are young, 
Strictly to bridle the unruly tongue | 
Many great lords of the firſt rank in France, 
Were much diſpleas'd at this unlucky chance. 
But the good king who knew the Rory all, 
Did wave the — 2 and kindly let it fall; 
And did exoner Wallace the ſame day, 
So after that no man had ought to ſay, 
Nor once dur give him but a ſaucy look, 
Or yet play boo unto his blanket nook. 
CHAP. III. 
How Wallace killed the Lian. 
HE. king of France by no means does neglect, 
To put on Wallace marks of great reſpeR, 

Fer many battles had he fought and won, 
And for the king great — and ſervice done. 
Had Guyen land from Southron foes redeem'd, 
And was a mighty conqueror eſteem'd. 
Which gall'd the courtiers, almoſt put them mad, 
That he was in ſuch eſtimation had; | 
And cauſe he had the two French champions kills, /\ 
Were with envy great ſpite and malice all'd. 
For plainly they diſcover'd now and ſaw, 
It was the king protect'd him from the law. 
For which two {quires hellifhly do plot, ke of 
How to deſtroy. the brave heroic Scot, FH 
Who near relations were as you mult 2 „ 
Unto the late deceaſed champions twas®* £75. 
And in this manner do they undertake, . 
The Wallace brave, a ſacrifice to make. 
The king a cruel lion had, which ſcarce 
Could be govern'd, 'twas lo exceeding fierce ? 
Which the two (quires kaowing, by and by, 
Came to the king and forg d a curſed lie. 
This Scot,” ſaid they. his brag and boaſt doth make, 
And plainly ſays, that he will undertake 
To fight your li lion, if you'll freely give 
Him your allowance, liberty, and leave. 
This he deſired us of you to aſk, ; 


We're ſure hell have a mot difficult talk.” - 
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- To which, with great concern, repli'd the king, 
'm ſorry he deſireth ſuch a thing, 


Yet 1 will not deny, whate'er may chance, 
The favour that he'll aſk me while in France.? 
Gladly they went away to Wallace, where, 


Like rogues, they counterfeit the ſtory there. 
Wallace, ſaid they, the king commands that you 


Shall fight his lion without more ada.” 
Wallace replies, whatever is his will, 

Unto my pow'r, moſt gladly Vl} fulfil.” 

Then to the king did inſtantly repair. 

A lord at court, when he ſaw Wallace there, 
Moſt fooliſhly aſked him “ if he durſt fight 
With the fierce lion?“ who reply'd on fight. 
« Yes truly, if the king would have it ſo, 


Or with yourſelf, 1 fear none of the two. 
Let cowards from king's courts be all debarr'd 
I may be worſted, but ſhall ne'er be dar'd, 
80 long's my noſtrils any breath retains, 


Or Scottiſh blood does circle in my veins, 
Like a true Scot, I'll fight and ſcorn to fly, 


For why, I know that man is born to die.” 


Then by the king in ſhort, it granted was. 


That Wallace might unto the hon paſs. 
Vet all this time knew nothing of the plot, 


So deeply laid againſt the noble Scot. 

Nor in the matter further did inquire, 
Thinking it was good Wallace? own deſire. 
Mean time, of him ſo tender was the king, 


Hie order'd harneſs quickly there to bring. 


% No,“ Wallace ſaid, 1 leave that to the field, 
Almighty God ſhall only be my ſhield, 

Since this is but a beaſt and not a man, 

With what I have, I'll fight him as I can. 


And will encounter fingle as I go, 


This ſtrong, rapacious, cruel, ſavage foe.” 
About one band he did his mantle wrap, 


And in the other did his broad ſword 5 


Tbden briſkly without any further tay, 


Came to the place where the fierce lion lay. 


Who ramping roſe, againſt him where he food, 
Dreadfully roar'd, expecting preſent blood. - 
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Then Wallace drew a ſlrake from neck to heel, 
With his good ſword, made of the burniſh'd ſtee l. 
And gave the lion ſuch a dreadful blow, 

As cut his body cliverly in two. 

Then to the king he call'd aloud in ire, 

& Pray, Sir,” ſaid he, © is this your whole defire ? 
Thus to e poſe me to the rage and will 

Of your fierce lion, have you more to kill? 

Cauſe bring them forth, ſuch beaſts fince I muſt quell, 
I will obey, ſo long's 1 with you dwell, - 

But now of France. for ever | take leave, 

Some greater action I may ſoon achieve. 

At Shemon, Sir. | thought the other year, 

You would have other buſineſs for me here, 

Than fight a cruel ſavage beaſt, wherefors; 

To ancient Scotland i'll return once more.“ 

The King perceiving M allace in a fire, 

Meekly reply'd, © It was your own defire ; 

Elſe by the faith of a moſt Chriſtian King, 

I never would allow of ſuch a thing : 

For men of honour aſk'd it in your name, 

So you or they are only for to blame,” 

Wallace reply'd, 1 vow to the great God, 

This ſeems to me a thing both ſtrange and odd. 
By all that's good, no higher can be ſworn, 

I know no more on't than the child unborn. 

Of honour ſure I have a better taſte, 

Than to be proud to fight a ſavage beaſt 

This is a trick devis'd by ſome of thoſe, 

Who are my ſecret and malicious foes 

The king conceiving there was falſehood wroughe, 
Caus'd both the ſquires quickly to be brought: | 
Who, when they came, the crime could not deny: 
But plainly did confeſs the treachery. 

For which, and other molt ungodly deeds, 

The king commanded to ſtrike off their heads. 
Thus came the {quires to their fatal end. * 
As did the champions, to all men be*t kend. : MP 
The champions firſt for their diſdain and flour 
At Scotland, juſtly got their brains beat out. 
The ſquires next, for malice and envy, 

Did loſe their heads, and moſt deſervedly : 
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For our inſtruction then, we may reflect, 
Nothing from juſtice villains ean protect. 

Each rogue. altho' with neck he ſhould combine, 
Shall be diſcovered either ſoon or ſyne, 

And may be certain of a rogue”s reward, 

Virtve and honour who does not regard 

As in the ſacred ſcriptures we may read, 

But to my purpoſe further I proceed. 

When Wallace ſaw the court envy'd him fo, 

To Scotland then he purpoſed to go: 

To aid his country, and to take his chance, 
Deſpiſing all the wealth he had in France. 

O: ce more his native land for to relieve, 

Which South'ren foes did now afflict and grieve. 
And to its priſtine ſreedom it reſtore, 

Or elſe he vow'd that be ſhould die therefore. 

I be king perceiving Wallace that way bent, 
Gave him the letter that was lately ſent 


Then told the king he muſt have him excus'd; 
For he in France no longer could remain, 
But muſt return to Scotland back again. 
Since that bis country was diſtreſſed fo, 
Being invaded by the Southron foe. 

But to abridge my ſtory and be ſhort, 
Wallace take: leave of king and all the court. 
At which the king did ſorrowful appear, 
And to the chamber quickly did retire 
Jewels and gold he gave him in that hour, 
For to ſupport his honour and grandeur. 
But lords ad ladies did lament and grieve, 
And weeped ſore when Wallace took his leave. 
No man he took with him of note or might, 
To Scotland back but Longoville the knight, 
Who loved Wallace with fo true a heart, 
Whate'er befel would never from him part. 
Towards the Sluce in goodly order paſt, 

A veſſel got, and made to ſea at laſt, 

Eight ſeamen had, as good as were alive, 
And then at Tay did ſafely all arrive. 


From the Scots lords, which he read and perus'd, 
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. CH Ap. IV. „ 
How Watlace came again te Scotland, and the Battle of 
a Elchock Park. 


4 
4 | 
W ALL ACE in ſilent watches of the night, 


Did land his men long time ere it was light ; 
And by good luck, before the break of day, 
The ſhip ſhear'd off, and ſafely got away. 
From Ern's mouth, to Elchock quickly then, 
He march'd with eighteen ſtout brave valiant men : 
Who, when he had approached pretty near 
To Crawford's houſe his own relation dear, 
In the backſide, a window there did find, 
Thro' which he called for his couſin kind: 
Wko when he knew that it was Wallace wight, 
Did not delay. but came to him on light. 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd, you may be very ſure, 
It was a blythſome, glad and joyful hour. 
How to diſpoſe of Wallace and his men 
Was the next point to be conſider'd then, 
How to ſecure them, till they got ſome reſt, 
And were with meat, and drink, and ſleep refreſh'd, 
In a great mow of corn he them did darn, 
Moſt cunningly within a ſpacious barn, 
On the north ſide a private hole was wrought, 
Thro? which they had all due proviſion brought. 
For bed and board, nothing they lack'd at all, 
The time they lodg'd within that threſhing hall. 
In their corn caſtle moſt ſecurely dwelt, 
For ſeveral days, and no diſturbance felt. 
Till meat fell ſhort unto the honeſt core, 
Then to St. Johnſtoun, Crawford went for more 
Where ſubtile South'ron foes, moſt cunninglyg## 5 
Took notiee what proviſion he did buy: 
And thought the quantity a great deal more, 
Than he was wont to buy in times before. 
For which immediately they him ſuſpect, 
And honeſt, Crawford's gripped by the neck: 
V here Brxevi M wv, without any ſhade | 
Of law or juſtice. he'sin priſon laid (ſake 
What grelts baſt thou,” ſaid one, and for who's 
Doſt thou ſo mighty great provitioa make.” 
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Crawford reply'd, . Sir, I have neꝰer a gueſt, 
All this is only for a kirking feaſt.“ 


But it was dreaded and alleg'd by ſome, 


That Wallace he from France was lately come, 
Ard that they might know whither it was true, 
Moſt fubtilly deviſe what next to do 

Set Crawford free. and in good harneſs then, 


Do quickly put eight hundred choſen men, 
Aud at a due convenient diſtance, from 


Good honeſt Crawford, they do dog him home. 
Whom when good Wallace faw, he did exclaim 
Againſt his conduct. ſaid he was to blame, 
Who did expoſe himſelf ſo much unto 

The cunning notice of the Southron foe. 

In fleep this night, by viſion. | was told, 

That thou had me unto the Southron ſold ? 
Sir. that ſhall be the laſt thing VII attempt, 
My neck has no ſuch itching after hemp. 
Black be their caſt. great rogues, to ſay no more, 
Their generation all | do abhor. 

Yea, for my country, ſince I went away, 

I did expect my deareſt blood ſhould pay, 

And that l ſhould no doubt a martyr been, 

And never more the Scottiſh Hero ſeen. 

Te priſon firbng and cruel, where I lay, 


Will teſtify the truth of what I ſay. 


Quickly get up and take you to the fields, 
I greatly fear the rogues are at my heels, 
PI give you all th” aſſiſtance that | can, 


F For I myſelf ſhall be the twentieth man.“ 


The worthy Scots got up with merry ſpeed, 
Unto their arms and were not ſlack indeed. 
Then ſuddenly, the South'ron all appear, 
Eight bundred men in armour bright and clear, 
And on their head was Butler, that young knight, 
To twenty men a formidable fight. 

When Wallace ſaw his number was ſo few. 


He from the plains to Elchock park withdrew. 
Where he a certain ſort of paſs eſpy'd, 


Which nai'rally was ſo well fortify'd, 
With great and cloſe grown hollin on-each hand, 
As might the South'ron's firſt attack withſtand. 


SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 


Great long tall trees acroſs he there did lay, 
Then to his men courageovſly did ſay, * 
The wood is thick, tho? ſmall in breadth and 

Had we but meat enough, we'd keep the ſtrength. 
Mean time let us go on with heart and hand, 
And bravely fight ſo long as we can ſtand : 

For our old native country valiantly, 

Come let us to it, either do or die. | 

Before they gain the paſs, I'm much inclin'd, 

To lay ſome of their bellies to the wind.” 

By this young Butler, eager, keen and crouſe, 

With all his men ſurrounded Crawford's heuſe ; 

But came too late, as he himſelf did own 

He got the neſt, but all the birds were flown. 

Poor Crawford's loving wife they ſeiz'd anon, 

And aſk'd at her what way the Scots were gone. 

She would not tell for boaſt, nor yet reward, 

Then Butler, ſaid, too long thou halt been ſpar'd.? 
And cauſe” build a great prodigious fire, 

Then ſwore an oath, in horrid wrath and ire, 

That he would burn her quick, fleſh, blond and bone, 
If the conceal'd what way the Scots were gone. 
Pray hold thy hand,” ſaid Wallace, do not ſo, 
For here | am, I own myſelf thy foe. 

Would thou torment an honeſt ſakeleſs wife? 
Come forth to me, and we ſhall end the ſtrife, 

It were great fin to kill the female Scot, 

Art thou a Chriſtian ? tell me, yea, or not: 

In all my viRories I here declare, 

Prieſts, women, children always lib'rate were. 
When Butler had gocd Wallace fairly ſeen, 

And that he was alone upon the green. 

He threw his face, ſometime his hp did bite, 

His boſom ſwell'd with venom and with ſpite. 

It was no wonder, for to tell you plain, 

Wallace had both his dad and good fire flain. 4 
The South'ron then fiercely march up at length, ; 
And Wallace he retir'd unto his ſtrength. 

Moſt hardily the Engliſhmen began, 20 
Attacked ſore with many a gallant man. 

But Scots within did make a ſtrong defence, 

And South'ron foes were ſoon repuls'd from thence, 
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Who at firſt , aftcen men had kill'd, 

With Engliſh corps the paſs was almoſt fill'd, 
At which they all retire a little back,. 
In order to another freſh attack. 


Wallace beheld, and did diſtinctly ſee 


Butler the knight divide his men in three. 
Von knight,” ſaid he, in war is ſo expert, 


And has it fo engraven on his heart, 


That he unto a very point does know, 

Each ſtratagem, and nice punctilio. 

For by the diſpoſition of his men, 

I know for certain, that he does intends. 

$0 ſoon as he with his freſh men comes back, 
Us in three different places to attack. 

A briſk and brave defence, then let us make, 
Dear Longoville, thou fix with thee ſhalt take, 
As many with good Crawford here {hall go, 


And five with me to ſtop the cruel foe.” 


In three diviſions march the Engliſh ſparks, 
Butler's divifi6n, Wallace nicely marks. 


To the old paſs, without all diſpute more, 


They march, and do attack it very fore. 
- Deſign'dly Wallace let ſome Southron in, 
But to get out the way could never find. 


The firſt ſeven men that marched in the front, 


1 


When they got in, look'd moſt confounded blunt. 
Wallace's five, each one a fellow flew. 
And Wallace two, then bade the ſeven adieu. 
Butler was next, no further he durſt pierce. 
But did retire, he ſaw the Scots ſo fierce ; 
Good Longoville and Crawford fought fo fore, 
That time the Southrou ſallied them no more. 


By tbis the ſtars appeared in their fight, 
Then ſuddenly approach'd the darkſome night. 


Butler the watches ſet, to ſupper went, 


But griev'd that he his time had ſo ill ſpent, 
Meantime he eats a very plenteous meal, 
Of good proviſions, bread and Engliſh ale. 
While the brave Wallace nothing had at all, 
But Adam's ale, which we cold water call. 
| Yet with a cheerful countenance could fay, 
Cheer up my lads, it is not long till day. 
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What tho? we all ſhould faſt one ſingle night? 
We faſt for honour, and for Scotland's right.” 
Perhaps our foes that now fo fully feed | 
To morrew's night ſhall no more victuals need. 
The Earl York, who Perth with troops did fill, 
Commanded Butler, to continue {till 
At Elchock park, and he would reinforce . 
Him with a freſh ſupply of foot and horſe. 
And that he would himſelf in perſon come, 
With ſound of trumpet, and with beat of drum. 
Courageous York, upon my word, well ſpoke : 
Was he in earneſt, pray, or but in joke, 
To offer ſuch a remforcement then 
Unto eight hnndred, againſt twenty men. 
This ſure muſt add much to his lordſhip's praiſe, 
And blaze his character in after days. | 
But Butler fain would have the Hero yield, 
Before that York appear'd upon the field. 
That he himſelf might have the praiſe alone. 
Thanks to you Butler, forty men to one. 
Then to the park, the Engliſh knight draws near, 
And calls on Wallace, aſking him What cheer? 
Good cheer,” ſaid Wallace, you may take my word.“ 
Then laid his hand upon his awful ſword. 
© Here is the blade that ſtill keeps up my heart, 
And many a time has made the Southron ſmart, 
With many a bloody wound, both wide and deep. 
And may do ſo this day before I fleep.” 
© Well,” ſaid the Butler, that is not my fear, 
But I would talk a moment with thee here.“ 
Content, (aid Wallace, for a little hire, 
I will net ſtand to grant thee thy defire.” * 
© Doſt thou not fore repent,“ ſaid Butler now, 
That thou my father, and good lire flew ? 1 
No,“ Wallace faid, * tho' it were thy whole kin, 1 
To kill my foes, I never thought it fin; e 
Come they my way, 111 do the beſt I can, 
As God me fave, to kill them every man. 
And hope I ſhall a good occaſion have, 
With theſe two hands, to ſend thee to thy grave.” 
That is not likely, ſaid the Butler, now, 
5 My priſoner FIl make thee firſt, 1 trow. 
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Meantime, what I defire, I pray thee grant, 
And what I promiſed thou ſhalt not want 

With all my heart,” ſaid Wallace, every bit, 

If ſafety and true honour will permit.“ 

Then Butler ſaid, what profit wilt thou reap, 
Here to abide, fince thou cannot eſcape ? / 
And fince thou ſeeſt it may not better be, 

Leave off thy folly, yield thyſelf to me.“ 

With frowning face, and mighty great diſdain, 
The Scottiſh Hero did reply again. 

- © So great a fool, I ntver hope to prove; 

Pl yieid to none but the great God above. 

To bin! each day, twice 1 do yield and bow, 

But, little Muſhroom knight, pray, what art thou! 
Bids yield to thee, for all thy haſte and heat, 
Faith that is not what 1 deſign as yet: 

And tho' we be but twenty Scots, what then? 

I mock thee much and thy eight hundred men. 

© To worſhip God,” ſays Butler, thou doſt well, 

And to thy Maker twice a day to kneel ; 

Yet doſt thou folly, and na conduct ſhow, 

"When with thy men thou art environ'd ſo, 

And cloſe ſurrounded, no way to get out, 

Thus to debate. tho* thou wert ne gr ſo ſtout. 

Therefore come forth, and make "more ado, 

F Thow'lt find my counſel wholeſgne words and true.” 

Wich great diſdain, Wallace He mib d and leugh; 

And anſw'ring ſaid, * Sir you have talk'd enough; 

For tho? all England had the contrair ſworn, 

I'll ent my paſſage through you once the morn : 

Or elſe this night, believe me what I ſay, 

This ſhall be dane before nine of the day,” 

Butler was careful then when it grew dark, | 
To plant his watches all around the park. 14 

There Wallace ſtaid, no ways alarm'd or fear'd, 

Until the twinkling morning ſtar appear'd. ; 
A rocky miſt fell down at break of day, „ 
Theo thought he fit to make the beſt o's way. 
Who, — he had made ſtrict ſearch round 3 
Found a convenient place, and then broke aut. 55 
Then haſten'd to the place where Butler la, BY, 
Aud round about him did great numbers ſlay. rl 
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Moſt nobly fought each gallant worthy Scot. 

But Crawford he was wounded on the ſpot. 

Whom in a moment Wallace did reſcue : 

Then at one ſtroke he the bold Butler flew. 

Got Crawford up in his two arms ere long, 

And bravely did defend him in the throng. 

About him made great room where he did ſtand, 

And cut five Southron down with his own hand. 

Bore Crawford out-in ſpite of all were round, 

Nine acres breadth, before he ſet him down. 

The Southron finding Butler to be dead, 

And thirty more for which was no remead, 

Do view the corps what could the men do more ? 

And then condole their loſs exceeding fore 

Wallace by this was quite out of their ſight, 

The miſt had fo eclipſed all the light 

At ich he ſmil'd, and ſaid to Longoville, _. * 

my word this miſt aſſiſts us weel. 

Then let us quickly march to Methven wood, 

Where we ſhall get proviſion very good, 

We faſted have ſo long, in truth I wow. 

Its almoſt time we had our breakfaſt now. 

But by the time they had got to the height, 

The ſun diſplay'd his beams and radiant light, 

By which they did perceive immediately, 

Thirty and four men in a company. 

Then ſaid good Wallace, be they friend or foe, 

We'll meet them, ſince their number is no moe. 

When they approach'd, a noble knight it was, 

And a true truſty friend, Sir Hugh Dundas: 

With him a prudent knight, brave Sir John Scot, 

Who in Strathern was then a man of note, 

And with Dundas's ſiſter led his life, 

A virtuous lady, and a loving wite. 

They and their men the road were paſſing on, 

To pay their fewty to the outhron; 

Becauſe the Lord of Brechin's ſtrict command, 

Had forc'd them haſely thus to bold therr land. 

Who when they ſaw that it was. Wallace wight, 

Gave thanks to God for that lythe welcome light, 

| Glad of the ſuccour he had ſen: them there, 

To Methven wood with joyful hearts repair. 
177 
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"Where they refreſſid themſelves to their own migd, 
With ſuch proviſions as they there could find. 
Then were they hearty, cliver, brave and tight, 


Amid unto Birnane wood march'd all that night. 
There they with Ruthven met in a ſhort ſpace, 


Who long had liv'd an out law in that place: 
From thence they march and unto Athol — 
Where eatables were ſcarce, and friends a 
Then paſs to Lorn, as little found they — 
Of wild and tame, that land was firipped bare. 
Wherefore they moſt religioufly anon, 
Addreſs the heavens, and make a piteous moan. 
Good Sir John Scot, ſaid * he would rather die, 
And ſtarve with hunger, than with infamy, 
To live a rogue, or let himſelf be bound, 
A ſlaviſn ſubject to king Edward's crown.” 
Wallace his own diſtreſs with patience bore, 
But for the reſt, he 5 poem and prieved fore, 
* Of all this want, faid he, 1 am the caufe, 
Yet fince it is for Seotland's right and laws, 
That thus we ſuffer by the divine will, 
Let none of us once grudge, or take it ill 
For he that made us, by his mighty — 
ure, 
With him is neither found deceit or guile. 
Stay here till I remove a little while, 
In a ſh-rt ſpace I ſhall return again. 
Then walk'd he ner a hill unto the plain, 
Where in a foreſt underneath an oak, 


He ſat him down with ſpirit almoſt broke. 


His ſword and bow he leaned to a tree, 
In anguiſh _ then on his face fell he. 


Ah wretch !? ſaid he, that neꝰer could be content, 
- With all the wealth that God unto thee ſent: 


The lordſhips great, dong ſince to thee affign'd, 
Could never 3 thy fierce unſtable mind. 
Thy wilſul will to make thy nation free, 


Theo God's permiſſion 's brought this wo to thee: 2 


For wor thier by far, than ever I, 


With bunger now are like to llarve and die. 


O God, I pray, relie ve them of their pain, 
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Then after ſighs, and meditation deep, 

He flumber'd ſoftly, and did fall aſleep. 
Five bloody raſcals, boldly, with one breath, K 

Had bound themſelves under the pain of death, * 

To take the Wallace wight, dead or alive, 

Which prov'd their ruin, for old Nick did drive. 

Three of the baſe aſſaſſins, Engliſh were, 

. Scottiſh vile villains were the other pair. 

Three days before, they travell'd had about, 

Like bloody hounds to find the Hero out. 

With them a boy chat us d to carry meat, 

Among the hills and rocky mountains great. 

When Wallace did retire from his brave men, 

The rogues molt privately were lurking then. g 

Saw his departure, dogg'd him in his way, 

And knew the place exactly where he lay, 

In covert of the rocks they paſs and peep, 

And plainly did perceive him fall aſl:ep. 

Near to his perſon then the rogues approach, 

Thinking they had him faſt within their latch. 

And then the bloody hounds put it to vote, 

To take alive, or kill him on the ſpot. _ 

One ſaid, could we get him but ſafe to Perth, 

It were our greateſt honour upon earth. 

His ſword and bow no ſafety more affords, 

Then let us tie and bind him faſt with cords, 

This we may do, Um ſure at our own will, 

And lead him by the backſide of yon hill, 

So that his men ſhall nothing thereof know, 

Content, ſaid they, then all to work they go, 

And thought thro? force him priſoner to make, 

But brought to bed ſoon of a grand miſtake : 

For when they gripp'd him, a four face he made, 

What is the matter, then he boldly faid ? 

About he turn'd him, out his arms he threw, f 

And with his fits made them both black and blue. 

The fierceſt and the ſtouteſt man took he, 

And dalh'd his brains all out againſt a tree. 

Then with unparalelled ſtrength aroſe, 

In ſpite of his four other bloody foes. - 

And boldly Teized the dead tellows ſword, 
Wherewith he made ſound 2 on my vord ....* 
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Another en. at a ſingle ſtroke, 

He hewed down before he left the oak, 

The other three fought, but full ſoon were Blad, 

To take them to their heels. and fo they fled, 

But to efcape, they all in vain did flrive, 

None could do fo on foot fiom him alive. 

Then following faſt, their nimble ſpeed he tri'd, 

Gave them their mortal wound, whereof they di'd. 

As he returned from the rogues with joy, 

He met with, and ſaid to the ſervant boy, 

What doſt thou here: who with a pale dead face, 

Fell on his knees, and humbly aſked grace. 

I little have to do indeed, ſaid he, 

lately hired was for meat and fee. 

With yon five men, had l known their deſign, 

Such ſervice ne'er had enter'd in my mind. 

* What's that thou carrieſt boy? * Sir, it is meat.“ 

Then come along with me, it's time to eat. 

Meat at this time, is better far than gold, 

It's worth at prefent cannot well be told.” 

Then with a cheerful merry heart and glad, 

Went to his men, who all were quickly fed, 

With good roaſt meat, plenty of bread and cheeſe, 

And did their firength recover by degrees. 

Thus fifty-four refreſh'd were, who before, 

| E. ad faſted full three days, and ſome what more. 
O mighty miracle to ſee (God knows) 

A ſlee ping man ſurrounded by his foes, 

Lie open to their fury on the field, 

All weaponleſs, no helmet, ſword, or ſhield, 

Expoſed thus unto their barb'rous will, 


= And yet for all their wrath, no power to kill. 
Tay and four, with hunger almoſt ſtarv'd, 


And yet from {word and famine both preſerv'd. 
When all had fully eat, and drank alfo, 


How came this meat, ſaid they, * pray let us know. 


There, where the bioody rogues all dead did lie, 
He led them, and diſclos'd the myſtery. 
_ © Fy Sir,” ſaid they, a Chieftain ſhould beware, 


And not expoſe himſelf by half fo far. 


To which he anſwer d in a merry mood, 


| No matter ſince the ſuccels has been good.“ 
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But now, faid he, let us conſider ſoon, 
What is the proper thing next to be done: 
Since we are bleſt with ſuch deliv'rance great, 
From ſtarving hunger in our pinching Rrait ; 
And | from the deceitful bloody foe : 
Let's thank good fate, and to the lowlands go. , 
Meantime, pray little boy, doſt thou know where 
We ll get proviſions till we once come there ?? 
To which, he meekly anſwered again, 
No Sir, until we come to Rannach plain. 
1 here with that Lord, great plenty you ſhall find, 
He ſerves King Edward, tho” againſt his mind.“ 
Then [']] be guide,” ſaid Wallace, to the ſhell, 
I know the place myſelf exactly well. 
Thro' that wild land he led them brave and right, 
And to the Rannach brought them ſafe at night. 
Where they the watch did ſeize, that was a Scot, 
On which account, they (par'd and kill'd him not. 
Who told them the condition of the place, 
Which they commanded in a little ſpace. _ 
The gate they won, for caſtle they had none, 
But a thick mud wall without ſlime or ſtone, 
Wallace in haſte truck up the chamber door, 
Made it in pieces lie upon the floor. 
Then all in fear, from ſleep ſtart ſuddenly, 
The lord gets up. and does for mercy cry. 
But when he knew that it was Wallace wight, 
Moſt heartily he thank'd the God of might. 
% J was a true man all my lite until 
I vanquith'd was by South'ron *g.inlt my will. 
All Scots we are that now before you ſtand, 
And ready to obey what you command. 
Since for this land ſo great things you have done, 
What Scotſman dare hold his face to the ſun, 
A d yet reſiſt you in fo good a cauſe, 
Defending of our liberty and laws ? 
If any one be found that is ſo bad, 
I'm very fure that fellow's werſe than mad ?? 
Then all did promiſe with uplifted hands, 
Moſt frankly to obey his juſi commands. 
And the more fully to confirm the thing, 
Did ſwear allegiance to = righteous king. 
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- Then merrily went all to meat, I trow, | 
No worder, for the cafe was alter'd now. ö 
This lord with mighty pleaſure alſo told, 

He had three ſons, all valiant, ſtout and bold, 

And twenty of his own near kinſmen more, 
As good as ever ſword or target bore: 
Ready to ferve him both with beart and band, 
For the true honour of their king and land. 
To bezven, then Wallace turning up his eye, 
« I thank thee, O my God, for this ſupply.” 
Then did they paſs the day as ſeemed beſt, 
At night ſet watches, and went all to reſt. 
Baut on the morrow, when the day did peep, 
Wallace aroſe fully refreſh'd with ſleep: 
And to the fields took all his men at GREY 
To know what was his perfect real ſtrength. 
There did he maſter all his little force, 
And thanked God that matters were not worſe. 
Iden to his men he champion like did ſay, 
he royal banner. let us now diſplay, 
| For under it moſt faithfully we'll fight, 
la the defence of brave old Scotland's right. 
Oaꝛ ſelves no longer we'll abſcond and hide, 
Priends will flock to us now on every fide.” 
8 They took ſuch horſes as they there could find, 
Then to Dunkell march'd all with cheerful mind. 
=. The Engliſh. biſhop ro St Johnſtoun haſtes, 
Wallace was none of his beloved gueſts. 
Tze Scots ſoon took the place, and i in a word, 
Put all the Southron quickly to the Word. 
On good proviſions then did nobly fare, 
= Whickthe Lord Biſhop for himſelf brought there. 
Sies zack gold, fine jewels there they got, 
alta their. heart coald* with they wanted not. 
Five s rejoicing merrily they ſpent, 
And on the iixth Wallace to council went: * 
+ Wehave vot men enough,” ſaid he, you know: *./+ .. 
Perth te inveſt, therefore we'll northward go.“ gd 
sa Rofs our friencs have made a firength I'm ot 
| — Hear they of us, they'll come like warriors dale; to 
{ Good Bilhop Sinclair is in Bate alſo, - 
{ Who when he kears the news, will not be flow: 
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To come and take his fate, with cheerful heart, 

He never yet did fail to a& his part. 
The weſtland men. when warn'd, we'll get them all, © 
I never yet did know them ſit my call; 

For like brave men. this region they throughout, 
Have been with me at many a bloody bout.” 
The council then with one voice did conclude, 
As he propoe'd, for all was very good. 

They mount their horſes, march without delay, 
The Engliſhmen kept all out of their way. 
Thoſe that poſſeſs'd the ſtrengths, ſtaid within doors, 
The reſt of them crept cloſg in holes and bores 

For all began to flee and ſcatter, from 

The very time they heard he was come home. 

Then with an army ſtrong, the Scots at laſt, 
Moſt awfully thro” all the kingdom paſt. 

Strengths were deſerted by the Southron then, 

And ſoon poſſeſſed by the Seottiſhmen.  - 

Who in good order now, as could be feen, 

Seven thouſand ſtrong march all to Aberdeen. 

But frighted Southron poſt away in haſte, 

And leave the town all deſolate and waſte. 

In all the land left nothing more or leſs. 

Lord Beaumont took the fea at Buchanneſs. 
Clement, the knight of Roſs, appeared then, 

With a brave company of gallant men. k 
Took in the houſe of Nairn, with that brave core 
The Southron captain flew, and many more. 

From Buchan, and from Murray came anon, 
Numbers of Scots, in quelt of Beaumont gone. 

Who miſſing him, to Wallace march on ſight, . 
Mongſt whom was vir John Ramſay that brave kaight > 
Whom, when he ſaw with many athers there, 

That long ago his bold companions were, 17" 
How pleas d he was ſcarcely can deſcrive, 
But thought himſelf the happieſt man alive. 

Thus he the Northern parts recover'd and 

Made good men judges over all that land. 

When this was done that no time might be loſt 
March'd to St. ſohnſtoun ſtraight with all his hoſt. 
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1 he ſiege of >t Fohnſtoun. 
ALLACE ne: daes here beliege, in ſhort, 
And keeps a ſturdy guard at ev'ry port: 
Where Biſhop Sinclair came to him on ſight, 

With cliver lads from Bute, all young and tight. 
Lindſay and Boyd, who did him ne'er beguile, 
From Arran came, and from the Ranchry iſle, 
As did the baron bold of great renown, 

Brave Adam Wallace, then of Richardtown. 

In all the road no enemy durk be, 

Some fled away by land, and ſome by fea. 

Seaton and Lauder, and good Lu die now, 


Came in a barge to his aſſiſlance too. 
= And in the haven did their anchor caſt, 


Where they two Engliſh ſhips ſecured faſt. 
The one they burnt, the other load'ned well, 
With warlike ſtores, and ſturdy men in ſteel. 
To watch the port, they ſtrictly were oblig'd, 


That men nor victuals, paſs to the beſieg'd. 
From ſouth to North, the flying Southron mourns 
Some left their lives in pledge they would return. 

The Southron biſhop that fled from Dunkell, 

Toe London rode, and told all that befell. 
== Edward he ſends for Aymer Vallance now, 

And aſks at him what he thought beſt to do. 
Who, like a traitor, anſwered and faid, 


= © Doubtleſs he by a friend muſt be betray'd ; 


Or by ſome of his bon companions fold, 


= | 4 


uV ho have beſt liking to the Engliſh gold. 
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For which I ſhall myſelf to Scotland go, 


"Ip try the treaſon whether yea or no 


King Edward therefore figr'd io him a band, 
That he would ratify and firmly ſtand, 


To whatſoever bargain he would make. 
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= Who, when he came, diſcloſed all his mind, 
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Thus Vallance does the treaſon undertake. 


| To Scotland comes, at Bothwell did arrive, 


To execute the plot he did contrive. | 
Unto Sir John Monteith, expreſs did ſend, 
To come and ſpeak with him at Rutherglen: 


| And laid before Sir John the whole deſign. 
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I know, ſaid he, that you no ſtranger are 
Unto the news of this new bloody war, 
Which, if it be not foon put to a ſtand, 

Will prove deſtructive to our native land: 
Nothing but blood and rapine we can ſee, 
Which will our great misfortune always be, 
So long as Wallace lives, who late and air, 
Inſults king Edward boldly every where. 
The country thus haraſs'd on every hand, 
There's neither trade noi culture in our land. 
Now, good Sir John, if you'll adviſed be, 

To take a wholeſome council once from me 4 
It's in your pow'r to be an Earl now. | 
And to do ſervice to your country too. 

1 know you are for certain one of thoſe, - 

In whom Sir William Wallace does repoſe 

Great truſt and confidence in each reſpect; 

O would thou then but grip him by the neck ! 

As lords and earls, we might live and reign, 
Under King Edward, our moſt gracious king.” 


« Fy,” ſaid Monteith, © it were a mighty ſhame! _ : | 


Yea, you and I, ſhall both be much to blame, 
If we betray a man, who late and ſoon, Foy 
To king and country hath ſuch ſervice done. 
He's of our nation, and our forces all, Eh 
Both Governor, and Captain, General. 

For my part, I declare, come well or wo, 

I'll never condeſcend to treat him ſo 

Vallance repli'd, * if you but underſtood, 

How great a ſhedder he's of Chriſtian blood, 
You would not plead for him ſo much, l'm ſure, 
But rather contribute to break his power ; 
Beſides, the King, conld he but end the ſtrife, 
Has no deſign to take away his life: | 
But to confine him, ſo as make him ceaſe 9 
From war, and not diſturb the common peace. 
This put Monteith into a little ſtandde. 
| Who wiſh'd that Wallace were in Edward's hand, 
Providing always he his life would ſpare, 

And make all good that Vallance'promis'd there, 
When Vallance ſaw Monteith thus in a mule, | 
Moſt cunniogly his little time did uſe. EE. oa 
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Then in a moment down he quickly told 
Three thouſand pounds of fineſt Engliſh gold. 

* This:yor ſhall have, and Lennox at your will, 
If you the King's deſire will now fulfil. 

Then he who was brave Wallace” friend before, 
The ſtrong temptation could reſiſt no more: 
But did reſign his honour and himſelf, 

To act the treaſon for the love of pelf; 

Receiv'd the gold and then was ſtrictly bound. 
To carry Wallace ſafe to Engliſh ground; 
And there to put him in the Sourbron's hand, 
For which he ſhould be lord of Lennox land. 
This Vallance promis'd to him without fail, 
-Sign'd and confirm'd it with King Edward's ſeal. 
Thus part the villains, Wallace' mortal fees, 
And \ymer Vallance ſtraigbt to London goes. 
= The curſed tidings he did quickly bring, 

Of his good ſucceſs, to the Engliſh king. 
The contract ſhows, told every thing that paſs'd, 
And did obtain his gracious thanks at laſt. 
Which melancholy Rory makes me mourn, 
But to St Johnſtoun ſiege I now return. 

WW Where Wallace lay beſiegiog all that time, 
Not dreaming of the treaſonable crime. 


Early one morning briſkly ſally out, 

| At the ſouth port, againſt Dundas and Scot, 
= Where they got a reception mighty bot. 

| The Englith fought it for a while, but then 
W Retir'd with no leſs lcſs than fourſcore men. 

| Yet tho” they were at this time ſoundly beat, 
They took the knight Dundas in the retreat. 
Preſented him before the Earl York; 
Which put an end unto that mornings work, 
The koight Dundas nothing at all did find, 
WW But what was civil and exceeding kind. | 
Tze Earl York. ſo merciful was he, | 
} i Moſt gen'rouſly diſmiſs'd and ſet him free. 
For which the grateful Wallace by and by, 
WW Recurn'd him hearty thanks moſt courteouſſy. 
= Affuring him upon his honour, that 
He would his kindneſs ſoon retaliate, 
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Mean time, five hundred Southron, bold and Rout, 
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The Earl now of Fife, who had a truce © 

With Edward, but an honeſt heart to Bruce: 

Perceiving Wallice like a faithful liege, 

To carry on the war, came to the ſiege, 

With him John Vallance, who was ſheriff then 

Of Fife, and a brave train of goodly men. 

Into the ditch, faggots put very faſt : | 

Around the ſtakes, heather and hay they caſt. 

With trees and earth they made a paſſage clear, 

Then o'er the walls do march quite void of fear. 

The Southron they briſkly reſiſt again, 

While at the wall a thouſand men were flain. 
Courageouſly Wallace his men leads on, 

And hew'd down all before him ev'ry bone. 

Of Southron foes did dreadful havock make, 

But ſav d the Earl for Dundas's ſake. | 
In wax a lion on his cloak did ſet, ä 
As a ſafe conduct, when with Scots he met. 

Gold in abundance there he told him down, - 

And ſafely caus'd convoy him out of town. 

Women and children freely he let paſs, 

As ſtill before his gen'rous cuſtom was, 

Then all the country liv'd in peace and reſt, 

And with true Scots the town was re-poſſeſt, 

Thus having vanquiſh'd his proud Southron foes, 

With cheerful heart ſtraight to the ſouth he goes. 
Edward the Bruce, who had in Ireland been 

The year before, is now in Scotland ſeen, 

With fifty of his mother's noble kin; eh 
Attacks Kirkcudbright, boldly enters in. 7 
And with thoſe fifty, for he had no more. | 
Moſt gallantly he vanquiſhed nine ſcore, 

To Wigtoun next he and his men are gone, 

The caſtle took, for it was left alone: 

Where Wallace and his men did not neglect, 

To meet him with all humble due reſpect. 

Unto Lochmabane, then moſt cheerfully, 

Marched that brave and gallant compaiiy, 

Where Wallace like a true and faithful Scot, 

Refign'd command to Edward, and why not. 

And promis'd that if Robert Bruce the King 

Did not come home in perſon for to reign, 
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He ſhould in that caſe certainly and ſoon, 
Have the imperial ancient Scottiſh crown. 
Prince Edward in Lochmabane tarri'd ſtill, 


And Wallace went to Cumnock with good will. 


Then with his friends he met at the Black Bog, 
And with them drank a blithe and merry cog. 
* Unto King Edward, news came reeking hot, 


Of all the victories that Wallace got, 
And how he Scotland did again reduce, 


And that he had received Edward Bruce. 
The Engliſh commons deeply ſwore and faid, 
That Scotland they would never more invade, 
For that it was great madneſs to go there, 


If the Scots Champion Wallace living were. 


Then to Montejth, Edward wrote privily, 


Told him the time was now faſt paſling by. 


25 * Diſpatch,” ſaid he, . the thing you took in Rand, 
For which you have my gold, and | your band.” 
he falſe Monteith read o'er the letter all, 


And then in haſte his ſiſter's ſon did call, 

To whom the plot he did diſcover all, 

And made him ſwear he would not it reveal. 

« On Wallace wait,” ſaid he, and frankly tell, 
You would with him as a domeſlic dwell. 


= Which if he grant, you muſt be very ſure, 
= To watch him nicely and the very hour, 1 


When all alone ſecurely taking reſt, 


Give me a call, and then Þll do my beſt.” 

Ihe villain promis'd that it ſhould be done. 

Then gets himſelf in Wallace? ſervice ſoon. 
But the brave Wallace never had a thought, 
Of what the falſe Monteith againſt him wrought, 


And he who now had Scotland thrice ſet free, 
Nothing deſign'd but laſting peace to be. 
For much fatigy'd with a long tedious war, 


= HQHethought it more eligible by far, 


T ToferveGod and bis king in his old days, 


| T bat he in heaven might ſing eternal praiſe. 


THE HISTORY OP . | 


229 
CHAS | 


Heu Wallace was betrayed by Sir Jon Monteith, carriz4 ; 
to England, and martyred there. 


F HAT Wallace” foes might him no more craduce, 
Jop quickly is diſpatch'd away to Bruce, 5 
Moſt earneſtly beſeeching he'd come down 

To Scotland, and receive the ancient crown. 

Since there was none that now durſt him oppoſe, 
Having ſubdued all his Southron foes. - 

When Jop's credentials Bruce had fully read, 
His heart exulted, and was mighty glad, e 
With his own hand he back to Wallace wrote, | 
And thank'd the Hero for a loyal Scot, +*- 

Intreating him in the matter to conceal, 

And quickly he would out of England ſteal. 

© To meet me then,” ſaid Bruce, be very ſure, 

The firſt of July next on Glaſgow muir. 

And let your company be very few, 

For I ſhall have bur a ſmall retinue.? 

Which when good Wallace read, blyth was his dns; 

And all his houſehold then to Glaſgow brought, 

That month he order'd them there to bide, 

Kierly he took with him each night to ride, 


4 - 


And the young man that falſe Montieth bad ſent, + 
None but thoſe two knew what way Wallace went. 
The vile young villain, on the eighteenth night, 


Warned Montieth, who ſixty men on fight, 
Caus'd mount that were his own near kinſmen born, 
And deeply all unto the treaſon ſworn. | | 
Who from Dumbarton march, fy on them fy 
And near to Glaſgow-towr-lurk privily. 
A cunning ſpy out as a watch they ſent, 
To notice and obſerve where Wallace went. 
Karbreſton it was near to the way ſide, 
' [And but one houſe where he us'd to bide,  - 
- There walk'd on foot till midnight it was paſt ; 
Kierly and he lay down to ſleep at laſt. 
Icbarg'd the young rogue, from whom no harm he fear d 
Io waken him if any man 1 | 


* 


_ .:. SIR WILLIAM WALLACE 
But as he ſoundly ſlept, the traitor bold, 
His uncle met, and like a villain told, 
That now it was the oniy golden time 
For him to perpetrate the wicked crime: 
' Then all tke curſed vile barbarian crew, 
= Surround the houſe, and honeſt Kiet ly flew, 
| The ruffian ſervant, he to work does fall 
Steals Wallace fword, his dagger, bow and all. 
To bind him then with cords, the harb'rous byke, 
Surround the Hero but, he Samfon-like, 
Got to his feet finding no other tool, 
Broke one rogue's back with a ſtrong wooden ſtool; 
And at a ſecond blow, with little paias, 
Beat out another fouty raſcal's brains. 
As many as upon him hands could lay, 
By force do think to carry him away, 
On foot alive; but that prov'd all in vain 
He on the ſpot choos'd rather to be lain. 
At which the falſe Monteith his filence broke, 
And ſubtilly thus unto Wallace ſpoke. 
© So long you have continu'd here alone, 
That notice is unto the Southron gone; 
Who have befet this houſe all round about, 
That by no means at all you can get out. | 
With the Lord Clifford, who doth here command, 
And with his party at the door doth Rand, + 
I ſpoken have, who promiſes your life 
- Shall be moſt ſafe, if you'll give o'er your ſtrife : 
That to Dumbarton you ſhall with me paſs, 
And be as fafe at home as &er you was; 
Tou likewiſe ſee chat we no weapons have, 
We came in mighty hafte your life to ſave.” 
Wallace believing he would do no wrong 
To him, who had his goflip been ſo long, 
Made the Monteith to ſwear he would fulfil 
What he had promis'd, then came in bis will. 
As priſoner, the Southron matt you ſee, 0, 8 
Or elle by force they'll take you, Sir, from me. 
Said falſe Monteith, chen ſtily on his hand, „ 
They ſlipped cunning and moſt cruel bande. 
* Which underneath, with ficker cords they drew. 
Alas | the Bruce that binding fore may rue. 
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[Which to this day is called Wallace? tower, 
some writers pleaſe to ſay, but that's not ſound, 


THE HISTORY OF 


or Scotland's ruin quickly came about, 
Occafion'd by the loſs of Wallace ſtout. 
Who when led ont, little or nothing ſaid, 
But miſſing Kierly, knew he was betray'd. 
Then was he carri d fouth o'er Solway ſands, 
And left in Vallance and Lord Clifford's hangs. 
To Carl:fl: priſon with him they do ſcour, 


That Wallace martyr'd was in Berwick town ; 
That could not be. I'm very ſure, for then, 
It was poſſeſt by brave bold Scottiſh men. 


For which, the traitors went not by the Merſe, 

Nor durſt they march thro' Berwick for their arſe. 
Scotland alas! to whom wilt thou complain! 

From tears, alas! how canſt thou now refrain! 

Since thy belt help is falſely brought to ground, 

And Chieftain bold in cruel fetters bound : 

Oh! who will thee defend in thy true right, 

Or like brave Wallace, ever ſhine ſo bright? Nu 
Thy griet-and anguiſh now approacheth faſt, 45 
Thou ſhalt in ſorrow ſoon be left at laſt; wn 
Thy general, and noble governor, 

Is too, too nigh his laſt and fatal hour. | 

Who ſhall defend thee now, and make thee free ? 
Alas! in war, who ſhall thy leader be? 

Who ſhall thee now reſcue from Saxon rage, 

And who their wrath and fury can aſſuage? 

I ſay no more, but beg God of his grace, 

May thee in haſte reſtore to wealth and peace : 

Brave Wallace now ſhall thee govern no more, 

Who to thy rights reſtor'd thee thrice before. 

Mongſt Wallace men, at Glaſgow where they lay, 


Great ſorrow was, when they found him away. 


Unio Lochmabane Longoville did pals, 
In mighty haſte, where good Prince Edward was. 
There he in greateſt grief, and ſorrow ſwore, 
He never would depart from Scotland more : 
Nor yet his native land of France would fee, 
On Wallace foe; till he aveng'd ſhould be 
Thus did that knight in Scotland ſtill remain, 
Until tbe Bruce returned 2 again. 
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Io Scotland, after Wallace was away: 


een WILLIAM WALLACE 
14 . with the king; when he St Johnſtoun took, 
he ſecond m n that enter'd, ſays the book: 

V ib charter d lands was gifted by the King, 
_- From, wb0rþ the charters ever ſince do ſpring: 
1 Roter ne Bruce came home on the third dar,, 


iS And at Lochmabane with good Edward met, 


Where he the news of Wallace ſoon did get: 


At which was fo e:ceeding griev'd and ſad, 


Die almoſt loſt his wits, was next to mad. 


Fold brother,“ Edward ſaid, by. all that's 
If we him loſe, we ſhall revenge his blood: 
It's for your cauſe he's now to England led, 


In your defence Scotland he thrice hath free 


And had he not a faithful ſubject been, 


The ancient kingdom we had never ſeen, 


> Remember, when he offer d was the crown, 
And now the traitor, that him baſely ſold, 


Unto Dalſwintoun'Edward order'd was, 


With men in arms, next day in haſte to paſs. 


Ihe king kereafter kill'd him in Dumfries. 
Since perfectly to ev'ry man it's known. 


In all bis wars who worthy was and wight. 


" Againſt the king, with many other foes. 
How Brechin bold againſt the king did ride, 
With whom few honeſt Scotſmen did abide. 


- Bat Douglas fill his loyalty did ſhæw, | 


Ab better chicftain, Bruce bad never one, 
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How he refus'd, and knock'd the project down. 


F:om you he thinks, Dumbarton fot to hold.“ 


Do that was done is needleſs to be ſhown, 


Nor need I tell bow Bruce did take the crown, 
And how Lord Soules deliver'd Berwick town, 
{f. Galloway loſt, how John of Lorn aroſe 


* = 


ſpare, - 


me north was given from the king, 
= Wikich made him long in painful was to reign. - - 


i And ts the king was ſteadfaſt, firm and true. 


And. if he chanc'd'to find the Cumming there, 2 N 
Ibat by no means, his life he then ſhould 


Funding him not, they all return in peace: 


Firſt to the king came Douglas that brave knight, 
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THE HISTORY OF 


Yet of the Douglas? more good knights have been, 

Than in one houſe was e'er in Scotland ſeen ; ; 

As Bruce's book doth plainly teſtify, 

By Mr. Barbour written faithfully. | 

"With Clifford now, Wallace to London goes 

A priſoner among his mortal foes, 

Then in a priſon Rrong clapt up was he, 

Whoſe diſmal hour King Edward long'd to ſee, 

Wallace about him, from his childhood kept, 

Where'er he went, whether he walk'd or ſlept, 

A pſaiter book, which he befeech'd a knight, 

Lord Clifford, might be brought unto his fight. 

Which done he caus'd a prieſt upon the place, 
_ To hold it open ſtraight before his face, 

On which he look'd, ſometimes his eyes up caſt, 
Religiouſly unto his very laft. 

| Then quickly came the executioner, who 

Gave kim the fatal and the mortal blow. 

Thus in defence, that Hero ends his days, 

Of Scotland's right, to his immortal praiſe ; 
Whoſe valiant acts, were all recorded fair, 

Written in Latin by che famous Blair; 

Who at that time the champion did ed, 
Was an eye witneſs, and his chaplain then, 
And after that, as hiſtory does tell, 

urge by Sinclair, Biſhop of Dunkell. 
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Quæ cuntti lallis, Arulit 
E. tanto pro civz, cinis pro finibus urna ef 
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Ille gui lem terras locaſe infertora reliquit. 
At fata fat. 's fuppriment. 

Arles ſui me iare ſo um lu mque ; pererrat, 
Hoc ſpiritu, il u gloria 


A tibi fi inſcriptum gernerefo pet us honeſt, 


Fuiſſ:t heftes þroditi 


3 au, Angle tuir ir nat in ; partfer fer, 


c opidalum / gere 


Member aviri faerands adplis, fed ſein, quil in ifts 


Immanitale viceri: 


. Vaila in cuactus oras ſpargantur & horas, 


Lauder twumgue dedecus. 


the forefaid verſes thus : 


Envious death, who ruins all, 
Hath wrought the ſad lamented f, 
Of Wallace, and no more n 
Of him, than what an urn conti. 
We Xaſhes for our Hero bavell7 5 Shs % 


He leit the earth, too low a tate; 

And by his acts o'ercame his fate. 
His ſoul, death hath no power to kill, 
His noble deeds the world fill, 
Wich laſting trophies of his name. 


01 badi chou virtue lov'd, or fame, 


Thou could not have inſulted ſo, 


Over a brave betrayed foe, 


Edward ! n. ſeen thefe limbs expos'd 


'Y + 5 To public ſhame, fit to be clos'd, 


As relidts i in an holy ſhrine ; 
But now the infamy is thine, 
Hs erid-erowns bim with glorious bays, 


- ws 92 72 the brighteſt of thy praiſe, 


He, for his armovr, a cold 25 EL 


4 The Author of the Hiftory of the Druglaſſer, hath mant 
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